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Distinctive Dress Fabrics 
Kordovan Duvetyn 
| 
| J The fabric for the 
“3 really smart street-frock, suit, 
daytime om evening wrap. 
| Produced by 
| \ Haas Brothers Fabrics Corporation 
| FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 2 
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-hand-decorated with Alice blue edge, 


100—Toilet Set of white Enjlish ivory, 
lish ivory. 
rose and gold flowers. 


Script monogram in rose or 
blue, engraved free of charge 


102—Sterling, Silver Lorgnette, plati- 
num finish, enZraved handle, silk cords 
with rhinestone barrel slide. 850 


lith casp, purse 


110—Green Gold Finish Mesh 
Bag, soldered links,‘fine mesh”, 


cabochon sapphire 


clasp, engraved frame. 29.50 


112—Gealalith Beads, jraduat- 
ed, 31 in. long, in red, jade, 


ivory, turquoise, copen, 
navy, purple, or black. 2.50 


114—Bar Pin, open work de- 
sign set with rhinestones, 


sallery back and 
ma safety catch. 3.95 


100A—Same Set in plain white En}- 


Script monogramjin navy, black 
or rose, engraved free of charge 


104—Chiffon Velvet Bag in black, 
brown, or taupe. Colored Galal- 


Simon & Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


GIFTS for WOMEN 


106— Solid [Beaded Baz in navy, 
black, or brown colorings, contrastin}, 
color flower design, silk lined, purse 


Th A-B-C. 13.00 Three-piece set (A-B-C.) 9.00 

~ 22.00  Five-piece set (A-B-C-D-E. ) 15.00 and mirror. 

Ten-piece set, complete. 33.00  Ten-piece set, complete 20.00 19.75 Tax 1.23 

Price 20.98 Including Tax 


108—Black Chiffon Velvet Baz, yoke 
of baz, studded with colored beads, 


inside compart- 
6.95 


ment and mirror. 


and mirror. 


116—Vanity Combination 
Case of French pilt fitted wtth 
finest quality French rouge and 
powder. Separate 

puff and mirror. 3.95 

118—Sterling, Silver Watch on 
ribbon wristlet, ‘seven jewel’ 


and back of 
watch enamelled in~ 2 


turquoise or navy: 
120—Work Box of rose of Alice 


blue silk, with gold lace 4%d silk 
flowers; fitted with needle 
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Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts. New York 


mon & Co, 


172 — Parfait French Glace Kid 
Gloves, one clasp, in white, black, 
tan or Brey; pique sewn, 

Paris point besk 3.50 
174—Biarritz 12-button length white 
place kid ploves, pique 475 


sewn, 


182 — Madeira handkerchiefs, 
fine quality linen; hand scalloped 

: and initialed; three styles 
(i to the box. Box of six 4.50 _ 


if 184—Sheer quality linen hand- 
: kerchiefs, hand embroidered 


Box of six 3.00 


fancy initial. 


i 186 — Real Madeira handkerchiefs, fine 
:f: linen, hand scalloped and elaborate one 
corner effects, various designs. Each 1.50 


188—Madeira handkerchiefs, sheer quality 
linen; hand scalloped and hand embroidered 
corner; assorted designs. Each .65 


(f 190 — Heavy weight pure thread 
AN. black silk hose, lisle top. 


1,50 


for WOMEN 


176—Six - button length 
slip-on 'capeskin loves; 
pearl white, tan, mode, 
prey or beaver; shir- 

4.50 


red elastic wrist. 
178 — Pure Linen Handkerchiefs, 
heavy quality, hand embroidered 
initial and narrow hem. 
Bex of six 2.00 
180 — Colored Novelty Handker- 
chiefs, six different styles tothe box. 


Box of six 1.00 


192—Open work pure thread 


silk hose in black or white, as- 


sorted designs. Silk garter top. 
4.25 Tax.23 Price 4.48 


194 — Pure thread silk, lace 
inserted hose, black with black 
French lace orwhite with white 
French lace insert in various 
designs; silk parter top. 

4.95 Tax .30 Price 5.25 


196—Hand embroidered clox, pure thread 


or white with black novelty clox, also black 
with black or white plain clox, white with 
white or black plain clox, silk parter top. 


2.95 Tax .10 Price 3.05 Including Tax 


198—Hand embroidered pure thread silk 


hose in black or white, richly embroidered in 
self color; assorted designs, silk parter top. 


2.95 Tax .10 Price 3,05 Including Tax 


silk hose, in black with white novelty clox,‘ | 
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BONWIT TELLER & CO 


She Specually Shop of Ortginalions 
FIFTH AVENUE AT 38"STREET, NEW YORK 
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Selected Gifts 
for Christmas Giving 
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406—One Stick Ostrich Feather 


Fan in two-tone or plain colors: 


400—Metallic Brocade Bag: 


inside frame, mirror and powder 


405 puff; silk lined ________ 25.00 In Plain Colors: 
wa 14.19 1.3] 15. 
401—Brocaded Duvetyn Hand Tex 15.50 
') Bag, in beige, brown or taupe: In Two-Tone Effect: 
silk lined, fitted with mirror 16.50 
and powder pocket 16. } 
| and powder pocket — 407—Novelty Silk Vanity with 
402—Metallic Brocade Powder | and powder } 
, | Compartmen } 
Vanity, silk lined; metal chain 1250 Tax 50... ._ 13.00 
0 5.00 } 
= 408—Allover Beaded Pouch 
1] 403—Sterling Silver Dorine Bag, beaded draw strings 4 
} . Box; engine turned, double | 27.50 Tax 
} 


er 


compartment for powder and 
rouge; chain and ring __ 6.50 


409—Ostrich Willow Feather 
Fan, two-tone colorings; shell 
104—Carved Spanish Comb in or amber sticks. } 
black, demi-shell or amber.4.50 | 75-10 Tax fj 
410—Sixteen flank curled os 
405—Pigskin Leather Traveling | trich fan or 14 flank uncurled 
Case, leather lined, black fittings ostrich fan in solid colors. 
and glass bottles. ______ 16.50 | 35.09 
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BONWIT TELLER &CO. 


The Speaally Shop of ‘Oniyinalions 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 38°™"STREET, NEW YORK 
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Boudoir Novelties 


of French Design 


300—Bon Bon Tray of gold lace 
over rose or blue silk; glass 
4.75 


301—Cedar Lined Hair Pin Box 
in combination with a pin cush- 
ion, of silk brocade in rose or 
French blue, gold galloon trim- 
2.95 


302—Shield Lamp Shade of real 
lace medallion over delicately 
tinted rose, pink or orchid br 
ribbon 


303—Hand Mirror of 
medallion over silk in rose, blue, 
pink or orchid; ribbon flower 


trimm 
304—Engagement Pad of real 


lace medallion over faille silk in 
rose, pink or blue; French flower 
trimming, filigree pencil. 


305—Vanity Puff Container of 
glass covered with lace; satin 
rose on cover, reverse side isa 
mirror. In rose, pink, or by 


1.95 


307 —Nightgown Case of real lace 
medallions and hand embro‘der- 
ed batiste over a light shade of 
silk; i ih bl ruffles of chiffon 


blue, pink. rose or or- 
35.00 
308— Boudoir Mirror with stand 


ard at back, of gold lace and 
galloon over rose or old blue 
9.75 


309—Combination Pin Cushion 
and Pin Tray of silk brocade in 
rose or blue over gold galloon 

2.75 


310—Oval ‘Kerchief Box of 
faille silk in rose, blue or orchid; 
gold lace and ribbon flower trim- 
17.25 


311—Make-up Boudoir Box of 
satin brocade in rose or French 
blue, fitted with make-up arti- 
cles; oval French mirror__8.75 


312—Work Basket of satin 
brocade and velvet, in rose, 
French blue or mulberry; dec- 
orative touches are gold lace 


galloon and ribbon flowers35.00 


312 
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Hosiery 


For Christmas 


°c 


* 


Sold by leading dealers everywhere 


Emery & Beers Company Inc. 


Sole Ozeners of “ONYX” 
and Wholesale Distributors 
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Fntwined in Silken Meshes 


The woman of fashion’ is: always captivated by the incomparable 
versatility, beauty, quality and style_correctness of 


MALLINSON 
Silks de Luxe 


Foremost among these are. 


i DEW-KIST KHAKI-KOOL 
DOVEDOWN KUMSI-KUMSA 
Min? DREAM CREPE PUSSY WILLOW (% 
CHINCHILLA SATIN ROSHANARA CREPE 
al INDESTRUCTIBLE VOILE 


(All Registered Trade Markt Names) 


H. R. MALLINSON & COMPANY, Inc. 
**The New Silks First’’ 
Madison Avenue — 3lst Street — New York 
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. ve that it will be a pleasure to 


|? 


bestow anda joy to receive. 
Gifts 
Wy Gifts for Women 
for the Older Folk 
and 


Hitth Avenue ‘Madison Avenue 
344, Street + 35 4 Street. 


| Gifts for the Younger Set 


FURS THAT ARE MATCHLESS FOR ELEGANCE AND BEAUTY 
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ay all your ~ 
ships come in 
this New ‘yYeare 


TO remind pi this Chri 

HARPER'S BAZAR is coming to 

you for the next twelve months cos 


Do you remember that really 
distinctive card among all others 
in your Xmas mati last year? 
Imagine a wood cut, carefully 
copied after the style of the 
earliest printers, impressed on 
an antique, hand made French 
paper, and you can permhaps 
picture the individuality of the 
card the Bazar will send out for 
you with every N\mas_ sub- 
scription, 


For the Difficult Names on 
Your Xmas List 


is quite easy to realize why a discrim- 

= woman will appreciate, above 

many things much more costly, such 
a gift as Harper’s Bazar. 
She wants to be smartly gowned — to 
know and see what is to be worn months 
before the new things appear in the shops. 
And to bring her first news from the 
sources of fashion is the mission of Har- 
per’s Bazar. You remember how the Bazar fore- 
told the fashionableness of gingham, and challis, 
and the profuse use of lace, and the very latest 
whim of fashion—the charming panier. 
She delights in good fiction—novels and short 
stories by the most distinguished write - of the 
day. Each single issue of the Bazar briu:gs her 
several solid hours of entertainment—a year's 
subscription more enjoyment than an armful of 
the season’s best sellers. 
But the Bazar brings much in addition to 


—send Harper's Bazar. A penstroke will 
settle your vexatious problems at once. 
This distinctive card will arrive in the 


there are the Bazar’s personal service 
departments. 

Does she want to shop without stirring 
from the house, write Jane Jarvis. Are 


first mail Xmas morning, and the Bazar 
will follow every month, echoing your 
good wishes throughout the year. 


there problems in furniture covering, 
curtainings, rugs or what not about the 
house, write Anne Duncan. Is a school 


fashions and fiction. No matter where she 
lives, she wants to know the latest things about 
the theatre, the coming events in opera and 
concert, about home decoration, art, antiques, 
and the things the most prominent women of 
American society are doing and planning. 

Then too, besides as many if not more fashions 
in each issue than any other fashion magazine, 
besides a generous measure of unusually good 
fiction, besides special articles on women’s 
new activities, the theatre, music and art, 


to be chosen, ask Kenneth Chamber’s 
help. To know anything about a dog, 
write Frank Dole. 


If she is going to travel, the travel service will 
arrange itinerary, transportation and hotel 
accommodations. And when she is abroad 
she will find, at No. 2 Rue de la Paix in Paris, 
something very like an American woman’s club, 
which is really our Paris office. And our 
Director there will do all for her that a warm 
personal friend could do if she had lived in 
Paris for years. 


To give Harper’s Bazar for a Xmas gift, simply fill in the attached 
coupon, and attach the names and addresses of those to whom 


you wish the Bazar sent. 


The attractive card, pictured above, 


will be sent in your name to arrive in the first Xmas mail. If 


you are a regular subscriber. do not send any money. 


The amount 


“ due will be charged to your account. 
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Fifth Avenue 


440—An artistically Simple evening Gown of Chiffon 
Taffeta, displaying smart bouffant hips and back. 
Trimmings of contrasting color silk ribbon lend to 
its attractiveness. Colors: Turquoise, Pink, Orchid, 
Rose, Black or White 45.00 


441—A chic, individualized Gown of Silk Net over 
Georgette. Glints of Silver tinsel embroidery and 
Silver picot edges accentuate the graceful lines of this 
elegant model. The youthful, snug-fitting bodice is 
of soft lustrous Satin. Obtainable in Turquoise, 


Pink, Rose, Orchid, Sapphire, Black or White 29.50 


442—Luxurious evening Gown of Silk Chiffon Velvet 
displaying new draped skirt which is distinctively 
different. A deep band of Silver Cloth forms a 
bodice. Colors: Black, Turquoise, Rose, Jade, 
American Beauty, or Sapphire 59.50 


New York 


tewart . Jo. at 37th Street 


Correct Apparel hrWomen& Misses 


Adorable 


Evening Gown 


Especially featuring the 


bouffant hips 


Prices are exceedingly low 


443—Chiffon Taffeta Evening Gown with Silk 
Net overskirt. Note the youthful widely flar- 
ing hips, caused by herringbone Taffeta hoop. 
Smart knots of self fringed Taffeta ribbon 
serve to embellish this distinctive new Gown. 
Colors: Orchid, Turquoise, White, Pink, Maize 
or Black 49.50 
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Fine 
Tableware 


The First Aid to 
Hospitalty 


At GimbcT's, dinner ware from France, England ana 


the Orient: in addition to our ocn 


duction. 


Amer pro- 


Dinner Sets range from $19.50 to over $800.00. 
These sets are large enough fo serve 12 persons. All 


sorts of “open stock” also. 


coming from so notable a factory 


Illustrated 


A beautiful set from the 
famous Englash Factory 
of Wedgwood & Co., Lid. 
Decorations of red roses 
and greenleaves combined 
with tan, black and gold. 
The set has the distinction 
youwould ex pectittohave, 


100 pcs. $57.50. 


Baby Plates, with alphabet and pictures of “Little 


Boy Blue” and of “Red Riding Hood.” 


Illustrated 


An English Rockingham Teapot. 


$1.00 cach. 


Just one of a 


hundred or more styles that range from 7 5c to $3.75. 


Glassware 


A fine collection of all sorts of 


glass, ranging from practical 


tumblers at $1.00 a dozen to 
superb Services, gold incrusted, 
60 pieces, goblets and other 
beverage glasses at $70.50 a 


set. A beautiful group of 
Venetian Glass at modest 
prices. No space to geserene 


all of the lorely thing a! 
Gimobecl's, in glass. 


Furniture 


The fine Davenport illustrated, 
is a type of a great group that 
range from $100.00 up. 

Tea Wagons and nested tea 
tables in most tempting 
array; and thry are so con 
cenicnt that one can hardly 
keep house without esther. 
Prices moderate. 
Bookcases, “end tables,” chairs 
and all other includ - 
ing many “unusual” pieces 


—The Center from which radiates the spiritual understanding of 


Give practical gifts for the Home. Make 
it the most comfortable spot on earth. 


The World enters on a new Era. Out of War's brutality, a new 
perspective emerges, which makes Home return to tts Rightful Estate 


“What all o' the World's a-Secking.” 


So you cannot do better than give practical gifts for the llome 
Lvery article at Gimbel’s is suitable for a practical gift; 


SO BUY NOW AND BUY GENEROUSLY. 


$ 


Luncheon Sets, at $0.75 for 13 pieces, Consisting 
of a Centerpiece 24 in., 6 doilies 6 in., and 6 
dotles, 10 1n. tn diameter respectively. 

Table cloths of magnificent linens, range up to 
$150.00, and those having rare laces and rich 
“A embroideries range up to $450.00 and more. 

1 superb bedspread of fine linen, hand drawn and 
hand embroidered, made in Ireland. $1450.00. 
A fine selection from $35 up 


Lamps and Candlesticks 


All sorts of lighting fixtures, cthether for electricity, for kero- 


| | . 
a | Linens 

| 
| re What home exists that does not feel the lure of exqisite 
| 3) Napery; and linens for the rooms of intimacy! 
“3 | | Gimbel’s enjoy a very superior clientele that comes 
| zis | chiefly because of these beautiful adjuncts to hos- 
| pitality. 
| Illustrated 

Just one of the many Madeira hand embroiderea 


sene or for gat, are moderately priced at Gimbel’s. There 
ts such great chowe, too, Everything that has note 
in it and the old standbys” are here. A wondertul selec. 


tion of candles, 


[llustrated. 
One of the pne Pelychrome 
Candlesticks that copy the 
antique Italian ones. 18 in. 
all, $17.05 ca. The price of 
the candle depends on the 


amount of decoration on it. 
Tabie Lamps, $8.05 up. 
Floor Lamps, $9.50 up. 


Upholstery 


This section includes the 
famous Biltwel”’ Furniture 
and all of the delightfu! 
things that come under the 
name of Interior Decoration. 
The Sofa, a Bilt- 
well”, $123.50. 

Illustrated 

are the new “‘Filet-delphia’”’ 
lace curtains, so named 
from the cily that produces 
them. Very charming and 
priced from $2.50 pair up. 
There's a “world” of cush- 
tons at Gimbel’s—so lovely 
for holiday gifts. 
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ATTRACTIVE BLOUSES FOR PRACTICAL 


| pesicneo BY. “She Blousemakerss 


— 


Ae TOWN BLOVSE heralding 


every new note of fashion from 
Paris and America ~ is designed with 
a true understanding of the many 
day-to-day requirements ~ in every 
phase of social, professional or busi- 
ness life where unmistakable good 
| taste and a pronounced touch of re- 
finement must prevail. 


LACARRE Just 
irt 


tricolette into a smart 
afternoon dress. The 
blouse is almost covered 
) with embroidery of , 
i] | brown silk and gold 
il | thread, and is bright- 

, | | ened by a dainty collar 
and cuffs of bisque 
Georgette pin tucked 
and edged with real 


filet lace. Also comes 
in taupe and navy. 


ce 
War Tax $4.50 


NORCIA The above 
model is an ultra 
smart costume Diouse, 
crushing into a 


of the lovely howe GABY “A Iittle bit of 
are ly defined ~ 
tline surplice of Cuba crepe 

oma nch model. Bands 

rice $37.50 of tucks, a line of hem- 


stitching and a tiny waist- 
line bow are its only trim- 


Price $12.75 


els of real filet lace. 


RANDA The fash- 
fonable silhouette of 


Price $22.50 the winter is e 
pito- 
$ War Tax $ .75 mized in this unusu- 
ally chic model of 


navy Georgette, with 
ites rounded neck and 
short kimono sleeves. 


=—=. ~ The entire blouse is 
elaborately embroid- USTICA The galety of the “ould 
tae = ered in French knots sod" has been woven into this 


of Cuba red worsted 


n Georgette. Tailored—yes— 
t with delightfully inconsis- 
tc~t little shirred puffings at the 
coJar, cuffs and shoulders. This 
also comes in white, flesh, bisque, 
Cuba red and navy. 
Price $20.00 
War Tax $ .50 


combined with navy 

k floss. Also may 
be had in brown and 
t 


aupe 
Price $45.00 
War Tax $3.00 


AeTOWN BLOVSE 


MADE IN U.SA. 


| 
| { | | SS 
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| | | \\ 
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Ae TOWN BLOVSE in a 


variant range of models is 
now shown by the Influential 
Fashion Houses of prominent 
cities all over the country. 


‘wide-spread national demand 
among well dressed women is the 
most convincing proof of its merits. 


NOUVION Here it is 
—theseverely tallo 
blouse that every 


speaks distinction, 
but practical service 
as well. Fashioned of 
shimmering mirro- 
crepe in white or 


Davy. 
Price $20.00 
War Tax $ .50 


MACON The unusua 


fashionably straight lines, 
but in the wonderful ma- 
terial of which it is made 


piquancy. Also comes in 
ve navy and brown. 
Price $27. 


War Tax $1.25 


TELESSE A handsome afternoon 
blouse for the smart matron is 


this one of Cuba red Georgette. 
The front pane! is heavily embrol- 
dered in navy ribbonette, and 
falis slightly below the waist line. 
May also be had in all navy, 
bisque with brown, brown with 
bisque and all black 

Price $40.00 
War Tax $4.50 


GAILLAC Fashion- 
abie overbiouse of 
navy Georgettecrepe., 
the excellent lines of 
which are accentuat- 
ed by long Van Dyke 


line tie and an wn- 
usually pretty sleeve 


ERVY Just the blouse 


War "Tax $2.75 

N eo ullaio brown 

Also com navy, wealth, forms the only trin - 
Cuba red, Taupe, bisque, ing on this daintily White. 
trooper blue, black. oli- Georgette crepe blouse. White 
and plum. flesh and bisque. 

War Tax $1. War Tax $ .75 


The 


SERVICE AND INFORMAL DRESS FROM bk 
= =_—v—v_ = = = = 
TOWN BLOVSE } 
FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY | 
\\ 
J 
EE ine. 
E, NEW YORK | 
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Five Passenger Touring $2485 
Four Passenger Sportetie $2455 
Two Pass. Touring Roadster $2485 
Five Passenger Sedan $3385 


Prices f. 0. b. Cleveland 


lemplar 
lop Valve 
Motor. 


The/S Superft tne Small Car 


HE Templar Sportette is a new 
ultrafine additional model of an al- 


ready Superfine Car. Built for four 
passengers—it is the personification of 
style, luxury and comfort. The body is 
aluminum, over-upholstered in smooth 
black leather. The car is low hung, pow- 
erful and fast, and surprisingly economical. 


TheTemplar Motors Corporation 
2900 Halstead Street, Lakewood, Cleveland, Ohio 
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"YORK 20 

TATES 


patent 


“Fits on the foot like a glove on the hand” 


© fie very first thing 


in the morning ~ 


Comes the query—‘What shall I 
wear?” If it’s the Grey Georgette 
Gown—then thank fortune for 
“F.B&C.”, because that’s another 


way of saying—“Shoes to match.” 


“F.B&C.” is the softest, most 


durable Kid Leather in all the 
world. It comes in a host of 
dainty, delightful shades to blend 
with your every gown, and the 
better grade shops will gladly 
show you shoes of the Genuine. 


Write for our illustrated booklet “Foot Notes” 


Fashion Publicity Company 


Department H., New York City 
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The New National Is a Six 


The new National Sextet 


munity to wear, which, of 


incorporates a six cylinder 
engine, designed and built 
complete in National shops. 


It is the ablest power plant 


course, means long and un- 
troubled service. 

And that’s what most peo- 
ple want in a car today. 
The National Sextet is built 


we have ever produced. 


in five custom body styles. 
Our new, improved method 
of body suspension makes 
for stability and eliminates ‘ 
all squeaks and rattles. ’ 

In our judgment, as we ’ 
enter our twentieth suc- 
cessful year of manu’ c- 
turing, the new Natio al 


So perfect is the balance of 
this engine, that it develops 
its maximum of power 
without vibration. 


Yet with that fineness of 
adjustment is the sturdiness 
of parts which has long been 
a National characteristic. 


The result of thiscombina- _—_ Sextet is by far the best car 

tion is a remarkable im- we have ever built. | 

NATIONAL MOTORCAR & VEHICLE CORPORATION, INDIANAPOLIS 
Twentieth Successful Year 
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Holiday Shopping adds years 


the face 


PARIS 2 LONDON 
called~ butI have 
returned ! 


It was the War which brought me to 
America and made possible the open- 
ing of my American Salon. 

It was the finish of the War that 
made it imperative for me to return to 
the Continent to consult and advise 
the famous leaders in Society and 
Literature, the Stage, etc., who began 
a new siege to win Beauty’s favor. The 
people who visited me would read, if 
1 were permitted to mention their 
names, li e “Who’s Who on The Con- 
tinent.” My personal advice regarding 
your individual needs is yours, if you 
will but call to see me and meet me, 
face to face. 


helena 


warns 


T IS the time of the year when Beauty goes into hiding. Lines 
of care come from strain and worry over Christmas shopping; 
so many gifts to buy. so many problems to solve—Winter’s icy 


blast to face, and the strain of the social season. 


It is a time of 


great peril to the complexion and neglect means “Paradise Lost.” 


Mme. Rubinstein’s message to the American woman is, to consider 


her beauty needs first. 


The old adage, “An ounce of prevention is 
worth a pound of cure,” can aptly be _paraphrased— ‘An ounce of 
Valaze takes away a pound of worry.” 


"Tis well with all who take 


heed—otherwise beauty is Paradise Lost. 


VALAZE the 


symbol of Beauty 
in five Great Centers 


Just as Literature has its Masters; the Opera its Galli-Curci and 
Caruso; as Art has its great Masters, the Drama, Shakespeare and 
Ibsen, so has the Cult of Beauty its Mme. Rubinstein. Her five great 
establishments in London, Paris, Vienna, Sydney, Melbourne, New 
York, all testify to the greatness of her famous Valaze preparations. 


For Winter protection against the enemies of complexion, Mme. Rubinstein 
recommends the following VALAZE Preparations for the best results— 


Valaze Beautifying Skinfood 


If your complexion has suffered from neglect, if it is 
freckled. weather-beaten, blotchy or muddy, is sluggish 
and requires stimulation, Valaze will of a certainty re- 
store that delicacy of coloring, that purity, softness and 
suppleness which you have been unable to achieve by 
any other means, 
Valaze is not a “ make-up.”’ but a scientific skinfood, 
which represents the hitherto unknown combination of 
skin toning and beaurifying properties. 
Valaze restores, stimulates and preserves the skin, wards 
off wrinkles, looseness and flabbiness. It promotes the 
renewal of skin-cells, and thus stands for skin health and 
youthfulness. Valaze clears the skin and makes the 
complexion and faulrless. 

Price $1.25, $2.25 and $6.50 a pot 


Valaze Beauty Foundation Creme 


Preserves, cools, refreshes the skin and instantly whitens 
it. ele is not dislodged by perspiration, but continues 
for hours. Price $1.00, $2.00, $3.00, $5.00 and up 


Valaze Roman Jelly 


is on astringent balm which consolidates and strengthens 
loose and flaccid tissues. The tightening and smoothing 
out of the skin about the temples and about the eyes it 
accomplishes is most remarkable. More effective results 
are obtained if this preparation is used in conjunc.ion 
w.th the Georgine Lactee. 

Price $1.50, $3.00 and $10 a bottle 


Valaze Hand Cream 


When. from devotion to outdoor sport, where gloves 
are often an encumbrance, or from other causes, the 


hands have become rough, this cream will restore their 
softness and silkiness after cvo or three applications. It 
will also safeguard then. against chaps, roughness and 
chilblains and it whitens them. 

Valaze Hand Cream, $1.10, $2.20 and $5.50 a pot 


Valaze Blackhead and Open Pore Paste 


Hand in hand with blackheads invariably goes the an- 
noyance of open pores and greasy skin, and perhaps 
nothing deserves greater blame as a producer of this un- 
desirable and unpleasing condition, than the frequent 
application of ig®triv®, bland face creams. These in- 
different, inert substances cause the pores to clog, be- 
cause evaporation is hindered, and the waste ma ter, 
which should come to the surface, remains bottled up,as 
it were,with the result that the pores strain and become 
enlarged and blackheads as well. 
Valaze Blackhead and Open Pore Paste refines coarse 
skin texture. removes greasiness, blackheads, and reduces 
enlarged pores. 
Used instead sf soap, for men women and children. 
Price $1.10, $2.20, $3.30 and up 


Valaze Balm Rose 


A marvelous weapon against the effect of the sun, wind 
and cold on the face, hands and throat. Invisible in 
use, it soothes the most sensitive skin. Asa foundation 
for powder is unexcelled. 

Price $1.75, $3.50 and $5.50 


Valaze Anthosoros 


is a most unique cream for use around the eyes, prevent- 
ing crow’s-teet and restoring freshness and elasticity to 
the skin, which in that part of the face is so susceptible 


to wrinkles. With this preparation will be supplied 
special directions for the mass. ge of the eyes and temples 
which will counteract wrinkles at the eyes and crow’s- 
feet, and restore brilliancy to dull, lustreless eyes. An- 
thosoros is a specialty for dry, thin wrinkled necks. 
Where the skin, through dryness, is beginning to fall 
into wrinkles, and to show traces of emaciation, An- 
thosorus brings back the lost elasticity of the skin. 
Price $1.75, $3.50, $6.00 and $11.00 a pot 


Valaze Eyelash Grower 


stays falling of eyelashes and eyebrows,and promotestheir 
rowth — at the same time darkening them. It is ab<o- 
lueely non-injurious. With this will be supplied special 
direction for the massage of the eyes and temples. 
Price $1.00 and $1.50 a jar 


Valaze Reducing Jelly 


This specialty induces the absorption of the superfluous 
fat which collects around the face, forming a double 
chin, causing the loss of contour and adding years to the 
appearance of the unhappy possessor. A little Valaze 
Reducing Jelly rubbed in daily will help to maintain the 
youthful outline of the face. Better resules can be ob- 
tained by using Valaze Reducing Soap in conjunction 
with this preparation. 
Price $1.50, $3.00 and $5.00 


Valaze Baume Blanc 


is a white, soothing, healing balsam for redness or 
irritation of the skin. Its beneficial action is very marked 
in cases of erosgpinees and pimples. 

Price $1.50, $3.00 and $5.00 


The complete line of Valaze preparations include face powders, rouge, lip sticks, wrinkle lotions, etc. Send for booklet. 


MADAME HELENA RUBINSTEIN 


London 46 West 57th Street, New York City 


New Zealand 


Atlantic City— 1427 Boardwalk 
Chicago 30 N. Michigan 
San Francisco—177 Pos 

New Orleans—8017 Zi ~~ St. 
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PEKINGESE EXCLUSIVELY 
The best quality kennels west of New 
York. All puppies inoculated against dis- 
temper free of charge. aoe 8 all colors, 


broad face, good bone, ard best of breed- 

ing. All particulars cheerfully given. 
SUNIDALE KENNELS 

iss M. om, la. 


Chink AtouKennels 


FOR SALE—Red and Biack Chow (how 
puppies, Toy Pomeranians, boston Terricr 
and Pekingese puppies. Also grown dogs: 
all colors, splendid pedigree. At Stud, 
«how Chow, Lord Cholmondeley III, son of 
(hampion Lord Cholmondeley I. At Stud, 
Pekingese, wonderful! son of Young Wenti of 


HENRI 


2430 Grand Concourse, Brona 
New York, N. Y. 


Phone Fordham 4535 


CHOW CHOW 


Exclusively 
We are the largest breeders in America 
BAINBRIDGE KENNELS 
Queens Boulevard and Jefferson Street 
Jamaica, L. 1., N. Y. 


RUSSIAN 
WOLFHOUND 


The Aristecratic 
Companion for La- 
dies and Gentlemen. 
Ch. Khotni O'Val- 
ley Farm, the most 
famousson of 
Zyeion of Perchina 
and Lasky of Ar- 
kansas Valley, one 
of the greatest sons 

of (h Lasky. at 
Puppies from these gires usually for sale 


Pee on requ 
ARKANSAS VALLEY KENNELS 
D. C. Lavis, Owner marron, Kans. 


BU LL TERRIERS 
HARLWOOD Kennels, 


breeders and exhibitors of 
| high class white English 
Bull Terriers. Puppies and grown 
stock for show or companions. 
Write your wants. 


W. & F. LEWIS 


268 Roxton Road 
TORONTO, CANADA 


If the children want a 
real Airedale “pal” of 
trustworthy disposition, 
write R. M. Palmer, 8447 
Renton Ave. Seattie, 
Wash. Male puppies $35 

immediate delivery — 
a’so Book “‘All About 
Airedales** $1.10. 


A dog—ordered now 
will make someone’s 


XMAS MERRIER 


A warm-hearted thing, alive and sympa- 


thetic—that’s 
delight one. 


A CHILD—who is yearning 
for a companion a little 
more sympathetic and ac- 
tive than her favorite doll 
or his tiresomely inanimate 
wooden horse? 


OR A MAN—who has al- 
most all the things you've 
thought of giving him. 
Wouldn't an Airedale-—-or 
rhaps a heavy, masculine 
ull be the most welcome 
surprise of the day? 


the sort of a gift that will 
Don’t you know 


OR SOMEONE—dquite be- 
yeas the thoughts of dolls. 

ouldn't a bright - eyed 
Peke, a rich furred chow, or 
an irrepressible terrier de- 
light HER? 


OR IS THERE Some Older 
Person who dreads to be 
alone by night or day? 
Could any amount of shop- 
ing suggest a more com- 
orting + than a solemn, 
staid, old loyal dog? 


Let the Dog Man of Harper’s Bazar suggest the particular kind 


of dog —and buy it for you. 


Now 1s none too early to write him. 


For good dogs—especially during the big holiday season when so 


many are bought—are not the easiest things to find. 


Write a note 


| Frank F. Dele now,—at Harper's Bazar, 110 West goth Street. 


- 


ENGLISH BULL 
Terrier Puppies 


International) 


Alltire 
Supreme and 
other winners. 
Pupples ready 
for delivery. 


JAMES G. BARBIN 
Box 16, Oakland Station 
PITTSBURGH, PA. 


DR. S. SCHIFF 


Dog and Cat Specialist 
Hospital for Surgical and Medical 
Cases. 

DOGS AND CATS BOARDED 
203 West 34th St, Greeley 4294 


CONDITION PILLS} 
MERIT MADETHEMFAMOUS 


A marvelous tonic for dogs that are 
all run down, thin and unthbrifty, 

with weak, watery eyes, variable ap- 
| petite and high colored urine. They almost 


make a dead dog eat. Price, 50 cents. 160 
pages on dog training, 10 ce nts. 
THE DENT MEDICINE Co. 
| Newburgh, N. Y. Teronto, Can. 


THOROUGH-BRED 
WHITE COLLIES 


The Moat Reautiful 
in the World 
\ Ciuardian for the 
liome, Playmate for 
the Children, Com-@ 
panion for the House- 
held, and an Ideal 
Shepherd. Pairs Not 

Akin, 


SHOMONT KENNELS 


Box 457 
MONTICELLO, IOWA 


Anything and Everything 
for and about the dog at 
FIELD & FANCY 
140 West 34th St., New York 


Boston Terrier Puppies 


Handsomely marked. splendid pédigree, 
raised in the house, bred for intelligence. 
from intelligent parents. Registered stock. 
Prices reasonable. 


Mrs. C. D. LOUDENBACK 
211 East Ward Street, Urbana, Ohio 


paid for. 


KOAT KURE 
New Brunswick, N. J. 


2OMPANY, 


SAVE YOUR DOG | 


| From mange or eczema with “ Koat 
Kure." Trial bottle sent 


AIREDALE TERRIERS 


The most popular § 
of all dogs. Splen- 
did lot of puppies 
of the best breeding 
at moderate prices. 
~ureWinners. Write 
me for particulars. 


Fern Lea Kennele 


Box 58 
Hayville, & A 
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AIREDALE 


**The One Man Dog’’ 


An Airedale Terrier is the Do 
for Companionship, for Watc 
poses, and Surpasses Every 


on Earth as a Companion for Children. 
The all round dog of the times for city or 
country, a Useful Canine Citizen. 


We Offer country bred, farm raised pu 
pies from registered thoroughbred stoc 
a full grown male, and a full grown — 
already served by a registered stud. 


Cairn Terriers 
Tough 


strongest and 
small enough 
to carry under 
your 


At Stud 


Lugate Lucid. 


as the 


Cloughton Lorna 
Winner of three chal- 
lenge certinhcates in Castle Hill Ooa. 
England 


Bonshaw Out of the West. 
QUINNATISSET KENNELS 


Mrs. Winans Burnett, Thompson, Conn. 


Doberman Pinscher 
The Dog of the Day 
For Sale: Puppies 
bred only from Im- 
perted and Cham- 

pion stock. 
St. Marychel Kennels 
780 W orcester St., Welleeley, Maas. 
Tel. Wellesley 421R 


TERRIERS 


*‘The Dog That Thinks’’ 


At Stud: International Champion Koote- 


nai Chinook, the onl 


International Airedale Champion on 


Earth. Fee $25. 


Puppies Sired by International Cham- | 


American Bred 


ae Kootenai Chinook now ready for 
mediate Delivery. 


Prompt shipment. 
faction guaranteed. 


Safe delivery. Satis- 


Illustrated Booklet and Price List Upon Request 


Largest Exclusive Airedale farm in the world 


Phone, Bound Brook, 397 


frier. |s 


“ALLIES FIRST” 
Out of High Rent Section 


THE UNVARNISHED TRUTH is always told about our stock | 


The correspondent and prospective purchaser—no matter 
where located—is always assures ot be 
same good stock and s 


(Controlled hs Reuben Clarke 
Judge—‘‘in your s 


Vibert Airedale Farm, 314 Weston, N. J. 


st attention, that 
ervice as we we oa furnish our city 


Ours is a good reputation of long standing, ours is a stock 

or proven me rit 

This all for you to command! 

NEW YORK S, 113 East %h (half-block 
York 


and a service of unquestioned difference. 


om W anamaker’ s), New 


ervice 26 years"’) 


All Breeds | 


on: al and Inte rnational 


SEALYHAM and 
CAIRN TERRIERS 


Mrs. Byron Rogers 
hasjust returned from ENGLAND 


and has a great many adults and 
puppies FOR SALE. 


Inspection and correspondence invited 


LLANDOYLEY KENNELS 


PARK AVENUE 
PORT WASHINGTON, L. to 


High Class 


POMERANIAN 
PUPPIES 


(Perfect for Showing) 
By 


SABLE-SUN 
For Sale 


MISS ELSIE BLUM, 
5 JUDGE STREET, 
ELMHURST, L. NEW YORK 


Whitworth 


| Little aristocrats. 
| fully attractive and full of life. 
| Make ideal Xmas gifts. 


All Ages and Colors. 
H. L. MAPES, 


26 Melrose Avenue, 


, Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 


Wonder- | 


PHONE Mt. Vernon 3221-J | 


SCOTCH 


COLLIES 


Bred from Im- 
ported and 
Champion 


é j stock. Satixfuc- 
tion guaran- 


ARCADIA KENNELS 


Miss May Thompson, Prop. 
3805 Lindell Ave. St. Louis, Mo. 


Sunnybrae Collie Kennels 


Offer for sale puppies and matured stock 
of the world's best breeding. Our Kennels 
are full of the Parbold, Seedley and 


Southport Strains. For 35e will send my 
hooklet on training the Collie. 


F. RAMOND CLARK 


Bloomington, Iilinois 


FOR SALE 


A nobl> St. Bernard dog that loves children. 


Very handsome 

Weighs 125 pounds. 

ideal dog for the home or for an estate. 
For price and parti lace address 


JOHN HALE 


Harrison, Arkansas 


Thoroughly house broken. 
Ne tt 2 years old. An 


AIREDALE AND WIRE HAIR FOXTERRIERS 


100 PUPPIES—SELECTION 
The only dogs for the home, Children and Protection 


GEELONG KENNELS - 
Established 1904 


Lakewood, N. J. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 


MRS 
489 Filth Ave., New 
Tel. Vanderbilt 1 


PEKINGESE 


Larges Rqane lin 
All ages “ane colors. 
lef 


Satisfac tion guaran- 
teed. Safely shipper 
any where Sen for 
photographs and 


scri 
H. A. BAX 
Neck, L. I. 
Tel. Great Neck 418 


me IRISH 
ia. SETTER 


— 


For sale. By Champion 
Volunteer out of Watland 
Mavourneen. 


| DR. J. D. de RONDE, 
48 East 89th St, New York City 


VOLUNTEER PAT 
at head of Kennels 
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What 


Every 


Boy 


Wants—a 


WHAT KIND OF A DOG DO YOU WANT 


for SPORT, WATCHDOG, COMPANION? 


EVERY BREED THE COUNTRY AFFORDS AT SENS 
PRICES. SATISFACTION IN DOG BUYING REDUCED TO A 
GIVES ADDITIONAL 
IT IS REP- 
YOUR REQUIRE- 
THE WORLD. 


CERTAINTY. 


RESENTED TO BE. 
MENTS. 


| BUYING FROM 
SECURITY THAT YOUR PURCHASE IS ALL THAT 
WRITE US STATING 

DOGS SHIPPED TO ALL 


YE OLDE DOG KENNELS 


SHOWROOM: 1176 Madison Ave.. cor. 86th St. 
TEL. LENOX 669 - 


US 


PARTS OF 


NEW YORK CITY 


SIBLE 


AIREDALE 
| TERRIERS 


without doubt the 
best all round dog 


Mine are typical specimens, intel- 
ligent and are winners of Many prizes 
in keenest competition. Quality pup- 
pies for sale at all times, at reason- 
able prices 


JOSEPH RUSSEL 


40 Blake St. Toronto, Ont., Can. 


PEKINGESE 


A fine 
ec t ion. All 
oid and ages of 


the best breeding. 
At Stud, the Cele- 


brated Pekingese, 
Foy 226379— 
Fee $25. Extra 


care taken of 
matrons sent for 
breeding. 


EMWOOL KENNELS 


332 Bath Ave. 
LONG BRANCH, - - 


‘The Blue Grass Farm Kennels, 
of BERRY, Ky., 

offer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and 
Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, ( oon 
and Opossum Hounds, Varmint and Kabbit 
Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, also Airedale 
Terriers. All dogs oe on trial, purchaser 
alone to judge the quali Satisfaction guar- 
an or money refunded. sSixty-eight-page 
highly illustrated instructive and interesting 
catalogue for ten cents in stamps or coin” 


BOSTON TERRIERS 


BINDO, at stud, $5. During the last year I 
have supplied the readers of 
Harper's Bazar with Boston 
Terriers. Every purchaser 


able for show bench or 
companions. My specialty 
is handsomely marked 
Bostons. 

MRS. R. F. FORBUSH 
38 Mallon Road Dorchester 


FOR SALE 


FOR SALE—Red and 
Chow Chow puppies, 
puppies, Pomeranian Pup 
all colors, from champion stoc 
AT STUD—Pekingese, wonderful 
son of Champion Young Wenti of 
Hydegree. ‘ee reasonable. 


HENRI 


2348 Grand Concourse, Bronx 
Telephone Fordham 4535 
New York 


BOSTON TERRIERS 


**Nodart’s 
Lord Algy’”’ 


HAMPION 
Bred - Blue 
Ribbon Win- 
ners. Beauti- 
fully marked 
puppies for sale 
at all times. 
Some as low as 
$35.00. Satis- 
faction guaran- 
teed. 


Send for Booklet and Description. 


NODART KENNELS 
(MRS. A. W. THOMPSON, Prop.) 
295 Prospect Ave., Ingram 


PITTSBURGH, PA. 
Crafton 760 


FOR SALE 


Pekingese and Toy Poodles 
I have some § 
splendid speci- ¢ 
mens of both 
these breeds‘ 
at reasonable. 
prices. Myé¢ 
dogs are prize 
winning. 


Satisfaction ¢ 
Guaranteed. « 


MRS. FRANK CRANDELL 
50 Chatham St. : Rochester, N.Y. 


Ye Olde 
ENGLISHE MASTIFFES 


British alike in breeding and character, as 
a guard and companion for ladies and chil- 
dren he is unexcell (Fawn or Brindle 
Puppies from $35.00.) 
Cc. W. DICKINSON 
Wingfield Kennels 
884 Dufferin St. Toronto 


ET AN 
AIREDALE 


Of the “Kenwyn” 
strain. The ideal 
guard foryourhome 
and companion for 
your children. 

FREDC. HAVENS 
NewBrunswick NJ 


COLLIES FOR XMAS 


| HAVE for sale the best collection of 

Collies in the world, and I am 
obliged to dispose of them; send for 
particulars at once. 


FRED S. LEIGHTON, 


Howgill Kennels, care of Willinez Farm 
nnels, Holmdel, N. J. 


Irish Terriers 


“The Poor 
Man's Sentinel, 

the Farmer's 

| Friend and the 
Gentleman's | 
Favorite.” 


Hardiest of the Terrier Family—excel- 
lent house dogs—have harsh, dense coat 
that does not shed easily—are not too 
large for the smallest apartment. 


Balleymooney Kennels 


County Line Road | 
Hinsdale, Illinois | 


own International Champion Double 
Shear, the greatest sire of the breed. 
International Chaimpion Vickery Demon, | 
American Champion Musbury Michael, 
the great Fire Away. Turf Masterpiece 
and puppies by these famous dogs are 

| offered for sale at $50.00 and up. 


CHAMPION DOG 
BISCUIT 


A crisp, clean, bal- 
anced ration of meat, 
_ wheat and cereals. In 

5-lib. cartons, also 
50-Ib. containers and 
bags for large kennels and 

Spark animals. SEND 

OR SAMPLE, prices 
and our book on how to 
care for and feed your 

dogs. 


CHAMPION ANIMAL FOOD CO. 


Minnesota 
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GOOD’S 
(DOG SOAP 


=. Kills Fleas, 

Cures 
Mange 

and makes the 

hair grow. 

JAMES GOOD 

2111-13-15 Susquehanna Ave. , Philadelphia ::: 

333 All Druggists Have It $33 
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PEKINGESE FOR CHRISTMAS 


Absolutely flat 
faced quality pups 
of best poasibie breed- 
ing Males and fe- 
males. Ideal pets 
Make the children 
happy with a Peke 
puppy. Prices rea- 
sonable—q uality 
considered. 


HOMEHILL KENNELS 


JOHN A. BELL MARCUS BO.D 
Owners 


47 Terminal Way, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


FFER for service the Irish Terrier 
Champion Brentmoor Blinker and the 
International Champion Wrose HKadgecr 
A erand lot of puppies by these celebrated 
dogs for sale. Irish Terriers make the 
best pal for either grown- ups or children. 


For information apply to owners or 


ALF. DELMONT 


Wynnewood, Pa. 


-DALMATIANS FOR SALE 


A wonderful litter of | 
puppies by the unde- | 
eated Champion Tra- | 
veller out of Cinderella. 
These puppies are the 
best lot I have ever | 
bred. Dalmatians | 
make the best all 
round dog for all mem- | 
bers of the family. 


F. H. GARBUTT, Agent, 
THOMPSON, CONN. 


OR 
202 Meeting Street, Providence, R. I. 


SUM CHOWS 
Dark red puppies sired by the | 
great Chow, Champion Win) 
Sum Ming T "Sing. Jet black 
puppies sired by Hok’ Lo Foo. 

who defeated an entry of 98 | 


Show. Puppies $100 up. 


| MRS. E. C. WALLER 
| Dunton Avenue, East, HOLLIS, LONG 


Phone Hollis 6406 ISLAND 


Chows at the 191gWestminster | 


MRS. GEORGE KRAEMER, 4553 | 
Richmond Hill, L.!. 


BOSTON TERRIERS 
The Only 


American 


Dog 


Only afew of the 
finest matured 
stock on sale. 
Admission to 
Kennels by ap- 
pointment only. 


DEEP P PURPLE KENNELS 
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No Man-Made Xmas Gift Can Equal a Good Dog 
THE KNOLL Red C Poli D g x 
FLORENCE, MASS. | 
HERE is no better pal than a well bred Shepherd p , 
= ww | (Police) Dog. They are gentle, kindly, loyal uppies 
ae | friends, with a most remarkable intelligence. | 
OFFERS FOR SALE Shepherds (Police Dogs) from Swift Run Kennels | 
now ready for shipmen igh class 
HIGH CLASS, PRIZE are bred from the finest blood lines in this country winning wire 2 ~ aire “¥ and —,- Fox 
W:NNING ind abroad. Eve ry dog or pup offe re d for sale pos | and 
sesses unusual merit, fer they are scientifically bred | sale.- Apply 
| and carefully raised. | ALF DELMONT 
Leeds Kennels Wynnewood, Pa. 
| i Wee Some excellent puppies and grown stock always | 
West Highland ™~ for sale, | 
White Terriers ADDRESS ] H Bloodhounds, trained 
_ O. BOX 914-A and puppies, A:redales, 
‘Swif t Run Kennels onto DEAL Bed, Bones, Walkers: 
- ALSO some very promising Member of eee = Club of America SO UT 1H E R N 
youngsters. Both sexes. Male 
and female puppies at $50.00 each, K EB N N E 4 al "Ox 
all eligible to registration. furnish Opossums Cobdns, 
| > ° Ground Hogs, Foxes and Squirrels, 
All stock pure white with the correct | Why Send to the East: Boston Terriers and Rabbits, both for trying out 
points. Strong and sound in A LB E. R "oe LA I R E | young dogs and for pets. 
coery way. Country raised. K E N N E L S The Real American Dogs HARRY J DEAL & CO _ 
; Ofer at stud the celebrated Pekingese, Al- More popular than ever. I Station A. Chattanooga, Tenn. 
verclaire Che ) ‘gree, Alber- ave ale > 
Maire Sim of Pah, Kow Were laire have for sale some splendid 
Russian Wolfhounds $ dogs combine the best Peking se blood puppics and mature d Stoc k 
in the world and are siring wonderful that are h an d some ] > 
The dog of kings and emperors. puppies. Fee for each is $15.00. Best 4 ’ J French Bull Dogs 
The aristocrat canine family. attcation marked. Home raised. High Class pedigreed 
The most beautiful of all breeds. Puppies usually on sale. Aa dogs suitable as com- 
Pasion fer panions and pets, in- 
the counts No blood to be had 1462 Fair Avenue, Mrs. H. KOCHLER trappy and 
for any price. ampion at stud. a trac ive. 
pe ale DR. R. De SAYDA, College President COLUMBUS OHIO | 76 Harvard Street Rochester, N. Y. Prices Range From $35 up 

Overbrook Kitten Exchange | 

| IRISH SETTERS | 

HAPPY XMAS istered Stock can be pur- — SALE 
chased. Nothing handled Vhelped July 10. 1919 B U D G E 
, but clean healthy speci- Sire, GLENC HO ONNE MARA. Dam, GLEN- | 

CHO SUNBURNT SALLY. Nine healthy, very | 

| Small Dogs housetrained and "comps Blood apectmens | Wines of highest honor of 

| oarde yicked to produce the beast 35 .00—$40.00 ‘ { r D t Pittst 

h P Stud an og i I spur 

| Sliver and White. Tel Crecle y 283 Edgemont St., Forest Park Mase. 919 Bred by me 

SUSANNA — ~ Street h hand 
| opp. Penn. Station, Cc. NEW YORK DOG | ave » Pobioan ome ra | 
EXCHANGE rm ek 
; Incorporated 1896 or sale, registered stock. 
A Pekingese Puppy makes a delightful Xmas WwW ' 
hy I & ndid lot Breeders and dealers tn high Send for particulars 
f Peki ies | Send for sale. aT STU ~ 
A choice lot « *ekingese puppies in various ectio t : trv. A | 
‘ter sale at the wel ‘Enews Meridale imported prize winning Pe- breeds for sale. Satisfaction Mrs. GEORGE H. DUNN | 
Kennels. Make your reservation now for to kingese Ashton-More Sudhoo. guaranteed. 234 Sherid A 
Christmas. Write eridan Avenue | 
“Gobi,” the famous parti-color winner is also New ete 221 Third Ave., New York City. Tel. Gramercy 6105] | Pittsburgh, Pa. 
offered for sa Price on application. Fine Y Mes. J. A Bierer ! 
opportunity fancier or one who desires the ork 5644 Beacon St uirrel — 
best én Pekingese. His photo is shown here. Hill, Pittsburgh 
To Preeders* A few well bred brood matrons - 
for sale. 
by Sportsmen ||| Cocker Spaniel 

| MRS. F. C. McALLISTER B T . | ocKer panie S 

| oston erriers | 

Tel. Great Neck 381 Great Neck Station, L. I. few beth | 

| sexes, for sale, by the celebrated | I ruined Beagles, rabbit ’ ROBINHURST KENNELS 

| FASCINATION fox, coon, skunk, squirrel 

“ines ead and expression 0 7 

| | the Prices dogs, pet and farm dogs, | 

‘‘Nowata for illustrated circular SW >» prgee | 

| Ai Gee Gobi” MASSASOIT KENNELS pheasan s, goats. 100 va- ia 
Box 195 Springheld, Mass. rieties blooded stock. 
| Circulars 10c. | 7 

|| VIOLET HILL KENNELS | 
0 
= Sire. Champion Brentmoor Blinker. York, Pa. ' 
bred ~ - e country. 
H M He we through ise ASE Khe Fark, or Sale y oung cocker 
Champion Automatic Humane Muzzle Brookline, and Newport. Howse 
Permits your do to eat, drink. children, companion for = spaniels, male and female, 

omit, lick his feet, etc., while 
mussiod.. BUT cannot bite any- in red, black and parti- 
adjustable satisfaction” guar- further particulars, apply to BO ARDI NG | color. clean, healthy | 
anteed. $1.25 or $1.50 at your = . . 
arte | youngsters, from prize win- 
and breed of dog. | k th will k 

J MUZZL SU ning Stock a 1aKe 
HUMANE MUZZLE surety ,¢o. _SNOW WHITE ESQUIMO PUPPIES and treating all crs of dow. — | | |) ing 
The smartest, handsomest and out- dese runs, inside eve ry | fine pets. Pr 1ces very 
cutest dogs on earth. Nat- night, located in an re - place, . 
eae thi 28 miles from N. Y. , open reasonable. 
children, play ful, harmices as | me atten- 
a tten and very anectionate ion toa CASES. | 
For BULL TERRIERS Always full of wg in My | Write for particulars and 
Puppies are not raised In a ——__________ d ipti 
of the pure white strain from ‘city back yard, or wded ! eacription 
Sale city beck, yard. of crowded Dr. EARLE F. SCHOFIELD, V.S. | 
Make prize winners. No profiteer ‘ farm. They are full of vigor | | | ~ 
Correspondence a pleasure. and the picture of health. Greenwich, Conn. | Robinhurst Kennels 
WALTER F. SEILER 5e stemes for, | Phone 646 | | 
ca on t opular dogs er 
608-609 Wilder Bidg., Rochester, N. Y. iberal. Will chip om approval to responsible | | | Glenhead, L. I. 
| ties. Guarantee safe delivery anywhere. ) aaa 
E BROCKWAY KENNELS, Baldwin, Kas. 


Greatest 


fiustins We'll Send 


DO 
Bees 


Your Dog 


@ supper of Aus- 
tin’s Dog Bread, 


at Once 


Strain of Airedale Terriers. 


guarantee. ) Airedales, all ages. 
honest treatment. 


puppies in America for immediate shipme 


A. I. Crockett, Gen. Mer. 


50 Prize Winning Airedale 
Puppies for XMAS. Order 


Home of the World's Greatest Utility and Sporting 


Nothing but the best. All dogs are sold on a positive 
Honest prices and 
Best collection of Airedale Terrier 


nt. 


Attractive prices. 


VALLEY FORGE KENNELS 


Bridgeport, Pa. 


Free, and you a fascinating book, 
“About Dogs,” if you send us your 
name and address and dealer’s name. 


All the signs of good health and per- 
fect digestion follow the feeding of 
Austin’s Dog Bread. It contains just 
the food elements that your dog needs 
to keep him well and happy through- 
out the year—sweet, lean meat, flour 


Springfield Chow Chow Kennels 
| MR. T. W. DOWNS, Proprietor 
Rare Quality Chow Puppies, Dark Red and Blacks 


On Merrick Road, cor. Compton Lane, SPRINGFIELD, LONG ISLAND 
Half hour by motor from New York 


"PHONE 1922 SPRINGFIELD 


and cereals. 


283 Margima! St. 


DAL 
KEN 


Cheisea, Mass. 


SACE 
NELS 


POLICE DOGS 
FRANKLIN, PENN’A 


Shepherds 


Exclusively, 


of the Better Class. 


STUD SERVICE 
STOCK FOR SALE 


Chow Chows 


Ss. B. COUGHLIN 


RIVER SID 


KENNELS 
EDGEWATER PARK.N. J. 


JUNGLE 


E 


PUSSIES 


(Persian) 


Sired by Prince Rascal, 
son of famous Little 
Bear and grandson of 
thenever beaten Erebus. 
Pedigrecs submitted 
with photographs and 
prices. Orance, black, 
lalso tortoise-shell. 

Health guarantced and 
safe shipment from 
American side of river. 


Address W. A. STAEBLER 
Gananoaue, Ont. 


HIGH 


puppies by this cele- 
yrated prize 
dog and mature 

stock for show and 
sport. Champion 


Noswal Nabob 


alsoat Stud. Fee, 
$20.00. We have 
nothing but the 
best. Write at 


CLASS 


Nos wal 
Nabob 


“A. H. HELMER 


69 Tonawanda St. 


BUFFALO, N. Y. 


Many blue ribbon winners. 


70 West 47th Street 


2 blocks from Ritz 


MEDOR KENNELS 


Forme rly of London, England 


Our specialty is Pekingese and Wire Haired Fox Terriers. 


All other breeds. 


Phone Bryant 6340 


New York 


OORANG AIREDALES 
The 20th Century All-round Dogs 


The superior intelligence of Oorang Airedales makes 


tlemen, 


sale at all times trained hunters: proven stock 
farm dogs: police and watch dogs: automobile « 


and companions, stud-dogs, brood-ma 


1d-dogs, trons and c 
puppy stook from the bluest Airedale blood in America. 


tive booklet on request. 


OORANG KENNELS 


and 


a 
logs 


Largest ly of Airedale Terriers in the World 


pt. P, LA RUE, OHIO 


English Bull Dogs 


For 15 years 
have made 


breeding. 
picture show 
the result. 


some 
tional puppie 
now Stat 
your wants, 


MALES $35 UP 


My Own Breeding 
CORRESPONDENCE A PLEASURE 


FERN LEA KENNELS 
P.O. Box 8, Bayville, L. I., N. Y. 


I 


a 


study of proper 
This 


s 


[am offering 
excep 


EMALES $25 UP 


| FLEAS , 
relieved and permanentiy | 
'MANGE cured by QUICKWORK 
‘ECZEMA MANGE AND FLEA 
SOAP. Price $1.10 per 
can postpaid. 
WORMS pour, surely, | 
salely Irom pups OF | 
ERADICATED grown dogs by 
QUICKWORK WORM EXPELLER. | 
PRICE $1.10 postpaid. 


| QUICKWORK purifies dog's blood, 


A powerful tonic. 
( bounce 
and new life. Price 


$1.10 POSTPAID. 


Combination of All 
hree Above 


perpeaaions $3 postpaid. Put up at the | 
argest kennel of its kind in the world. 
Used on over 5000 dogs. Should be in 
the hands of every real dog lover. Cir- | 
| cular on request, or mail your order with 
remittance to 


| H. VIBERT 
Box 4 Bound Brook, N. J. 


CONDITION cleanses stomach, | 
reguidtes bowels, 
| POWDER makes dog eat. | 5 
} 


Westminster Dog Shop 


UR specialty ts giv- 


quid satisfaction in all 
breeds of dogs. 


Every Dog Guaranteed 
State Your Requirements 


318 West 42nd Street 
New York City 


Medor Kennels 


Offer the highest class dogs in the following 
breeds 
Wire Haired Fox Terriers, Pomeranians. Al! 
other breeds. 


70 West 47th Street, 


2 blocks from Ritz Phone Bryant 6340 


Phone Bryant 2714 


Formerly af London, Eng. 


for Christmas present: Pekingese 


Best quality in New York. 


New York, N. Y. 


ing the best value | 


100 High Class Puppies 
specially selected for 
XMAS are now ready 
for shipment at 


NYKO 
KENNELS 


ARGEST Kennel in New York. 

Breeders of French Bull Dogs 

and Pekingese of the very best 
strain. I have also high-class im- 
ported Chows, Police Dogs, Airedale 
Terriers, Collies—in fact, any breed 
of dog you wish. 


A dog lover all my life, I am here to 
Harper's Bazar readers with 
dogs and puppies of the higher qual- 
ity at reasonable prices. 


serve 


295 BOSTON POST ROAD 


MAMARONECK 
NEW YORK 


Telephone, 347 Mamaroneck 


For Sale 
DANE, proven bitch. 


FERNHEIM FARM 
Montrose - - Penn. 


| 


FOR SALE 


the Best 
Collection 
of 


FRENCH 


BULL DOGS 


in America 


On account of death in the 
family -k-offer my entire col- 
lection for sale, including 
stud dogs, brood matrons, 
promising puppies of abso- 
lutely the best blood in the 
| world, at extraordinarily low 
prices forthe quality offered. 


For. prices and description, 
“write at once to 


MRS. D. E. FORD 
596 Elicott Street 
Buffalo, N. Y. 


| 


M T hei 7 G i 
To eet heir OExpectations-— ive a Dog 
¢ THE | 
OG | 
4 \ Docs | 
| 
| 
|| 
a 
hen" 
AUSTIN DOG BREAD & ANIMAL FOOD CO. | ee 
4 
| 
| 
at 
ty 
4 
e oy aymates r childret heir farthful and untir 
ing watch{fulness makes them the best of. protectors for 
camp, home or estat« They are careful and efficient 
dogs for cattle, hogs and sheep. They are true 
trievers and hunters of all kinds of We have for 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
a 
| 


queals of Delight—A Dog for Amas. 


COLLIES 


Puppies and 
Grown Dogs 
Usually for Sale 
Imported and 
American Bred 

Over 150 first 
and special prizes 
taken last year, including best of both 
vexes at Madison Square Garden, the larg- 
ext show In the country. Exhibited this 
year at five shows and won 225 first and 
special prizes. Nothing under $25.00. 


Alstead Collie Kennels 


Rahway, New Jersey 


AIREDALE TERRIERS 


Champion Sou- 
dan Swiveller at 
stud, fee $25.00. 
The Sire of 
Champion Abbey 
King Nobbler, 
Cham pi on Gold 
Heels, Champion 
Kirks Patricia. 
Puppies and 
grown stock for 
sale.— 


‘I SHIP ON APPROVAL 


BRAYVENT KENNELS 


23216 Clark St., Westfield, N. J. 
PHONE 424M WESTFIELD | 


— 


Do You 


feel sometimes that you are just a 


| Breeders of | 


| CLANMOU NT pores winning | 


t. Bernards, 


Boston Terriers 


Reve peeven one of th 


Tihave,for sale handsomely little old tire d and bored: KENNELS Bull Dogs and 
wienene have been sold by Maybe you Il: ave noticed lately that ‘These are all bred trom champion stock 
me. ta require- ? (hur prices are most reasonable. Entire 


satisfaction guaranteed Write at once. : 
| Mrs. W. J. MOUNTAIN, Prop., | 
| 1287 Queen St. E., Toronto, Ont., Can. I 


your color was a bit off, or that you 
have had to be most awfully care- 
ful about what you ate? You have 
even been a little worried— 


I win Bil your order. 
WM. MOBLEY 
Washington St. 
Haverhill, - Mass. 


Pekingese CHANG CHIO AT STUD $50 But you needn’t have been. You 


A few housebroken, affectionate and 
carefully trained Pekingese for sale as | | 
pets. Sired by noted winners. Reason- | 
able prices, satisfaction guaranteed. | 


Rocky Mountain 

ain Kennels 
breeders of -nglish Bloodhounds. Best king- 
lish Stock. ‘Trained and untrained hounds on 
sale. Full particulars about stock furnished 
cheerfully. Remember I have the real Blood- 
hounds. 


are only suffering from too much 
roof, or else you are just plain lone- 
some. You need the human touch 
that a dog can give! 


Details gladly given. 


MRS, M, VAN BEUREN, OWNER M. ©. MORRISON > 


1241 High Street Boulder, Colorado °; 


Apply 
FREDERICK HAYS, MANAGER, 
Sunnyfields Farm, . Newport, R. I. 


Why, a good dog is an antidote 
for no end of human ills. He 
won't allow you to forget to take 
healthful exercise, for, being a dog, 
and therefore wise, he will insist 
upon a daily walk or a tramp with 
you. And he won’t allow you to 
be lonesome, for he will give you 
the affectionate devotion and com- 
panionship that only his kind can 
give. He is the one thing alive 
that never “falls down.” 


FOR CHRISTMAS 


Pekingese, | 
Airedales and Wire Haired ox ‘Terriers ' 
The best collection In America of the above 
z breeds at prices that will surprise you. | 
| Sound and healthy stock. 


BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES || 


And How to Feed 
Mailed Free to any address | | 
by the Author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER CO.., Inc. 
118 West 31st St., New York 


Mr. Joseph Perkins 


Lambton Mills P. O., Ontario, Can. 


Japanese Spaniels, 
Pekingese, Poms, 
Fox Terriers, 
Airedale Terriers 
In fact most any breed, 
at reasonable prices. 
Matisfaction guaran- 
teed. ‘orrespondence 

a pleasure. 


Mrs. G. W. BROWN 


Box |}, Langhorne, Pu. 


WALESCOTT 
KENNELS 


Bernardsville, N. J. 


To get a dog that will meet your 
particular needs, just write to the 
Director of the Harper’s Bazar Dog 
Department—he knows every kind 
from nose to tail, and, if you want 
him to, he will even buy the dog for 


Breedersof Scott- 
ish Terriers, regret 
that they will be 
unable to fill orders 


LITTLEHOUSE KENNELS 


Sinan ou. Address your letter to— | Manhasset, Long Island 
for Puppies before y J Owner, MR. SPENCER EDDY | 
Spring, 1920. , At Stud, Fee $25.00 \ | 


The Bull Terrier 


“Allfire 


| Supreme" | 


\ sterling terrier 
of true type and 
substance, breed 
to him for stron« 
fore faces and 
bone. Weight, 42 


Address 
Fred Smith, Kennel Manager 


Alredales, Collies, Pekingese, 
Pomeranians, Poodles, Span- 
F lels, St. Bernards, Fox 4Ter- 
or riers, Hunting Dogs, Angora 
Cats and birds of the very 
Sale best quality. Send 10e¢ for 
bargain circular. SHADY 
DELL KENNELS, YORK, 

PA. 


FRANK F. DOLE 


HARPER’S BAZAR DOG DEPARTMENT 
119 WEST goth ST. : NEW YORK CITY 


SUNNYBRAE 


DOGS of 
COLLIE KENNELS 


High Degree 


Offer for sale puppies and 


grel, don’t write us. If you want a well bred best breeding. Our kennels 
>, 
dog that your neighbors and friends will ad- © of 
Se. Seediey and Southport 
mire, write us. Pointers, Setters, Se Ber FO R S A LE | Have For Sale Sacaisia ites Gn aman 
weeds, Collics, Spenicts, noble St. Bernard dog that loves chil- 1 
Terriers, Toy Poodles and Maltese. Stamp dren. Very handsome. Thorouchly house the smallest and best toys in Philadelphia. ra my ~— et on training the 
for reply. broken. Weighs 125 pounds. Not 2 years Maltese Chihuahuas and Tov Poodles, Collie. 
old. An ideal dog for the home or for an out of Blue Ribbon and Champion stock, a ae 
SOUTH JERSEY KENNELS estate. For address the F. Ramond Clark 
J 
GLOUCESTER, N. J. Harrison, Arkansas 2253 S. Croskey St., “hila. BLOOMINGTON, ILL. 


= 
= 
= 
= | 
= | 
| 
| 
America’s 
Pioneer 
Dog Remedies 
| 


SCHOOLS 


New York Schools New York Schools New York Schools Pennsylvania Schools 


RECREATION -AFTER-SCHOOL | = THE Wrsuline Ac ademyp OWlLES JCHOOE Girls 
AN OUTDOOR GROUP KNOX SCHOOL N suburbs—city advantages 8 miles 
FOR YOUR GIRL Middletown, New York — a. 
EALTHFUL, organ- A school that fulfills its promises. Aste, P ns 
play, under Formerly at Briarcliff Manor. Elementary, Grammar and Col- 
supervision of spe- Country School for Girls. lege Preparatory. Board and house for younger girls. Catalog and 
ogy Se trained gradu- 40 minutes from N. Y. City. Tuition, $500. Inclusive of ex- views sent on request. 
ate leaders — every tras, $800. EMMA MILTON COWLES 
afternoon and all day MRS. RUSSELL HOUGHTON, Prin. For personal information address NEAD OF SCHOOL 
Saturdays. Tarrytown-on-Hud:son Box 10 THE DIRECTRESS 
Games Riding Oak Lane Philadelphia, Pa. 


Dancing Handicraft 
Swimming Spoken French 


PUTNAM HALL The Mary Lyon School 


Hotel Majestic, New York, Tel. Columbus 4133 inisbi 
pportunity for advanced study. One teacher 

Students prepared for all leading colleges. Special courses for High School to every six girls. Open-air classrooms. 
graduates. Music, Art, Domestic Science, Tennis, Horseback Riding, Military SEVEN GABLES, our Junior School for girls 
6 to 14; separate complete equipment. 


Drill, Sleeping Porches. Address 
HILD PL AY ELLEN C. BARTLETT, A.B., Principal, Box 803, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. Box 1510, Swarthmore, Pa. 


SUPERVISION Th Bishopthorpe Manor 
DRE W SEMINARY é Castle Fountain Hill, Bethlehem, Pennsylvania 
NDOOR and outdoor play with — The Carmel School for Girls on Lake Glen- . . Preparation for college or for life. Two-year 
caretully selected playmates. . eida, Carmel, N. Y. 49 miles from N., Y. Miss Mason _ School finishing course for High School graduates. 
Play activities having educative City. 600 feet elevation. Home-like at- FOR GIRLS Secretarial Work. Expression, Music, Art, 
value. Parents invited to call be-. . mosphere. General and special courses. Household Artsand Sciences. Arts and Crafts. 
tween 10 a. m. and 5.30 p. m. thletics. Moderate. Catalog. A school in the Westchester hille overiook- Outdoor Sports. Junior Dept. Swimming Pool. 
. ’ . CLARENCE Paut. MCCLELLAND, President ing the Hudson, 45 minutes from New York. P «let. 
Children’s Educative Playrooms Box 904, Carmel, N.Y. Graduate, preparatory, special and vocational | | CLAUDE N. WYANT, Principal, Box 246. 
h E. Fisk. M.A departments. Separate school for little girls. 
ara M.A., Director Also Summer School emphasizing vocational 
9 West 67th Street. N. Y. Ci training. - For cithegs catalog address ° 9 
Tel. Columbus 4685 wd MISS C, E. MASON, LL.M ue ) are See ool 
: ‘ n Overbroo ust ou eo e 
Cathedral School of St. Mary Box 942, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. d 
| Junior, Advanced, College Preparatory, 


— A ScHOOL FoR GIRLS, 19 miles from New etarial, Post-Graduate departments. 
. Music, Expression, Domestic Science, 


York. College preparatory and general 
oor Sports. Catalog§ :: Ad 


SCOVILLE SCHOOL WA L L ¢ Oo u T Mies S. Jaget Sayward, Prin., Overbrook, Pa. 


Miss Mrriam A. ByTEL, Principal 
for GIRLS Miss Goldsmith's School for Girls. Col- 


2042 Fifth Ave., New York City Preparatory cod Course. |The Baldwin School 
HEWLETT SCHOOL Address Registrar, Wallcourt School Bryn Mawr, Pennsylvania 


Full preparatory and advanced Aurora-on-Cayuga New York A Country School for Girls. 


studies, Art, Music,Interior Dec- 
for Girls Elizabeth Forrest Johnson, A. B. Head of School 
nguages and Practical Courses, ETI -- LAND OGONTZ SCHOOL. Founded 1850 
and supervision, HEWL LONG IS THE CHILDREN’S HOUSE A occ upying an om ~— 
ress x BD. li-the oO to ills te t 
Primary through College Prepar- one describing baliding mailed en sequest. 
Helen M. Scoville Rosa B. Chisman atory, Music. All outdoor sports. surroundings; Montessori training. Fall term etarted Miss Abby A. Sutherland, Principal 
ome tobe Send Pennsylvania, Montgomery County 
rs. J.C. 8B. Hebbard in. Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N.Y. 
3 DEVON MANOR 
’ In Valley Forge region, 16 miles from Phila. 
SCUDDER SCHOOL || || The Mothers’ Helper and Elementary School }} | 
244. 246 248. 316 West 72nd Street retarial. Social Service, Art, Music. Edith Samson, 
’ oo Y a at Riversi Dri FOR BOYS AND GIRLS THREE TO TEN YEARS Principal, Box 102, Devon Manor. Devon, Pa. 
erside ve 
unior De men 
Elective Finishing Courses: college prepar- RESIDENT AND DAY PUPILS R D A O 
tion, Household Arts, Secretarial Courses. All Day Supervision, Six Days Week'y Car: iage Service Booklet girls 
Gymnasium, swimming, rifle range. GRACE T. LAPHAM Teacher of aeons personality and charm in charge. 
Registrar L. D. SCUDDER 246 W. 72d St. 870 Riverside Drive Telephone Audubon 435 New York City eg = a Rydal, Montgomery Co.,. P-. 
~ New York, Peekskill, Grayiock, Constant Avenue Highland Hall School for Girls 
. ep tion for all colleges trong general course 
‘ MRS. BURTS SCHOOL for TINY TOTS | Music, Art. Domestic Arts. Adjoining baths for al 
GARDNER SCHOOL for Girls |||] The David Mannes MONTHS—TEN TEARS rooms.” pool, seeping porch 
11 East Sist age | York City Music School All the year round, Fees $50.70 monthly, accord- _ Hollidaysburg, Pa. 
A thorough school with delightful home David and Clara Mannes, Directors ing to age, payable in advance. RY 
lif Fireproof buildi ‘ollege 
tory. Cours, || | | New Building, 157 E. 74th St., New York DARLINGTON SEMINAR 
All include Theory and Ensemble work. RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE || | Are. Mone, Expression, 
Miss Eltinge and Miss Masland, Principals ourse atalo a he be retary Founded by Mrs Russell Sage in connection Pre Cata logue. 
—— — . with Emma Willard School. CHRISTINE F. BYE, Pres., Box 622 West Chester, Pa. 
: A School of Practical Arts. Secretarial Box 425 
MISS MARY SCHOONMAK ER’S f : Work, Household Economics and Indus- BEECHWOOD, Jenkintown, Pa. 
School for Girls Institute of Musical Art trial Arts. B.A. and B.S. Degrees. A School for practical training of young 
of the City of New York Address Russel. Se Sage College women. College Departments, Music, 
Diploma endorsed by An Endowed School Art, Domestic Science, etc. Catalog. 
niversity of t tate o ““Correct English and 
How to Use It’’ foundation work in every class and subject. FRANK DAMROS( H, DIRECTOR ° ° 
Provides h h and ex hens al H m 
THE SEMPLE & CMO OL | | in all tranches and cquipped to mive New J ersey Schools Linden lall Se 
For Girls. A city School with Country Advantages. highest advantages to most exceptional talents. girls sc we anes ic ca — ollege Pre- 
ite Central Park. Boarcing and Da» A ils. Special Address Secreta 120 Claremont Ave. N. Y. a paratory an ~pe cia ourses. parate unior 
and Finishing courses. Languages, Art cand Dramatic Department. Gymnasium. Terms $500. Caralog. 
Art. as “Ouisdoor Hecreation. ee MISS BEARD S SCHOOL Rev. F. W. Stengel, Prin. Box 122, Lititz, Pa. 
241 Centrat Park West, Box H, New York City. New Jersev Schools FOR GIRLS 
EXCLUSIVE HOME IN NEW YORK | ORCHARD SCHOOL | | Yor.” preparatory and apecial | | inl i def 
in o luzurious private house on West 86th Street, for = courses. Music, Art, Domestic Arts ‘and training. The only school of its kind. Highest Sondessamente, 
young ladies wishing to be chaperoned while continuing their For boys and = from 4 to 8 years. A mother's Science. Su rvised ph ] ki Rooklet. 
studies in art, secretarial, ond puste (grand piano for practice | care and small group insure home life and individual pe physical work in gym- CLAUDIA M: REDD, Principal LANSDOWNE, PA. 
use). attention. Moderate rates. Boarding and Day. BEARD. on. request, 
ARPE or booklet write to ress NJ. 
119 West 40th Street New York City | MRS. ANNA G. NOYES, Leonia, N. J. a New Jersey Schools 
Residence in New York New Jeaser, Englewood Centenary Collegiate Institute {|| ST.MARY’S HALL FOR GIRLS 
FOR GIRL STUDENTS | ight School for Girls £2 —— 8 ‘ond A splendidly equipped girls’ board- General. College Preparatory and Secre- 
S permit personal selection. College or usic, r mestic Science, 
MRS. HENRY HARRISON BOSWELL You. tia preparation, music, art. Catalog. Gymnasium, Outdoor Sports and Riding. 
344 West 84th Street New York City Address Box 617 DR. R. J. TREVOROW, President Mrs. Fearnley, Principal 
Miss CREIGHTON and Miss FARRAR, Principals. Hackettstown, N. §., Box 49 Box 418, Burlington, New Jersey 
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New England Schools 


SOUTHFIELD POINT 


SCHOOL 
for GIRLS 


Situated among magnificent old trees on 
Long Island Sound. General and College 
Preparatory courses. Character and tone 
of instructors unusually high. Private 
bathing beach, hockey field, tennis and bas- 
ketball courts, riding horses, golf link priv- 
ileges. Only 52 minutes from Grand Cen- 

Station, New York. 


For Catalogue address 


MRS. LANGDON CASKIN, Prin. 
Southfield Point, Stamford, Conn. 


HILLSIDE 


Norwalk, Conn. 
FOR GIRLS 
45 miles from New York. College Prepar- 
ation. Cultural Courses. Household Science, 
including actual practice in a real home. 
Organized Athletics. 
Margaret R_ Brendlinger A. B. (Vassar) 
Vida Hunt Francis, B. L. (Smith) Prins. 


The GATEWAY 


ENERAL and special courses in- 
cluding stenography and type- 
writing Arts. Athletic 
field. were riding. 
MISS ALICE E. REYNOLDS, Principal 


St. Ronan Terrace New Haven, Conn. 


GLEN EDEN 


For high school girls and graduates. All studies; 
no exams; immense gymnasium. agnifice 
nite buildings, 15 acres, overlooking sea. Half- 
our from New York C ity. Membe rship $1000. 
Address Cor. Sec’y Glen Eden, Stamford, Conn. 


THE ELY SCHOOL 
GREENWICH, CONNECTICUT 


Upper School——Gitis from fourteen to twenty. 
Funior School —Girls from ten to fourteen. 


Miss Howe and Miss Marot’s School 


A country boarding school designed to train carefully 
a limited number of girls. College preparation. Ad- 
vanced courses, Special attention to outdoor life. 


Mary Louise Marot, Principal THOMPSON, CONN. 
PHELPS SCHOOL for GIRLS 


Hillfield, Mount Carmel, Connecticut 


26 acre estate with Farmhouse and Cabin. 
and Special Courses, interesting Children'a De 

rk) by appointme 


en for achool 
views hoolof New 


Miss Guild & Miss Evans’ School 


29 Fairfield St. & 200 Commonwealth Ave., Boston 

38th year. Preparation for leading colleges. 

Household Management. Cooking. Sewing. 

Secretarial Course. Native language teachers. 

Athletic Sports Horseback Riding 
Miss JEANNIE EVANS, Princ 


Miss AUGUSTA CHOATE, Assoc. Pet 
Rogers Hall 7. 


for GIRLS 
x Lowell, Mass. 38 minutes from Boston 
7 “\ Country Sports. Gymnasium 
PN and Swimming Pool. 


C< For catalogue and views, address 


| MISS OLIVE SEWALL PARSONS, B.A., Principal 


LASELL SEMINARY Auburndale, Mass. 


Advanced work for high school uluates. Home 
Economics, Secretarial, Art. andl’ Pee -( onservatory 
Music Courses. Athietic fields. 30 acres, 15 build- 


Guy M. WINsLow, I’. D., Principa!. 
137 Woodland Road. 


‘MOUNT IDA SCHOOL for GIRLS 
Send for Year Book 


252C Summit Street NEWTON, MASS. 
WHEATON COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 


Only small separate college for women in Massa- 


ings. 


chusetts. 4-year course. A.B degree. Faculty 
of men and women. 20 buildings. 100 acres. En- 
dowment. Catalog. 


Rev. Samvet V. Core, D.D., LL. D., President. 
Massachusetts, Norton (0 miles from loston) 


HOWARD SEMINARY FOR GIRLS 


25 miles from Boston. College preparatory and gen 
eral courses. Household economics. Strong courses 
in instrumental and vocal music. Military drill. 
Horse back riding. 4 All sports 
U and lowe ol 
Mr. and Mra. Lt. Brin 


pals 
oward Street, Wi oat Maas. 


“THE BURNHAM SCHOOL | 
for GIRLS 
| Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877. 
| posite Smith College Campus. 
Miss Helen E. Thompson, Headmistress — 
| Northampton, Mass. 


To Save 6 Months 
SCHOOLING 


119 West 40th Street 


F you doubt that your boy or girl is in the 
right school, the time to consider a change 

is now. Then by changing in February when 
the second term begins, you will save six 
months schooling. Discuss schools with your 


; what you cannot possibly 

ithout a great deal of investigation 

—the good school with a vacancy — write 
KENNETH N. CHAMBERS, Director 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 


e home for the holi- 


New York 


Washington Schools 


Charming little club houses. 


_ REGISTRAR, BOX 170 


NATIONAL PARK SEMINARY | 


FOR YOUNG WOMEN 
WASHINGTON, D.C.,SUBURBS James E. Ament, Ph. D., LL.D., Pres. 


A= school for high or preparatory school graduates with specialized 
instruction in Music, Art, Expression, and vocational subjects. 

charge for Domestic Science ‘dip sloma course. 
with swimming pool Ourdoor sports. Artractive club life for every student, | 
Organized study of Washington. 


Immediate application advisable. Reference required. Catalogue 


No extra 


65-acre campus. Gymnasium 


FOREST GLEN, MARYLAND 


GUNSTON HALL 


A Home School for Girls 
Preparatory and Academic Courses. Two years’ 
Post-Graduate and College work. Music, Art, and 
Lxpression. Domestic Science Business and 
Secretarial Courses. Required ‘athletics under 
trained supervision. 

Mrs. hevertey R. Mason, Principal, 
1924 Florida _ Avenue, Washing nom CQ 


GRAFTON. ‘SCHOOL | 
CHEVY CHASE, MARYLAND 


OARDING and day school for girls 4-14 yrs. 
Day school for boys under 12. French, Music, 
Art. 35 minutesfrom Capitol in besutiful su- | 
burb. Limited number. Address 


Mrs. M. Hadden, Principal,17 Grafton St. | 


Professional Schools 
LADY IN NEW YORK will tutor and also 


coach socially a young lady of good character 


and natural refinement—Confidential— Address, 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU. 


THE 
FISK TEACHERS’ AGENCIES 


offer unparalleled service. Our extensive 
experience and eq: iipment make such ser- 
vice possible. Nearly every private school 
in America has employed teachers on our 
recommendation 


New York Office, 156 Fifth Ave. 


Southern Schools 
THE GIRLS LATIN SCHOOL 


30th year. College preparatory and Academic. 
Faculty of colleg« trained Christian women. Splen- 
did cultural advantages. _Beautiful home. Catalog, 
Miss Wilmot, A.8. eadmistress. 


Baltimore, Maryland, 1225 St. Paul Street 


Holy Cross Academy 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Boarding School for Girls 


Modernly equipped fireproof building, 
beautifully located on Dumbarton 
Heights, bordering on Rock Creek Park j 
and overlooking the National Capital. 

Cultural and practical education; 
standard and elective courses. 

Latest methods in voice culture, piano, 
harp, violin, etc. Drawing and painting 
in all their branches. Art of expression, 
Physical Culture and Domestic Science. 
Exrensive wrounc 1s, out door spor ts, sight- 
seeing excursions with chaperones. Jun- 
ior College. Separate department for 
little girls. Address 

SISTERS OF THE HOLY CROSS 


THE COLONIAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
A distinctive school in the national capital giving 
to a selected number of girls the best American 
culture. Pre pa atory, Collegiate, Domestie Art, Sec- 
retarial. Individual attention. Music, Art, Expression. 
Athietics. Miss ¢ CHARLOTTE CRITTENDEN EVERETT, 
Principal. 533 Fighteenth St.. Washington. D. C. 


h or the 
Chevy Chase School Aschrel for ths 


tomorro Courses: Preparatory; two-year ad- 
vanced for high school graduates; special Unrivalled 
location at the national capital. For catalog, address 
Cuevy Cuase Scnoor, Box B, Freveric ERNEST 


FARRINGTON, Ph. D., Headmaster, Washington, D.C. 


New Jersey Schools 


KENT PLACE 


SUMMIT; NEW JERSEY 
A Country Schoool 20 mile: from New York 


PRINCIPALS 


Mrs. SARAH WoopDMAN Paut, A.B. 
Miss ANNA 8S. WoopMAN, A.B. 


If; after reading the announcements of these schools you do 
not find the school that meets your particular require- 

write te the Pazar We 
Shall t be very glad to lend you our assistance. 


Southern Schools 


HOT SPRINGS, Va. 


THE HOMESTEAD SCHOOL 


in the invigorating climate or 
the Alleghany Mountains, 
within walking distance of 
Homestead Hotel. Outdoor 
life all the year round, Golf, 
tennis, horseback, swimming. 

Southern home atmosphere. 
College Preparatory and General. 

Write for Booklet 


WARD-BELMONT 


Fon Youno Wousn 


ESERVATIONS for the 1919-20 

session should be made as soon as 
possible to insure entrance. 
Courses covering 4 years preparatory 
Strong 
Music and Art Department. Also Liter- 
ature, Expression, Physical Training, 
Home Economics and Secretarial. 
Outdoor sports and swimming pool. 
Edenwold is the School Farm and 
Country Club. 


WARD- BELMONT 
Belmont Heights, Box Y, Nashville, Tenn. 


WINTER CAMP Girs 
in Florida 
Outdoor Life, Athletics aud Crafts 
MISS BERNICE W. LYLE, AM., Director 


The Kingscote 
419 West 119th Street, New York City 


and 2 years college work. 


Notre Dame of Maryland 


A College for Women—aA school for Girls. 
Conducted by the School Sisters of Notre Dame 
to train the body, mind and spirit. Modern build- 
ings in a beautiful park of 64 acres. Basket-ball, 
Tennis, Horseback riding, Hockey. Regular and 
elective courses. Music, Art. Write for Catalog. 


Maryland, Baltimore, Charles Street Ave. 


MARYLAND COLLEGE 
FOR WOMEN ad 


Courses: College Preparatory: College; 
Domestic Science; Music; Expression. Ad- 
vantages: 10 miles from Baltimore; Fire- 
proof buildings; Strong faculty; 65 years’ 
history. Catalogue. 


Address Box B, Lutherville, Maryland 


STUART HALL 


STAUNTON, VIRGINIA 


Episcopal school for girls—Seventy-sixth Ses- 
sion; rich in traditions of the past; alive to 
needs of the present. Thorouw 
ation. Outdoor sports. Ad 

HILLS, A... (formerly principal of Sweet 
Briar Academy). Box H. 


LEWISBURG SEMINARY 
FOR GIRLS 


In the mountains near White Sulphur 
Springs, main line C. & O.R. R. 2300 ft. 
alticude. College preparatory. Two years 
graduate work. fausic, Art, Home Econ- 
omics and Expression. Terms $350. Catalog 
on request. Box 82, Lewisburg, W. Va. 


VIRGINIA COLLEGE for Youns Women 


In the Valley “of Virginia, ~~ for health and 
beauty. Elective, Preparatory and full Junior College 
Courses. Music ‘Art, Tesension. mestic Science. 
Catalogue. Address Mattie P. Harris, President, 
Mas. GerTruvpe HarRRIs BoatTwricut, Vice- Pres. 


BRENAU COLLEGE CONSERVATORY 


North of Atlanta. Standard A. B. course; special advan- 
taves music ratory, art, -RA.- ¢ science: physical 
82 bu ‘dings. including 8, pe 

nasium swimming ate Scheool’’ for 

girls. Catalog and illustrated boo ddreas 


[ st. HILDA’S HALL | 
CHARLESTOWN, W. V 


The Chevron School for girls. E er 
In the Shenandoah Valley, College pre- 


paratory, Elective rses. usic and 
Art, Athletics. Open Air Classes. In- 
dividual instruction. $500. Catalog. 


Meriah Pendleton Duval, Principal 


(former Principal Steuart Hall) 
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Boys’ Schools 


A LAKE A FARM 
MANY ORCHARDS 
HILLS, WOODS, NATURE 


But best of all, Men who Know 
Boys and are there to Teach them, 
and enough Wise and Gentle Women 
to add the leaven—the Home Touch. 


The RAYMOND 
RIORDON SCHOOL 


On Chodikee Lake 
Highland, Ulster Co., N. Y. 


Offers — Academic instruction for boys 
from Nine te Eighteen. It offers the use 
of 1000 acres of playground and work 
ground. It believes in constructive activ- 
ity moving band in hand with **book in- 
struction’’—its eight months’ course is 
intensive—is genuine—is different. 


Cataleg—may be had on request. Ken- 
neth Chambers will tell you of his analysis 
of the School if you write him. Time is 
short and enrollment is limited. 


FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 
BOARDING AND DAY PUPILS 


Prepares for any college. By an intensive system 
of individual instruction, enables a bright pupil! to 
complete a course in much less than the usual! time 
and trains pupils who have been back ward elsewhere 
to alert, retentive and qualify in all 
subjec Write for by pupils at 
echool for full deacriptive 


Fall Term, Monday, Sept. 22d 
Boys’ School, 72d St. & West End Ave. 
Girls School, 301 West 72d St. 
New York City 


A School Where Records Are Made 


Massee Country School 


Individual attention. Rapid prepara- 
tion for college. 2 years’ work in one. 
15 miles from New York. New gym. and 
dormitories. All sports. Military train- 
Junior Depirtment for young boys 
7 years “., Unusually successful recor 

W. MASSEY, Ph-D., Box 700, 


Bronxville, N. 


College P 
CASCADILLA 


Thorough preparation Pan eb or business 
life. lodividual attention. Athietics. Gymna- 

Recreation building on Lake Cayuga. 
Navy outfit for the well-known school crew. 
Military Drill. Enrollment 13. Healthfully 
located above Ithaca and Lake Cayuga. Sum- 
mer school specializing in preparation for 
University Entrance Examinations. Catalogs. 


A.M. Drammond M.A. Director,Box114, Ithaca, N.Y. 


MOUNT PLEASANT SCHOOLS 


Por over one hundred years a refined schoo! home for be of 

all ages. ‘Practical military with field work, College 

and basipess preparation. Physical training and stbietic 
CHARLES FREDERICK BRUSIE 

P. O. Box 523 Ossining-on-the-Hudson, N. Y. 


THE STONE SCHOOL 
Y. 
3 (toy Prepares for college or business. One 
6 boys. All sports under supervision. Swimming 


oan E. DUERR, Headmaster Box 31 
ST. PAUL'S 
A BOARDING SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
40 Minates from New York 


For catalog 
WALTER R.MARSH - Headmaster 


The National Cathedral! School 
Saint Albans Boys. Beautiful campus of 40 acres 
College preparatory. Outdoor and indoors 
resident master to every four boardi 
of Washi 
Write for escriptive catalog 
Wm. H. Church, Headmaster, Washington. D.C. 


RANDOLPH-MACON ACADEMY (Military) 
A Branch of the Randoiph-Macon System 
In the Valley of Virginia. for College or Scientifie 
Schoo NING. 


is. MILITARY 
Gymnasium and Athietics. Opened Sept. 16th. 
t. MEL TON A. 
Royal, Va. 


PORTER MILITARY ACADEMY 
Established in 1867. A national school. 


Leading the 
Leaders of 15 Years 


119 West 40th Street 


ARPER’S Bazar for October carried a greater 
volume of school advertising than any other 
magazine in America. Although our school Direc- 
tory was not started until 1916, we carried a greater 
lineage than those magazines that have been con- 
sidered the leading school media for fifteen years. 


Could there be any better evidence of Harper’s 
Bazar’s value to school advertisers, or more sig- 
nificant testimony to the confidence of parents in 
the recommendations of the Harper’s Bazar School 
Bureau? If you want information about schools 
advertising or the schools advertised, write to 


Kenneth N. Chambers, Director 
HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 


New York 


A SCHOOL 
FOR BOYS 


PEDDIE 


Conducted Without 
Thought of Profit— 


le spends al! its income its students. 

, policy removes the temptation to retain stu- 
nts for the revenue they bring. and makes the 
school exclusive, not on the sis of wealth or 
—— but because of its high intellectual and 


tandards 
Peddie Institute is endowed. 60-acre campus. - 
Music and 
Summer camp. Lower 
om 11 to 14 years, 
certificate or examinat om 
ac »hysical 
for Booklets and Cata! log. 
ROGER W. SWETLAND, Headmaster 
Box 12 &, Hightstown, J. 


THE 
Princeton Tutoring School 
“WE TUTOR BUT DO NOT CRAM" 
Prepare for June and Sept. Entrance Examinations 
all Colleges. School open throughout year. Admis- 
sions at any time provided we feel the required subjects 
may be thoroughly reviewed in time for examina- 
tions. For booklet, terms and any details, address 


JOHN G. HUN, Ph.D., PRINCETON, N., J. 


The Rutgers Preparatory School 
for any college. Ample resources, 153rd 

Specializes also in educating boys ' to l4. 

our boy’s age and receive full inf  aation. 

Base P. He.dmaster 
. College Avenue, New Brunswick, New Jersey 


FREEHOLD MILITARY SCHOOL 
For 70 select youngbere. < Just enotgh Military train- 
ing to inculcate habits of obedience, promptness, 
orderliness and self reliance. Study and play care- 
fully supervised. One teacher to 10 boys 
Maj. Chas. M. Duncan, Box 1216, Freehold, N.J. 

Liberally endowed school for 
Blair Academy boys qualified to make use of 
unusual opportunities. General education and prep- 
aration for college or technical school. Separate 
Junior ool. Gymnasium. 100 acres, lake. A visit 
invited. C. Suarpe, LL.D., Headmaster. 

W JERSEY, Blairstown, Box Z 


NEWTON ACADEMY, Newton, New Jersey 
A military country school for young boys. Home 
atmosphere, 1000 feet abovesealeve!. 58th year. In- 
dividual attention. Thorough preparation. Horses 
and pence. r sports. ymnasium. Summer 

erates. Catalog. Address BOX H 
S. WILSON. A.M., Principal 


ATIONAL BOARDING 
SCHOOL FOR 

PORT DEPOSIT YLAND 

Murray Peabody Brush, Ph't ow Director 


KEEWATIN ACADEMY 


An outdoor tutorial school. 

Winter term in Florida. Optional. 

Entirely separate school for girls. 
Address Secretary, VILLA PARK, ILLINOIS 


Northwestern Military and Naval Academy 


70 miles from Chicago. ieago. College prep: une there military 
and naval instruction. New fireproof building. Fixed 
price covers all expenses. Personal visit urged. 


Address Col. R. P. Davidson, Supt., Lake Geneva, Wis. 


Boys’ Schools 


RIGGS SCHOOL 


2 are on their “‘own™ 
N ALL THE YEAR 
A boarding school for boys. All the 


branches of scientific agriculture are taught 
by e graduates— specialists in their 
line. libacre farm operated by the boys. 


Poul Horses, Gardening, 
‘eld Cro h boy may have his own 
and agricultura! training 


receive equal] attention. 

Boys, when graduated from four year 
| course, copa of earning their own living, 
| ore atertas col 

Baseball, Footbail, Basket-ball, Trapping, 
Canoeing, ‘Swins mming and Skating. 

TERMS: $800.06 for the twelve months, 
£75.06 extra for college ole course. 
Boys from, 13 to 


| F. B. RIGGS, Headmaster, “Lakeville, Cons, | 


A School for the Individual 
Boys enter any time during the year. Masters 
former university faculty men. All athletics 
except football. Excellent equipment, per- 
sonal attention and smal! classes make school 
expenses, Write for illustrated buoklet. 
Roxbury School, Inc. Cheshire, Conn. 
Box 150, W. L. Ferris, B. A., Headmaster 


Powder Point School 


Will understand your boy and teach him to 
understand himself. Ralph K. Bearce, A. M., 
Headmaster, 54 King Caesar Road, Duxbury, 
Mass. 


WORCESTER ACADEMY for BOYS 


Worcester, Mass. 

Over two hundred refused admission last summer. 
Registrations open for 1920-1921. A few admitted on 
January 5th. Send for catalogue. 

SAMUEL F. HOLMES, M. A., Principal 


STAMFORD MILITARY ACADEMY 


Thorough scholastic and military training, fostering 
the intellectual, physical, and moral needs of de- 
veloping boys. "Personal instruction. Small classes. 
Manly sports encouraged. Extensive equipment. 
Located on high point, bordering Long Island Sound, 
Stamford, Conn. WALETER D. GERKEN, A.M., Prin. 


The Pennington School 


Prepares for College, Technical Schools 
or Business. Gymnasium. Strong 
faculty. Swimming pool, all athletics, 
Junior school for boys 9 to 13, 


Frank MacDaniel, D. D., Headmaster 
Box 120, Pennington, N. J. 


Swarthmore Preparatory School 


For boys. Prepares for college and equips 
for chosen careers. Recreation balanced 
with study. Strong, separate Junior De- 
partment. Summer Session. 

Parents and boys invited to call, 


A. H. TOMLINSON, Headmaster 


Box 124, warthmore, Pa. 


Wenonah Military Academy 
12 miles from Philadelphia, 


Prepares for college or business. U.S. Ar- 
my Officer detailed. Special School for 
Juniors. Catalog. Dr. C. H. RENCE, 
President, Mason CLayton A.Syyper, Supt. 
Box 442, Wenonah. N. J. 


SLEINOIS, Woodstock. (1 hour from Chicago) 


Todd Seminary for Boys ‘35 


Guivey for younger boys (7 to 16). Right thinkin 
developed through comradeship bet ween teachers ond 
ys. Vigilant watchfulness of personal habits. 


Summer Camp. Onekama, Mich. Noble Hill, Principal 


| 


PAGE MILITARY ACADEMY 
A big school for little boys. (Open 
Seegres f buildings: no high school boy 
adapted to meet the —~y | of the little folks. 
logue. Address Robert A. Gibbs, 
He tt. Page Military Academy, 
R. fF. D. No. 7, Box 984, Los Angetes, California 


Lake Forest Academy 


For Boys,College Preparatory, Non-military Regime. 

onor ideals. Aim distinctly educational. Brep- 
aration for admission to any universit Swimmin 
l, allathietics. Golf. (1 hour norte of Chicago. 


ohn W. Richards, Headmaster, Box 141, Lake Forest, i. 


Camps 


Culver Summer Schools 


Offer a never-to-be-forgotten vacation at a pours 
paradise. 400-acre campus; lake. Naval, Cav 
and Woodcraft Schools. Write for whichever cat- 
alog interests you most. 
ver, Indiana. 


Address ADJUTANT, Cul- 
(On Lake Mazxinkuckee.) 


Junior Plattsburg, Lake Champlain, N.Y. 
The camp where you can fly 

An all around vacation camp for sport and 

training. For particulars please address Dept. 

of Information. 


Junior Plattsburg, 9 East 45th Street, New York City 


The Teela-Wooket Camps 


Senior and Junior Cam for Girte, 8 to 20, . Buxbery 
Vermont. Famous for fine saddle horses, vee riding and 
instruction in horsemanship. A 3 “Wonder. 

n the heart of the Green Mountains. Write rite for booklet 


MR. and MRS. C. A. ROYS 
10 Bowdoin Street c 


Sargent Camps for Girls 


Peterboro, New Hampshire 


Dr. D. A. Sargent, President. 
For illustrated catalog, 


The Secretary 
8 Everett Street Cambridge, Mass. 


Mass. 


NAZARETH HALL 


MILITARY ACADEMY 
Box 50, Nazareth, Pa. Founded 1743 

A military academy for boys. College prepara- 

tory and business courses. Senior, Intermediate 

and Junior Departments. Vigorous athletic and 

military life. Address 

The Rev. A. D. Thaeler, D. D., Principal 


Bethlehem Preparatory School 


Bethlehem, Pa. 1600 boys prepared for leading uni- 
versities in 41 years. Extensive grounds. Gymna- 
sium, swimming pool, athletic fields. Summer 
session. Separate Junior School new building. 

John H. Tuggey, M. A., Headmaster- 


BELLEFONTE ACADEMY 


Prepares boys for college or business. In foothills of 
Alleghenies. 11 teachers. All athletics. Gymnasiuim, 
Swimming pool. Limited to 100. Catalog. 


Jas. R. Haghes, A.M., Headmaster, Box B, Bellefonte, Pa. 


Kiskiminetas School for Boys 


On wooded highland overlooking Kiskiminetas River. 
200 acres. Special preparation for college and tech- 
nical school. Small classes. High athletic spirit. 
Dra. A. W. Wits0n, Jr., President 
Kiskiminetas Springs School, Box 808, Saltsburg, Pa. 


* ye 
Pennsylvania Military College 
Trains men to com Crack Cavalry, Artillery and 
Infantry. s, Science, Thomiotry, Civil Engineering, 
Economic Finance. All Athieti 


West Point of the Ke yetone State’’ 
COL. CHARLES E. HYATT, Commandant 
Box 525 Chester, Pa. 


Wayne (main line P.R.R.), Pa. 

Healthful location, homelike buildings. Mental and 

physical instruction, high moral influence makes 

unusual appeal to parents and boys. Prepares for 

college or business ness. Charles Henry Strout, A. M. 

Headmaster. 


Franklin & Marshall Academy 


—— Pa. Founded 1787 
a boys for all colleges ond technical schools. Old 
School on = bestia allowing erate terms. Literature of in- 


terest to college preparatory ~~ A= 
Address Box 108 eM. HARTMAN, A.M., Prin. 


St. John’s Military Academy 


Episcopal. The American Rugby. Early applica- 
tion is imperative tosecure admission for the coming 
school year September Address Box 
15 K, Delafield, Waukesha Co., 


Miami 


| Collegiate courses were eparation for Government Academics, 
niv 


Higher olleges, ersities or 
ment. Military under U.S Officers 
Orvan Graff Brow Premdent, Reed rown. wn, A. Pb.D., 
Headmaster, 3. "Eeane dy Brown, A Pe 


i 
| | 
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| 
| 
| 
| Ghe (Jark, ¢School — 
Yor ( oncentration 
q | | 
| 
| 
| 
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| | 
; | | | 
— 
: 25 states and 4 foreign countries. Officer detailed | 
REV. WALTER MITCHELL, D. D. | 
South Carolina, Charleston 
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You Want a Business 
Opportunity — 


Then learn costume designing. It is based 
on twoof the very fundamer.tals of living 
—the necessity for clothes and the fem- 
inine instinct for lovely, graceful, allur- 
ing attire. Never before has there been 
such a demand for designers. For five 
years women have had to be patriotically 
economical in dress. Now the necessity 
= it is over, and they are giving free 

scope to all their pent-up longing for 
beautiful clothes. They are buying—buy- 
ing—buying. The big houses on Fifth 
Avenue, on Michigan Avenue, on Grant 
Avenue, t\e makers of clothes every- 
where, have difficulty in getting enough 
designers to carry on their increased busi- 
ness. You could not possibly fit yourself 
for a vocation for which there is a 
greater demand. 


You Want Pleasant Work— 


Then learn costume designing. Clothes 
are lovely in line, exquisite in color and 
costly in fabric. When you create them 
you work only with beautiful things and 
you contribute to one of the recognized 
arts today. When once you have acquired 
the ability to design, you take your place 
among the artists of the world. 


You Want to Be a Producer— 


You feel that you want to develop your 
mind, to broaden your outlook—that in 
this great world crisis you want to be a 
productive unit in the fullest sense of the 
word? Perhaps you want to give your 
whole time to some definite pursuit—per- 
haps you have found that modern methods 
of housekeeping leave you many free 
hours every day, and you wish to occupy 
them. In either case, costume designing 
will meet your requirements. Once you 
have learned it, you can make it a splendid 
profession and i» your whole time to it, 
or you can work at it in spare moments 
your own home. 


You Want to Improve Your 
Appearance— 


You want to be the best-dressed woman in your 
set—to be an authority on the art of dress. 
You want clothes that express your tempera- 
ment-—-that suit your personality. You od 
what you want, but often you can’t make your 
dressmaker, your milliner, or your tailor under- 
stand. Then learn the technique of costume 
designing, and you can make a sketch that will 
show them exactly what you have in mind. 
Your clothes need never be a mistake—you can 
always have what you want. 


You Want a Satisfactory Income— 


Then costume designing will give it to you. 
There really is no other profession in which, 
given only a fair amounfof talent, you can 
arrive at the top in so shovt atime. And this is 
because the supply of designers never equals 
the demand. And, since this is so, the salaries 
paid are all out of proportion to the returns 
from most other lines of work. One graduate 
of the Brown Salon Studios is receiving over ten 
thousand a year as a designer in a Fifth Avenue 
establishment. Another is designing for the 

yageants and balls of a prominent New York 

otel. Another creates for big moving-picture 
productions. Still another designs for costumes 
for leading vaudeville acts and another for 
several moving-picture actresses, and so on— 
and all are receiving salaries far in excess of 
anything that they could achieve in so short a 
time in any other field. 


You too May Want to be Married— 


A young woman who recently accepted a posi- 
tion offered to her by a big Fifth Avenue estab- 
lishment through the Brown Salon Studios, 
received eighty-five dollars per week. The 
other day her fiancé was demobilized and started 
in on a job at thirty-five dollars a week. They 
wanted to be married—but how could they live 
on his salary? She pointed out the way— in- 
stead of waiting for years, they could add to- 

ether their incomes and start life at once. 

nd this they did. . Perhaps you are going 
through a similar experience- then you too may 
make costume designing a means of finding the 
way out, 


Clement Drown 


Costume and Mr dtinery Design de 


creating distinctive suits and wraps, daytime. frocks and evening gowns; the making 
of patterns; modeling and draping materials; dressmaking; and the originating and 
making of smart millinery. It consists of lessons which may be taken under the 
personal directions of Mr. Brown in his Fifth Avenue Studio or in his San Francisco Studio. 
For those women and men who are unable to study in either of the studios, there is a very 
full and complete special course that may be taken by mail. The course usually requires a 
period of three or four months for its completion, depending, of course, upon the ability 
of the student. The increasing demand for designers from the Brown Salon Studios has 


TT course in costume designing covers every field cf dress:—sketching costumes; 


made it necessary for Mr. Brown to move into a new and enlarged establishment in New 
York. He has been so fortunate as to secure an entire floor at 620 Fifth Avenue, where 
he has opened the most unique and complete studio in this country for the teaching of 
costume and millinery design. 


BROWN’S SALON STUDIOS 


620 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK F 


Scottish Rite Auditorium, San Francisco , 
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Western Schools Professional Schools | Professional Schools 


ORK 
ional Schanl 


INTERIOR 
DECORATION 


Raja, Yoga School 
Academy and College 


Founded by 
Katherine Tingley in 1900 


Climate and Location unrivalled. 
Separate Buildings for Boys and 
Girls. A complete, balanced 


TEN WEST FORTY-SEVENTH STREET 


education: Languages, Music, NEW YORK 
Drama, Domestic Economy, Home Study ana Actual Courses 
Manual Training. Pupils ad- 
mitted at any time. settee — 
Address The Secretary 
Point Loma California | | Waiting Lists in All Classes 
| Register Now for Summer 


and Next Fail 


New York School of Fine 
and Applied Art 


| i th Acade Stro onal . . . . . Frank Alvah Parsons, Pres. Five new courses 
| in Practical methods equip you in short time for a lucrative profession. 
| 


| Lindenwood College 


Costume Design and Illustration — 


Women. Twoand four oan college courses 


Art, Expression. Domestic Architecture; Interior 


Joun L. Roemer, D. D. | Faculty of expe rt Decoration; Poster Advertising; 


Re Special tne Classes Costume, Stage and Industri 


The Bishop’s School for Girls, La Jolla, Calif. Trades sarki pattern design. cutting, fitting and draping by the famous “Ecole Design, etc. Write for new special 
Upon the Sc-ipps Foundation. Upper and Lower School. Guerre’ system of Parts. summer plans. 
iy combined the the healthiest. in under direction of Em {Akin of costume Susan F. 2239 Broadway 
ew York 
Right Reverend Joseph Johnson. President SPECIAL STUDY COURSES on REQUEST L 
FRANCES SHIMER SCHOOL, Fashion /icad 
103 Eust 57th Street at Park Avenue New York City, N. The Florence Wilde 
—y ee Teachers Courses. Certificate privi- Studio of Illus tion 
eges 
Rev. Wm. P. McKee Dean, Rox 660, Mt. Carroll, Mlinoi NEW BRANCH WILL OPEN AT SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. tra 
MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 779 Beacon Street PENNSYLVANIA ACADEMY of the FINE ARTS 
Old t Art Sch li A ri Wi tertermo r who wie if 
Sist year. New building. Courses of one, two and and illustration. Facultv of eminent artists. Circular comporeta) lustraticn. 8, Evening life class for wom- 
Florence Nightingale School fepted great demand for on uest. Address Florence D. Neely, Box D, informauio a will be mailed F 
Playgrounds. Apply to THE SECRETARY. Broad and Cherry Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Backward Children | Yale School of the 


KATONAH, N. Y. 
BOARDING AND DAY PUPILS | Fine Arts 


Correspondence and Inspection Invited iT 
RUDOLPH S. FRIED, Principal SERGEANT Director 

u 1C OO Drawing, Painting, Sculprure, Architecture 
M H | G. H. LANGZETTELEL, Secretary 


Yale University New Haven, Conn. 


A Home and School Fe i 
‘Teachers paid less Wiss Coutlin’s 


BARRE, MASSACHUSETTS 


Invigorating air, | ~ 
-acre arm. ome airy. modern conveni- 
Personal nionship. Health, h iness, | th ] 
an ree eaners Secretarial School 
GEORGE A. BROWN, M.D. G. PERCY BROWN. BD. 

The BANCROFT SCHOOL Swentioth Veer 

[. The Home School for the training of children whose A School which c ulDs women 

mental development has not progressed normally ‘ati 2 j 
Fe For catalog rest Box 165, Haddonfield. N. 4 HE Teachers Association of New York has just for life; .its standard is upheld 
an arrington, enzia aa a a = | prepared a table showing that the initial salary of by hundreds of former students. 
Pie Bryn Mawr School Routan | public school teachers is approximately $400 a year : 

2 and vervous irritabiiny n keeping wit research in , 
Me Paycholoey and medicine, School subjects. Vocational euld- less than the salary of the city’s street cleaners. Commercial Engineers Building 

Alice C. Hinckley, M.A. Director, Ardmore. Pa. 

Py THE HEDLEY SCHOOL You can expect neither talent nor enthusiasm from the 37 West 39th Street, New York 

i's for children of slightly retarded mentality. Individual instruc. teacher so grossly underpaid. Thousands of children ae 

on along Atent abilities develope < 

are to be the sufferers. yours? Wouldn't it be KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL 

7 viv) Prin LVANIA,Germa’ ‘phia. 

a3 better, by far, to select now a private school where a 

-*% BINGHAMTON TRAINING SCHOOL faculty of unquestioned standing and ideals will have of Secretarial Training 

n ideal private home-school] for nervous, 

= beckwerd and mantel defectives. No age the guidance of your child during the most impression- for Educated Women 
able years of life. For information regarding the best 

: ‘7 MR. and MRS. AUGUST A. BOLDT, Supt. private schools of the country, address New York City Boston, Mass. 


82 Fairview Avenue Binghamton, N.Y. 


Scikcol for KENNETH N. CHAMBERS, Director Secretarial Training 


Pal A 


a Exceptional Children HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU gy 
ver aciiu in a Deautiful sudurdan home for 
the = Ahn and training of children who through 119 WEST 40TH STREET | NEW YORK Add C. H. Seudder, 246 W. 72d St., N.Y.C. 


mental disability are unable to attend public or 
private schools. Dept. of Domestic Science tor 
older girls, 4 miles from Philadelphia. Booklet. | | SCUDDER SCHOOL 


MOLLIE A. WOODS, Prin. 80x 152, Rostyn, Pa. 244-46-48; 316 W. 72d St. at Riverside Drive, N.Y.C. 
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Professional Schools 


Professional Schools 


American 
Academy of 
Dramatic Arts 


Founded in 1884 
FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, Principal 
The leading institution for Dramatic 
and Expressional in America. 


Connected with Charles Frohman’s Empire 
Theatre and Companies. 


For information apply to 
THE SECRETARY 
175 Carnegie Hall, New York 


LIM 
ALVIENE SCHOOL 
of ACTING 


Founded 1894 
DRAMATIC ART 
MUSICAL COMEDY 
PHOTO-PLAY 

AND DANCE ARTS 
Academic, Technical and Practical Train- 
ing. Students’ School Theatre and Stock 
Company afford New York appearances. 
For catalog, write 


THOMAS IRWIN, SECRETARY 
Mentioning Siudy Desired 


225 W. 57th St., near B’way, N.Y, 


Professional Schools 


Professional Schools 


Dramatic Art Art Elocution, Public Speaking 


Motion Picture Acting 


io Classic, Interpretive 
Dancing Toe, Social 
Lowest Prices. Quickest Results. 
Single Lessons, 
Helen Guest Studio, 143 W. 42nd St. (Times 
Square) N. ¥.City Telephone, Bryant 9511 


ALBERTI SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 
Pantomime, Elocution, Literature. Prepares for Stage 
Moving Pictures, Writing Plays and Coaching. Rey- 
ourses, Separate Classes and Individual instruc - 
tion. Dramatic Department connected with Stuart 
Walker’s Portmanteau Theatre. Summer Courses. 


1114 Carnegie Hall, New York City 


Vestoft Serova Russian School 


of Interpretative-Classic and Nature Dancing 
Classes Private Lessons Norma! Courses 
47 West 72nd Street. New York 
Telephone, Columbus 6212 and 9283 
Booklet “‘A’’ descriptive of the School awaits your inquiry 


S. T. TAYLOR 


System 
(Invented in 1848) 


DRESSMAKING, COSTUME DE- 
SIGNING, DRESS CUTTING, MIL. 
LINERY thoroughly taught. Pupils 
make own dresses in class. Schoo 
throughout the country. For 
information address 


S. T. TAYLOR SCHOOL 


Publishers of Le Bon Ton 
500 Fifth Ave., N. W. cor 42nd Street 


DESIGNING and MILLINERY 


Dressmahing and Pattern Cutting taught for whole- 
sale, retail or home use. Day and Evening School. 
Cc all or write for particulars. McDowell Dressmak- 
ing and Millinery Schools. Established 1876. 

Chartered under Regents. 25 West 25th St., N. Y. 


HELEN MOLLER 
Temple of the Greek Dance 
LESSONS— RECITALS 
746 Madison Ave. New York 


Academy of Theatrical Art 


Preparatory and training schools for Opera, Vaude- 
ville, Musical Comedy, Photoplay Acting, Classical 
and st: uge dancing. Day and eve sain classes. 

Lenox Ave., cor. St., New York. 
Phone 9480. ‘CHas. New Gen. Director. 


Ithaca Conservatory of Music 


Special adv ante es the who look forward to concert or 
educational w« struments, vocal, dramatic art, ete 
Graduates fillir high 4. places av ailable ‘in Ame rica ‘ata- 


log. Distinguished faculty. Addre 
The Registrar 13 De Witt Park Ithaca, New York 


— 


New York School 


of Expression 


SUMMER SESSION 
June, July, August 


Oral English, Diction, Elocution 


Dramatic Art, Pantomime. 


Special course for teachers 
Speech defects cured. 


318 W. 57thSt., New York City 


—— 


Hai ir Nels 


Fine as gossamer, 
strong as gold and 
absolutely guaranteed 


2 for 25c 


COSMOS TRADING CO. 


111 Fifth Ave., New York 


Doll Furniture 


Dainty. miniature reproductions of old New Eng- 
lana Colonial Furniture. Just the thing for the 
little girl's doll house or a novel gift for the big girl. 


SPECIAL DIRECT PRICES 
Hand-mede, ban d- Hand-made, hand- 
painted, rush-bottomed painted settle, can be 
Chair and New England | converted into table, 
band-braided Rug, (min- h above rug. (min- 


wit 
atures) Posptaid $2.00 | ioturcs) Postpaid $2.00 


Miniature Catalog 
Sree on request 


96Cus tom Hous St 
Providence, R. |. 


377704 
es the. 
lita 


**KREMOLA” is medicated snow white cream that 
wonders for a bad complezion. Removes Tan, BMoth- 
patches, Pimples, Feaema, ete. The Auto Wom«n's Pr 
tection Elegantfor men after shaving. MAIL $1 23 ) 
Pree LBoolklet 


Dr. C. H. BERRY CO., 2975 Michigan Ave.. Chicago! 


NEW YORK SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
| | AND ARTS 


Opposite Central Park, Corner 95th Street, New York. 


New York’s modern, up-to-date Music School. 
and the Arts taught from the beginnirfg to the highest artistic finish by 
a distinguished faculty. 


Terms: Tuition, Board, Practising, etc. Send for booklet. 
Europe and America’s Most Eminent Teachers. | School Dormitories— Proper Chaperonage. 


Mehlin piano used exclusively 


All Branches of Music 


Craining for Authorship 


How towrite, what to write, 
and where to sell. 


Cultivate your mind. Deve.op 
gifts. Master the 
ar t of self-expression. Make 
your spare time profitable. 
Turn your ideas into dollars, 


Courses in Short-Story Writ- 

ing, Versification, Journalism, 

Play Writing, Photoplay Writ- 

ing, ete.. taught personally by 

r. J. Bere Esenwein, for 

De. Esenwein 7 years editor of Lippin- 

ott’ Ragasine, and a staff of 

literary expe Construe- 

tive criticism. Frank, “helpful advice 
Real teaching. 


One pupii has received over $5,000 for 
stories and articles written mostly in spare 
time---"‘play he calls it. Another 
pupil cccstved over $1,000 before complet- 
ing her first course. Another, a busy wife 
and mother, is averaging over $75 a week 
from photoplay writing aione. 
There is no other institution or agency doing so 
much for writers, young or old he universities 
recognize this, for over 100 members of the English 
faculties of highe r institutions are studying in our 
Literary Department. The editors recognize it, 
for they are constantly recommending our courses. 


We publish The Writer’s Library. We also 
publish The Writer's Monthly, especially 
valuable for its full reports of the fite ‘rary 
market. HKesides our teaching service, we 
offer a manuscript criticism service, 


150-page Illustrated catalogue free 
Please Address 


The Home Correspondence School 


Springfield, Mass. 
Incorporated 194 


Dept. 19 
eblished 1897 


TRAINING SCHOOL 
FOR NURSES 


CONNECTICU 


| offers a course of training and matruct min the teac ans 


hospital of oe Yale University Se hool of Medicine. Req 
me ate High School diploma or « “ath “Por 
matic address Dire tor of School. New Haven Hos- 


pital. "Ne Have nm, tic ut. 


Kindergarten-Primary Training School 
Affiliated with New York University 
Faculty of wide reputation. Exceptional prac- 


tice teaching advantages. Student's residence, 


Big demand for our graduates. School opens 
September 29th. Address MISS HARRIETTE 
MELISSA MILLS, Principal, New York Uni- 
versity, Washington Square, New York City. 


Jean L. Benson’s 
Hat Cabinet 


WHY NOT BUY A HAT CABINET? 
“A CONSTANT JOY FOR TEN 
YEARS” FOR YOUR XMAS 
GIVING THIS YEAR 


One of the latest achievements is the 
HAT BOXshown here holdingghats, 
12 blouses, veils, gloves and Summer 
furs. Can be laundered; has noequal 
in durability, utility, practicability, 
beauty and smartness. Is collapsi- 
ble; can be carried in trunk. Dust 
and dirt proof; made of art ticking 
in any color to match hangings in 
sleeping room. Is 17 in. deep, 19 in. 
wide, 2 yds. long. Hangs over pole or 
against cleatin closet. Price $17.75. 


Send for booklet “Behind Closed 


Doors” showing other swanky closet 


accessories. Agents wanted. 


Jean L. Benson, 218 South Wabash Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 


Hair Pins 


keep the Hair in Place 


HUMP HAIR PIN MFG. CO. 
Pass 


Youmans 
SILK 
SAILOR 


Black silk — 
plush saltlor, 
crown 41n., brim 
white grosgrain 
binding 


Price . $20. 00 


Write jor Booklet 
YOUMANS, 581 Sth Ave., N. Y. City 


The Thoughtful Parent 


will be quick to realize that 
now, more than ever before, 
the selection of a school pre- 
sents a momentous question, 
For help in selection or 
other information address 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 
Harper’s Bazar School Bureau 
119 West 40th St. New York 


In Miladi s 
Boudoir for over 


50 years 


ESTOWING on the skin | 
that yearned for @g 
tint and softness 

—Youth's treas- 
ured heritage.” 


7 5c all drug and dept. 
stores, or by mail on 
receipt of price. 


‘Laird’ $Bloomof Youth Co. 


Different Sizes- Stand Packages Everywher@ | 


62 Cliff Sc. Now York 
Dept. H.B. 


THEY 
AID NATURE 
Wrinkle Eradicators 


B A or Frowners 


smooth out the wrinkles and crow's feet that 
mar your beauty—-while you sleep. They 
a-e absolutely harmiess—simple and easy to 
use—a tollet necessity. Madeintwostyles 
F rowners for between the eyes. E radica- 
tors for lines in the face. 
Either kind sold in 30c, 60¢, and $1.00 
boxes, _,ine luding booklet “Dre ‘ssing Table 
“at drug and department stores every- 
. If your dealer is out, sent direct, 
post paid, on receipt of price. 
B. & P. Co. (Two Women), 
1792 East 68th St... Cleveland, Ohio. 


GOWNS BY MAIL 
FROM 
Haas Brothers’ Distinctive Fabrics 
(Agents for Dahlia Hats) 
Write today to 
The Mrs. J. W. Dickinson Company 
50 Eas! 33rd Street Chicago 
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batik 


BETTY BONNER SHOP 
Batik Novelties hrocks, Smocks, 
Rags, Hats and the Unusual Gift Selection. 
34 West 48th Street, Instruction 


beauty culture 


Red Nose Hue Naturelle is cuaranteed to re- 
move the most aggravating case of Hed Nose 
Will not irritate the most sensitive skin. Price, $2 
A.J. MacHlaie, 420 Boyleston st., Moston, Mass 


“BEAUTY CULTURE 
Hair Restorer -That restores all shades of 
hair that is faded or gray. Price $1.10 . 
MacHale, 420 Boyvleston St, Boston, 


EYEBROW AND EYELASH PERFECTOR. 
$1.20 per box. Single application lasts 2 to 4 
weeks, giving beautiful shape and tint. Treat- 
ment 5O0c at Spire’s, 26 W. Ssth St.. N.Y. 


MME. MAYS 
Face Specialist 
50 West 49th Street 
Bryant (42¢). New York City. 


MME. MAYS, Face Specialist. Est. 30 yrs’ 
Permanentiy remove wrinkies, freckles, scars, etc* 
Muscies tightened: endorsed by known physicians* 
One address: 50 W N.%. Bryant 9426" 


\iass. 


WANAMAKER BEAUTY SCHOOL, Scien- 
beauty treatments. ¢ omplete auty 
trie ‘OS 


ture course Write for particulars. 
$83 Fifth Ave... N. Y., between 35th and S6th Sts. 


FLESH REDUCING CREAM will reduce 
from three to five pounds a week. Sample jar 
“with instructions, $85.00) leslie A. (,oodall, 
Hotel Langham, Boston, Mass 


MME, JULIAN’S SPECIFIC has stood the 
test for fifty years. Information oliered [ree io 
all having undesirable hair growths 

MME. J' Ji LIAN, 14 West 47th St., New York City 


MME MARIE absolutely guarantees to re- 
move permanently all facial ble and make 
women look many years younge 222 Riverside 
cor “4th st Te “i. 3376 Riverside 


FLETCHER’S BLEACH PASTE. Califor- 
nia’s wonderful complexion cream Temoves tan 
and freckles, When motering use as powder 
base to protect the comple ion Postpaid $1.00. 
Tom bhletcher Co lam Anes ‘les (a 
THE THE NECK “BEAUTIFUL. Your neck looks 
od—not face. loon’ t wear a black velvet band, 
use Harveys Neck Whitener Whitens and ‘I ad 
ens.” $1 a jar Harveys, 373 Sth Ave , 
THE HAND BEAUTIFUL. A mark of retine- 
ment is a white well kept hand. Brown spots, 
rough and red hands successfully treated 
arveys, Sth New York ity 
HARVEYS HAND BLEACH 
50c and $1.00) at Lord ‘Taylors, and 


Also at bifth Ave York 
BONCILLA BEAUTIFIER clears « comple 


Lifts out Lines and Mlackheads, gives Velvety Skin 
Results Ciuaranteed, or money refunded. Price 
$1.5! 56. The Crown Chemical Co Indianap lis, 
PERFECT BLACKHEAD TREATMENT is 


the latest scientific vi tory of the berrol System 


Removes and the ir auses, $2.50 
postpaid. Ferrol, 2 West F2Jnd St... New York. 


MISS ALEXANDER 

Specialist 
Valuabie information on ‘ ccessive growth of hair 
Billings Bidz... =. 1 St. and 5th Ave.N.Y 


JOHN POST'S BLACKHEAD LOTION 

eradicates blackheads thy absorbing secretion in the 
ores; contracts large pores; clarifies skin. $1.25. 
ested fur 20 vrs. Oth Ave... cor. 42nd 


Vv. DARS /—Salon de Jeunesse. Face and 
peck treatments of the great French specialist, Dr. 
D with his preparations. by royalty. 
Send 


for book and questionnaire. 630 5thAve..N.Y. 


FACE POWDER in non-greasy puste form. 

entirely new! It sticks, Dbeautifics, 
*kles, harmless. Postpaid £1.00. Currie & 
Currie, Chemists, 2011 Glenwood Rd. B'klyn.N_Y. 


Reduce your Bust or other Fat with one jar 
of Casi (besity Cream External. ~~ No 
Massaging. No Dieting. Sample 10x 

Currie, 2911 Glenwood Road, Brooklyn. N.Y. 


MISS A. MUGGESSER, Face Specialist. 
Special treatment for wrinkles and relaxing mus- 
cles. Undesirable hair. Information free. 726 
Mattison Ave. near 64th St. Phone Plaza 3902. 


LILLIE’S Toilet Preparations. I guar- 
antee to improve your complexion within two 
weeks with my astringent lotion or refund your 
mon'v $1 bottle 47 W. 42nd St... New Yor 


DOUBLE CHINS removed by physical exer- 
cise. Face peeling done by safe and painicss 

method. Warts and moles removed by sun rays. 
Mme Heller Vanitie Shop, 42 W. 39th St.. N.Y. C. 


The Perfect Skin Tonic and (ny 
endorsed by physicians as a relief for eczemic con- 
ditions. B.Altman & (0. and Lord & Taylor’s.$1.5 

bottle. Hinze Ambrosia (’o., 19 F. 59th St.. N. 


Wonderful Flesh Food,**Growdina.”” Produces 
results. Guaranteed perfectly harmiess. You will 
bed ‘lighted withit. Price $5. Mile. Koppel's Studi» 
Dept. AB, 733 Mad. Av. cor. 64 8t., New York City 


Natura—La Rosiere—an hyxienic liquid 
face mask which firms relaxed skin, removes lines 
and wrinkles and contracts large pores. Postpaid 
$1 65. Grace Dodge, 21 EF. 40th N. ¥. 


a RESTORER for prematurely gray 

r, $1.50 a bottle. * F. Skin Food $1.10 a jar. 
Booklet on care of hair and skin 
Chas. Frey, 11 E. 41st St. at Sth i. 


DR. CHARLES FLESH FOOD Increases flesh 
on face, neck and hands. Removes wrinkles de- 
velops or restores the contour of the bust. 50c¢ by 
mail. Address Dr. haries Fiesh Food Co, 
752 Fulton Brooklyn. 


Where to Sho 
bring results to the 
consistent advertiser. 


orders. Catalog 


TOT’S TOGGERIE, 


ERE is a group of. 


Rates: One year, $60 


blouses 


$4.50 BLOUSE SHOP — Special- 
we offer exceptional ee 
1 


izing one price, 
Cjeorgette and 
Ave... New York City 


de Chine biouses. 
Send for booklet H 


for vourself, and so valuable after you have found them 
commended to the readers of Harper’ rs Bazar. 
During this month vou will be able ro fond a hose of unusual succestions here. 
lo secure prompt atrenrion sav in your lerrer that vou saw the advertisement in 
the December Number of Harper's Bavar. 


& VENFCESTUDIQ, 


A. Badran, maker and rof 


N. ¥. 
blouses, lingerie, initial, monogram, etc. 
ranch at 183 (range Street, 


FIFTH AVENUE WAIST CO. 
306 Fifth Ave, New York. 
the better kind, at $2.00 to $8 95. 
ceptiona!l values. Send for booklet 


39th 
New Haven, Conn. 


We sell blouses of 
__ Offering eX- 


THE GAY SHOP, CHICAGO, 
exquisite blouses and outing shirts. 
ward) Write for booklet 
Annex Bullding, 24 No. Wabash Avenue, Chicago 


Designers of 
($18 and up- 
1025 Marshall Field 


LEWIS & COMPANY, 129 E. 34th St., N. Y. 


Specializes in the making of smart and most 


listinguished small shops, the kin | that are so hard to find 


all of the m cordially 


Four month 


cleaning & dyeing 
(Continued) ~ 


SCHWARZ & FORGER, CLEANERS 


of Fine Gowns. 
\ddresas 425 Fifth Ave. 


(38th Street entrance) 


f-S Manhattan St. or see New York Phone Book. 


ARTHUR CHEGNAY 


Expert French Cleaner and Dyer. 


(,owns, sults, blouses, laces, trimmings, etc. Quick 


Service, Express Paid. 121 F 57th St., Plaza 7198 


Sport Clothes "Prope rly Cleaned, 


corset craft 
MME. CALDOR 


Salon de Corse 
348 Madison Ave ye 4 Murray Hill 12 
within a step of the Ritz and Biltmore 


MME. CALDOR 
(‘reates the finest stays in America, 
Corsets designed for all occasions 


“emi-made <ftinished) at very short notice. 
Convenient for the night 
table 1s thi amber luster 
glass carafe and tumbler, 
engoaved with a grape vine 
decoration. A delightful gift 
fcr man or cvoman. Com- 
plete orth her d,$5.00 


you can 


by the Bazar, 
119 West 40th Street, 


Wouldn't you like to deo your Xmas shopping in those distinctive 
little shops where everything has the hallmark of originality? Well, 
without stepping a bit farther than your favorite armchair. 
The establishments whose announc pants et on these pages 
are perfect finds for their individual gifts. 

You may purchase any a advertised direct, or if 
you will write Jane Jarvis, Harper's Bazar Personal Shopping Servic e, 
New York, she will do your shopping for you. 


illare recommended 


buttons, plaiting 


Sadleir’s Expert Service. Buttons Covered, 
customers’ own material, Hemstitch and plaiting, 
ali styles. Dry Cleaning. Fancy l)jyeing Mail 
“adieir. 174; Wo 34th St.. N 
HEMSTITCHING Accordion and 
pleating, pinking, buttons covered and buttonholes 
Dressmakers and Tailor supplies. Send for price 
list B. Goldsmith & Co, 666 6th Ave, N. Y. 


candies 
CHERI SUPER CHOCOLATES <Aasorted, 


pound box $1.00 parcel p st prepaid Best you 
ever tasted at any price or the box with our com- 
pliments Phita 


(Cheri, Inc., 142 So. 15th 


children things 


HELEN SPEER CO., Inc., 17 48 8t.. N.Y. 
Newly designed childrens furniture and toys, 
for the nursery, may be seen now. COur specialty 
Designing and furnishing nurseries ( atalogue. 


55 W. 45th St. 
Bryant 2867. Outfitters to Children of All Ages 
Swimming and Gymnasium Suits a Specialty 


(harming Styles | and 


chiropody 


DR. COGSWELL, Surceon-( hiropodist. 
ointment for bruises, Tollet Powder. 
“ea Shell Tint (Liquid Nail 
solicited. 500 5th Ave. N.Y. ¢ 


christmas 


Foot 


Vanderbilt 2262 


cards 


Personal Engraved Christmas Cards, e¢x- 


clusive designs, maxcnificent delivered 
anywhere, send for samples at onc ev 


Waddey (Co., 7 South Lith Street, Ric hmond. Va. 


cleaning & dyeing 


Women's and Men's Clothing, Blankets, Cur- 
ew Rochelle, 


tains, etc. Branches: Newport, 
White Plains Main Office 402 ast 31 St., New 
York City. Knickerbocker Cleaning & Dyeing Co. 


Knife 


Phone 


( ogewell's 
Mail orders 


erett- 


corsets 


. GOSSARD FRONT LACE CORSETS fited 


by experienced corsetieres $3.50 up. 
Hirassivres fitted, corsets to order. 


Retall only. 
When you 


come to us for GOSSARD CORSETS you get a 
service of as much value as the corset. Every 
corset fitted by experienced corsetiere,. Olmstead 
Corset Co., 179 Madison Avenue at 34th Street 


MME. S. SCHWARTZ 
Custom-made corsets for the woman +f fashion. 
» 47th Street, New York 
Telephone 15! 52° Murray Hill 


MADAME L. BROWN, 
Peetz Corset Co, has opened her own estab- 
lishment at 45 West 437th Street, New York City. 
Corsets ready to wear and made to order 


LOUISE GREENWOOD, specialist in Corsets. 
Copied, Cleaned, repaired: most reas. 
order. Ready to wear. Descriptive booklet sent. 
5OO Sth Ave., . cor. 42d St., Vanderbilt 845. 


EMMA E. GOODWIN, Inc., Corset Special- 


ists. Only place in N. Y whe re ge poe ~~" + 


Mrs. C,oodwin's design are sold, 17 35th 
Madison and Sth Aves. Phone Murray Hill b7T6 


BARCLAY CORSET SHOP 
Largest Custom (Corset Makers in the World. 
Fittings given personal attention by 
Alice Newcomb. 500 Fifth Avenue. N.Y. C. 


corset hospital 


R. & B. O'Connell. Corsets to order & copied 
Old ones made new. Complete line of stock corseta, 
Hrassieres Phone 3714 Circle 061 6th Ave. 
form 17 W. 42d Mall orders solicited 


dancing 
MODERN SOCIETY DANCING 


Taught by refined young lady: hours 9 to 9. 
Doris J. Durling, 55 West 4tith St.. New York. 
(lasses In the evening Tel. 3025 
ILA DERINDA KNOWLES 
Modern Dearing Ypevlalized 
Children, *dults and Teachers 
562 Fifth Av... cor 46th N Hryant ¢ 


LOUISE MORGAN STUDIO of modern and 


artistic dancing. Private and class instruction 


Saturday morning (lass for children held at Hotel 
Cirele3116. 


Majestic now forming. 20S W490 St 


formerly fitter for 


Made to 


dancing 


(Continued) 


Vestoff—Serova School at 
47 West 72nd Street, N. 
Telephone Columbus 6212- 9283 
Russian HKallet 


AESTHETIC, INTERPRETIVE, 
and Children’s Dances, 
Nature and Modern Ballroom Dancing. 
Faculty of Pre-eminent Specialists 


ILLUSTRATED TEXT BOOKS, 
Advanced Technique; 
Russian Imperial Method 
of Training a Dancer. 


BABY WORK; NATURE DANCING 
$5.00 each per volume. 
Catalogue sent 
on request. 


TWO BALLROOM SUITES FOR RENTAL 


for Exclusive 


la 
Functions. 


DURYEA DANCES 

Ev very Thursday 
8:30 to 12:30. Subscription rf 10 
at 47 West 72nd Street, New York. 


G. HEPBURN WILSON, M. B. Modern 
dances taught private ‘ly. ‘lerms most reasonable. 
Booklet ““The Dance” on re Thorley Bidg.. 
Fifth Ave., cor. 46th 8t., N.Y. Tel. Bryant 6321. 


DANCING 
Roesauriel Studio of Interpretative Dancing. 
Nloving pictures taken of — to show progress 
5 West 16th St., New York City 


ALVIENE DANCE ARTS 
Founded 1804 
For ‘atalogue Write Thos. Irwin, Sec'y 
5 West 57th St., New York City. 


desirable bags 


VANITY BAGS, Beautiful slik Vanities, 
delicate colorings, original Paris 
creations, $1.00. Powder puffs, silk 


ribboned, all ‘wool, 20 cents. Christ-_ 
mas special, both $1.00. (Satisfaction 
guaranteed Mail money today.) 
Strathmore, 145 W.458t.N. Y 


; dramatic art 


THEODORA URSULA IRVINE. Dramatic 
Art Diction IE-ndorsed by kdith Wynne Mat- 
thison. Stage training. Teacher of Alice Brady 
Summer courses. Studio, 115 Carnegie Hall, N. ¥ 


dress forms 


PNEU FORM—the Pneumatic Dress Form. 
Gowns fitted without personal try-on Inflated 
In fitted lining gives exact fgure. Corseta. Fitted 
Linings. ariand, 16 West 46th Street, New York. 


electrical conveniences 


The One Unique Electrical Shop in New 
York, devoted to comfort and beauty in the home. 

A se lec tion of charm and taste at reasonable prices. 
Waish, 275 Madison Ave., N. Y. C. 


embroidery 


HERMAN’S EMBROIDERY. Hand and 
machine embroidery for dressmakers and ladies’ 
tallors. Beading and spangies for evening gowns, 
aspeciaity. 2875 broadway, N.Y. Tel. Cath.10116 


entertainment 


PUNCH & JUDY SHOW, for Children’s par- 
tiles, including sleight of hand and magic tricks 
and ventriloquism. Ambrose Jefferies, 44 Eldert 

, Brooklyn, N. Y. Telephone 1479 Bushwick. 


faney dress & costumes 
FRANCESCA TEXTOR will rent or specially 


design and execute costumes for fancy dress 
occasions. Amateur plays receive personal su 
vision. 104 West 48th Street. Tel. Bryant 4535. 


TAMS—COSTUMES of every description for 
every occasion to hire or made to order. 
Lvery rented costume as clean as new. 

A. W. Tams, 1600 Broadway (48th St), N. ¥. 


fashion sketches 
FASHION SKETCH SERVICE tnvaluable to 


ladies’ tailors, dressmakers and milliners. Designs 
from Fifth Ave. houses. Imported and original ~ 
signs. Send for pape. Parisian Fashion Co., 
15 W. 38th N. ¥ 


feathers & boas 


PARADISE, Goura, Fans and Ostrich Feathers 
reconstructed: Newest dress trimmings and 
fancies from old feathers. Prompt mall service. 
lf. Methot, 29 West 34th Street, New York 


flesh reduction 
SUPERFLUOUS Fiesh reduced by modern sect- 


entific electrical method No dieting or exer- 
cising required. Dr. R. Newman, lic. phys., 286 5th 
Ave. (oar. 30th S8t.), N.Y¥.C. Phone Mad. sq. 5758 
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flesh reductidx( 


(Continued) 

FLESH REDUCING CREAM will reduce 
from three to five pounds a week. Sample jar 
with instructions, $3.00 leslie C,oodell, 
Langham, Boston, Mass 


Blanche Arral, famous Grand Opera star, tells 


how she reduced her flesh without drugs, dieting 
or strenuous exercise Write for infor’n. Arrals 
Tika Tea Co., Dept. 18, 500 Sth Ave, N.Y. ¢ 


BARY-GONE BATH CARTRIDGES. A 
mitive fat reducer Originated by Prof. Stlvio 
e\ ani Marvelous results. $2 twelve baths. P. A. 

P. ¢ (‘o, 4690 Central Park Weat, New York ¢ ity. 


FOR RELIABLE SCHOOL INFORMATION 
Write to tl 
School Bure au Harper’ s azar 
119 West 40th Street, New York 


FAT REDUCED: 


thermo electric medium, per 


manent results: Swedish gymnast! and mas- 
gave. No diet ae umatism benefited. Miss Frye, 
“rad. nurse, 233 W. 107 8t.. N.Y. Tel. Acad. 1106. 


THE LONG FELT WANT 

Miay be filled perhaps, by consulting this page 
if the thing you require is not mentioned here, 
write the azar. 


furniture ° 


gowns & waists 


(Continued) 


“PRINCET” DE PARIS 
( ‘reations exclusive 
West 46th St. N. ¥ levator 2nd foor 
Reasonably Priced 


MAXON ~-MODEL GOWNS. Estab!. 1899. 
if vou can wear model sizes you can buy your 
(jowns, “ults and Wraps at one-half their real 
value, roadway, N. Y., at 48th St 


ROSE SCHERR, 500 Sth Ave., New York City. 
(owns of Exquisite Beauty and 
Workmanship at prices you will 
cheerfully pay 


THE ART OF ALTERATION. Original 
charm and smartness thru slightest alteration. We 
specialize in remodeling. Visit us or let us call. 
Jeanneton, Inc., 122 E. 57th St.. N.Y. Plaza 4244. 


MME. Sormesty with Paquin, Paris, 


and Lucile, N VNS AND WAISTS to 
order at mode a ans es ‘Phone Lenox 291. 
Address 162 Fast 82d St. N.Y. C 


CLARA FREDERICK —500 Sth Ave, 
Specializes in Afternoon and Evening Gowns. 
Out of town orders solicited. Write for infor- 
mation. Vanderbilt 839 


hair 


BABY FURNITURE—For the baby and ¢ hild- 


beds, chairs, ete., made of wood ‘The Ketter 
Things.” Free booklet Frank M. Sawyer, 
3512-14 Independence Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 


NEW YORK GALLERIES 

Grand Rapids Furniture ('o., Inc. 
Plates of interesting interiors, gratis on poamess. 
34-46 West 32d Street, New York City. 


YOU ARE OR INTEND refurnishing your 
home. Mme. Naftal will purchase whatever fur- 
niture, Tugs, draperies, etc., F wish to dispose of. 
Write or phone, 69 W. 45 Bt » ie , Bryant 670. 


MOST UNUSUAL OFFER 


grand piano for sale at great 
I 


sacrifice irray Hill, 6782, Mrs. BKB. Osgood, 
345 Lexington Ave., New York Clty. 
furs 


FUR REMODELING: WE SPECIALIZE 
in Renovating Old Furs. Our 
Prices are as Low as 
C‘onsistent with 


Good Workmanship 
Nothing but the Best is Sold 
in our Shop. Phone 2210 Greeley 
\ il Citeen & Son, Est. 18902, 37 W.. 37th St 


SAUER & SCHAEFER, FURRIERS. Furs 
order, repaired and remodeled for particular 
persens wanting excellent workmanship 
t West 37th Street, Tel. Greeley 2746. 


N.Y 


ALL REPAIRING is done under my personal 

sup -rVision and at the lowest possible rates Why 

theot ter +e your old furs and let me suggest the new 
M. Tepper, 120 W. 44th st we 


FURS bearing the label of J. O. Tepper are de- 
cKuaranteed to Pieuse Sold at reason- 
able prices Remodeling and redyeing old furs. 
J. ©. Tepper, 12 W St., nr. Sth Ave., N Y 


CHAS. HORWITZ, : 21 W. 35th St., N. Y. C. 

listablished burs seld retail at wholesale 

prices. Remodeling equal to new at summer rates. 
Greeley 4148 


M. PECKER. 
aetection of Russian sables, 
amd other furs latest Parisian styles 
sale prices to retail customer 


silver foxes 
W hole- 


M. PECKER, 71 W. 48th St., bet. 5th and 6th 
ve Special department for remodeling, re- 
pairing, dressing aml dyeing. best of work. 


_ Satsfac tion guarantees 


HIGH CLASS FURS Retailed at Manufac- 
turers Prices Write for Illustrations 
Keel Quality Shop, 
602 S. Michigan , Chicago 


gowns bought 


MME, NAFTAL pays highest cash value for 
fine misfit or slightly used evening, street and 
dinner costumes, furs, diamonds, jeweiry, silver- 
ware, 60 West 45th St.. N. YY. Tel. 670 ir) ant. 


WE PAY CASH. Phone 1376 Bryant. 


For Slightly Used or Dise rt Gowns, Sults, 
Wraps, burs, 
Mme. Furman, 103 W. 47th ‘Bt . New York, 


MME. FURMAN BUYS DIAMONDS 

, Siiverware, Giowns, Furs. 
Write, Phone or Send. 

Telephone Hryant 1376, 103 47th St. 


Absolutely Highest Prices Guaranteed 
For Street and bkvening Ciowns, Furs, etc. 
Consult us first before you sell 
Furman. 103 W. 47th St... N. Y., 1376 Bryant 


HIGHEST PRICES PAID for Ladies’ discard- 
ed gowns, furs, wraps, diamonds, jeweiry, gold, 
silver, ete. Mall or phone calls attended to 
Mrs. 8. Cohen, 629 6th Avenue. 4676 Greeley. 


MRS. DUFF, 151 W. 46th St.. New York, 
Phone Lryant 8247. Highest Cash Prices Paid 
for your discarded wearing appare! 

240 Tremont Street, hoston, Maas 


SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 60 West 45th 
New York; Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value 
for your fine used evening, street and dinner frocks: 
also diamonds, jewelry and silverware. 


gowns & waists 
UNUSUAL BUT NOTEXTREME, our frocks, 


gowns and suite combine style and workman- 
ship Artistic re moore makes old gowns new 
Von Kull Co., 11 West 35th Street, N.Y. Cc 


MME. HAMAD 
Smart Ciowns for All Occasions 
Made to order $45 up ne modeling. Mail orders 
solicited. 170 W. 04a 8 N. ¥. Tel. 1060 River. 


MARY FLYNN apecializes in stout ficures. 
Gowns for all occasions. Gowns skillfully re- 
modeled. Smart waists for tailored suite. 105 W. 
68th St.. N ( Tel, 6421 Columbus 


KATHERIN CASEY. 
sions. Street and afternoon frocks. 
used if desired 
112 West 58th &t., 


Gowas for all occas- 
Your material 
Remodeling also done 
New York, Tel. Circle 4451 


ENGLISH HENNA SHAMPOO powders 
tone the scalp, color faded or greyish hair, giving 
a marvelous gloss and bright tints, $1. : 

Henna Specialties Co., 505 5th Ave., New York. 


THE NESTLE 
Permanent 
Hair-Wave 
Is the Original. 


THE NESTLE 
Ilome 
for Permanent Waving 
Over 3000 In use 


THE NESTLE TREATMENT for Children. 
Apply for illustrated booklet 
Nestle Co., 
657 Fifth Avenue. New York. 


CALL AT SCHAEFFER'S if you want expert 
personal attention for a permanent: wave. Posi- 
tively no friz or kink. J. Sehaeffer, 542 Fifth 
Avenue. Phone: Murray Hill 5772 


Permanent Hair Wave at $1.00 a Curl. Hair 
goods $5 an ounce and up. Shampoos and special 
treatment for hair prematurely gray. Booklet 
on req. Charles Frey, 11 FE. 41st at 5th Ave., N 


CROWN OF GOLD SHAMPOO. For blonde 
and auburn hair. Prevents darkening; accentu- 
ates the red and golden tints Not a dye or 
bleach Used wit 


CROWN OF GOLD TONIC. Benefits” 
or “faded” hair imparts a beautiful 

sheen. $1 each bottle. Original Toilet 
tlons Co., 22211 Madison Square Sta., 


NEOS-HENNE for grey and faded hair. Any 
shades from blonde to black Applied in all up- 
to-date Keauty and Hair Dressing Parlors; write 

for information to Neos Co., 366 Sth Ave., NY. 


HENNA D’OREAL for Gray or Faded Hatr. 
Composed of pulverized Henna and Herbs. All 
shades. Easy to apply, harmiess. $1.55 postpaid 
LB. Paul. 34 West 47th Street, New York 
CRUDOL “‘Nature’s Hair Tonic 
Removes Dandruff and prevents falling hair. 
50 and 25 cents the Tub 


drab" 
golden 

l’repara- 
New York. 


The Crudol Ine., 1777 Kroadway, N. Y. ©. 
MILLIUS 

Parisian Permanent Wave a la Mareel; Sealp 

Treatment; Vegetable Compound for 

Millius, 13 W. 38th St., and Plaza Ilot N 


PREMATURELY GREY HAIR Quickly re- 
stored with one application of Andre's Oriental Hair 
Coloring. Safe, harmiess. All shi ules. Postp'd $2.25. 
Literature on req. Andre, 57 W . 


30th St. 
CLEO HENNA, used by all leading hair dress- 
ers, beautifies and imparts lustre and color to 
hair. Fashionable red-gold shade or black. $1.00. 
Imp. C'o., Dept. H., 20 Reetor St.. N.Y. 


ALEX—Late with Simonson. 
Will give you exactly the shade of hair you desire. 
Only the best vegetable coloring used 
17 West 42nd St... N. Y Phone Vanderbilt 7278. 


Richard 
501 Fifth Ave. Suite 9 
Specialist in nt Hair avin 
Telephone Vanderbilt 40 


DEUBERT & AUGUST Hair 
Permanent Hair Waving—Hair Coloring- 

Expert Scalp Treatment 

10 Weat 46th Street New York City 


PERMANENT HAIR WAVING. 
Three different kinds of waves. 
From Marcel to Light wave 
Lucien & Leon, 28 W. 46th St., Phone Bryant 4404. 


BERTHA-BURKETT CO., Hair Specialists, 
Scientific scalp treatment. Makers of modish hair 
goods. Experts in hair coloring. Using our own 
product. Application Parlors, 22 W. 39th St., N.Y. 


NORMA TALMADGE has her hair waved here. 
Why don't you? No kinks, but a beautiful wave, 
well nigh a marcel My own original method. 
Robert, 500 5th Ave., Suite 506, cor. 42nd St., N. Y. 
Write for booklet 


WILLIAMS AND ROSSEL, experts in per- 

manent waving, hair coloring and hair goods. 

153 West 44th St., opp. Claridge Hotel, 1 fight up. 
Phone Bryant 9455 


hair & scalp treatment 
MARGARET M. LYNCH, Scalp Specialist 


(formerly with Oxtivie Sisters) Sole agent for 
Dr. McLean's Hair Tonics 
507 Fifth Ave... Rm. 302, N. YY. Murray Hill 26: 20. 


YOUR HAIR —‘is it not lifeless and falling after 


the Summer? Stimulation and nourishment 
of the scalp will correct this. Consult Waldeyer 
& Betts, 665 Fifth Avenue, New York 


hotels 


HOTEL MARTHA WASHINGTON, 29 East 


20th St. For women. Rooms $1.50 a day up- 
wards Meals a la carte: also table d hote. 
Luncheon 50c Dinner 65¢ Booklet t Free » 


2d St., bet. B’way and 
block to C‘entral Park 
and luxury combined with 
eugene C‘able, Mer. 


Hotel Hargrave, West 7 
Columbus Ave, N. 

Comfort, refinement 
mod. rates. Send for Kkliet. 


| 
| 


hetels 


(Continued) 


HOTEL WEBSTER, 
On city's quietest street 
small hotels. bkavored by 
Center shepping district 


HOTEL WOLCOTT, 
At Fifth Avenue, New York City. 
Very desirable for ladies 

traveling alone 


40 W .45th St.mr.oth Avy. 
Niost beautiful of N. 
women traveling alone 
(has. MeHugh, Mer. 


S3ist Street 


Booklet. 


Hotel St. James. Times Sq. off Broadway. 
109 W. 45th St 4 minutes walk to 40 theatres and 
all principal shops. Room adjoinine bath $1.50 up. 
Room _with private bath $2 up. Suites $4.00 up. 


interiors 
ELSA M. OPPENHEIMER 


Consulting Director 
113th St New York City 
Cathedral 7917 


549 West 
‘Telephone 


ZALUD STUDIOS, 17 West 45th St., N. ¥. ©. 
Original conceptions interior decorations 
for studios, homes and showrooms. Sketches 
submitted Estimates furnished 


SHOPS, Inc., 49 W. 45th St.,.N.Y- 
(. Bryant 4565. Interior Decorations. Makers 
of drapertes and furniture for fine homes. Sketches, 
samples and estimates cheerfully submitted. 


jewelry 


S. WYLER pays highest prices for pearis, dia- 
monds and other precious stones, also platinum, 
gold and silver; (confidential). Est. 30 yrs. wa 
references. 661 Fifth Ave., at 52d St., Y. 


SEND TO A. S. BORG by mall or express any 
diamonds, old gold, silver, platinum, antiques, 
pawn tickets, artificial teeth. Cash at once. 

146 West 23rd Street, New York 


CASH FOR JEWELRY, Diamonds, Gems, 
Ciold, Silver, new or broken. Prices now excep- 
tionally high. Established 40 years. Mme. Naftal, 
69 West 45th St.. New York. Tel. Bryant 670. 


HIGHEST PRICES, cashfor your Diamonds 

Old Gold, Bonds, discarded jewelry, Crowns, 

ar s, Platinum, Silver. Send by mailor express. 
’. Cohen, 1229 12th, Washington, D. C. 


WHY NOT take advantage of the high prices 
paid by us for Diamonds, Jewelry, Precious Stones 
and Old Silverware Rothkrug Bros , 542 Ot 
at 45th St... New York Tel. Murray Hill 


CASH IMMEDIATELY for Pawn Tickets, 
Diamonds, Precious Stones and Jewe ary: strictly 
confidential Forgotston'’s, 503 Fifth Avenue, 
Northeast corner 42nd St.N.Y.Tel 5331 Vanderbilt. 


Frank C. Hutchinson Buys Diamonds 
and other precious stones, also indiv idual pieces of 
jewelry or Jewelry Estates to be settled Write or 
send 366 Fifth Avenue. Telephone Greeley 5489. 


1 Ave. 
3769. 


170 Broadway, cor. Maiden Lane, 

y Cortlandt 501 Hich-class Jewels of every 
scription Iiameonds, Pearls, ete.. purchased 
for cash Individual pieces or estates ee 


lace 
OLD ANCESTRAL BRIDAL LACE 


Finest Bruxelles Rose Point on 
point desprit net Large Vell; 
13 Yards Flouncing 


Perfect condition (expert valu- 
ation $14,000). Will sell at bar- 
gain Phone Vande rbilt 46: 
410-500 Sth Ave., N.Y 


Wanted to Buy—Old Real Laces and Em- 


broideries of any kind: handkerchiefs, caps, 
shawis, etc., In white only; no black Mrs. R. ID 
Patterson, 1201 Rubicon Road, Dayton, Ohio. 


lace dyeing 


LACE DYEING. Arthur Chegnay,expert French 
cleaner and dyer. Laces, chiffons, etc., dy«d tu 
match sample in 12 hours. Blouses dyed to match 
suits. 121 57th St., Plaza 7198 


ladies’ tailors 


M. BERKOWITZ, Formerly 9 W. 46th St., 
Announces the Opening of His New Shop 
28 Weat 40th St., New York. 
Smart Fall Models— Reasonable. 


J. TUZZOLI, at 27 W. 46th St., 
suit for $75 which cannot be duplicated. 
and material fauitiess in make and fit. 
ments remodeled. Fall models now ready 


D. VELTRY, Milady’stallor. Creator of exciu- 
sive suits, coats and dresses at less than ready-to- 
wear prices. Furs new and re eecend. Mail orders 
invited. 425 5th Ave., New York City. 


M. ZWERN 
Sale of exclusive Fall models in suite and Tailored 
dresses. Also will make to order. Prices Reason- 
able. 425 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


TAILORED GOWNS REMODELED to pre- 
valling styles. 20 years expe rience Remodeling 
of furs. J. H. Comstock, 286 Fifth Avenue at 30th 
st. New York City Telephone Madison Sq. 158. 


DE LA PAIX CIE, 112 West 49th Street. 
Originator of War Camp Community Service Uni- 
forms. Speaks of our ability to produce best 
tailored suits at most reasonable prices 


lamps & shades 


CHINESE, Assyrian, Roman, Polychrome and 
Bronze Reproductions; also Nubian Girl, Buddah, 
(Camel and Elephant Kases—all with correct deco- 
rated parchment shades. (‘omplete $10-25 Postpd. 
Photos mailed Harris, 324 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. 


N. Y., Makes a 
Quality 
‘ur gar- 


Creators and Designers of Unusual Lamps 

and shades, to harmonize with any decorative 

achemes; also iuctions 
W 


VALSH, 3 | 47th St.. New York 
linens 

ITALIAN LINENS AND LACES 
ntique Designs 


An 
Imported Lingerie Kiouses Ten to Forty Dollars 
G. and V. PILLORI, 544 Madison Ave., N. Y. ©. 


lingerie 


JULIENNE specializes in service and duinty 
Lingerie at moderate prices. Julie pane admits she 
has good taste. Send for Booklet 

500 Fifth Avenue, New ork 


JESSIERAE SHOPS, exclusive lngerte, 
gees and blouses 
tion of French 
Suite 501, 


neall- 

We invite your personal Inspec- 
models and original creations 
Michigan KMoulevard Bullding. Chicago 


ANNOUNCEMENTS 
in “Where to Shop” 
bring results to the 
consistent advertise 


maids’ uniforms 


TRIM, SMART UNIFORMS ( Maids, Nurses, 
ete.) of strong materials that hold their graceful 
lines. Accessories of dainty sim plic ity. 

Nurses’ Outfitting Ass'n, 425 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


Dresses, aps and Bonnets, Coats, A ns, 
Collars -™ Cuffs, Bibs, Ready-made and to order. 
SES’ OUTFITTING ASSOCIATION, 
425 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 


MAIDS’ & NURSES’ OUTFITTERS SHOP. 
H. Artiano, 2060 Lexington Avenue at 75th Street, 
New York City. Uniforms made to order at rea- 

sonable prices. Best workmanship guaranteed. 


millinery 


GERHARDT HATS 
Exclusive and Hats. 
12 Fast 46th 8 


(Opposite Ritz-c ‘ariton). N. ¥. 
GUIRY 
7 East 48th Street 
Smart Hats Correctly Priced. 
Palm Beach Saratoga 
JESSIE BRADNER JACKSON, Cc 
Now at Michigan Blvd. Bidg. Furs. Furs 


moieled. Ostrich Feather Fans. Eat. 


under 
Jackson Imp. Original vogue. 


Mall orders solicited. 
One Trimmed Hat at Wholesale Price 


from an extraordinary assortment of Fall Models. 
An Unusual opportunity at one-half uptown prices. 
Spingarn’ s, 632 Broadway 


mourning 


MULLEN-SHAW 
16 West 37th St.. New York City 
Distinguished 
ats 


musical instruction 
TEACHER AND PIANIST AT LIBERTY. 


Instruction in Piano and Harmony 
Miss Livingston 
426 West End Ave... New York 


COMPOSERS OF VERSE OR MUSIC, 
write me at once. Brilliant opportunity for Kood 
talent Address, Burrell Van Kuren, D 1s Grand 
Opera House, ( hieago 


€‘olumbus 


patterns 
PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ 


ami (Children’s garments; picture or de scription: 
reasonable prices, perfect fit Mail orders a 
Specialty. Mrs. Weisz, 111 Lexington Ave., N.Y.C. 


permanent hair wave 
SIMON’S 


665 Fifth Avenue 
At 53rd Street 
Plaza 5342 


SIMON’S perfected treatment will give your 
hair beauty, ¢ofhfort and a large permanent wave 
The price is moderate. 

Simon's, 665 Fifth Ave... New York City 


perfumes 
J. GIRAUD FILS; Paris Grasse (France). 20 


generous samples of our latest creations in Fren h 
Perfumes will be sent with catalog on receipt of $2. 
Agent, J. M. Debans, 500 Fifth Ave.. New York. 


pictures 


HARRISON FISHER—Full line of all his 
latest pic tures and postcards. Pictures size 11x14 


inches, 25 cents each, postpaid. Post card series 
of six, 15 cents per set. 


NURSERY RHYME pictures by Jessie Wilicox 
— Six inches,. price 50 cents 
eac post palc e Sandman,” 

Twinkle,’ “Child's Grace,” ete. 


“MOTHER GOOSE” 
series by Jeasie Willcox Smith, 
eighteen subjects, size 12x14 ins. 
34.50 per set. 25c¢ each postpaid. 


CATALOG— Over 200 pictures sent on receipt 
of postage. All deliveries guaranteed. 
Cosmopolitan Print Department, 

119 West 40th St.. New York City. 


repairing 


ALICE C. DUFFEY, 1 W. 34th St., New York. 
(Formerly with Tiffany & Co.). Tei. Greeley 3735. 
Jewelry and Bead Bag Repairing 
Pear! Stringing by Appointment. 


shoes 


CRAFT” SHOP—27 W. 38th 
Y Fifth Avenue Footwear in sizes 8 

AAAA, AA, AA, to D. 

catalog H 8 and “Fitting the Narrow Foot.” 


E. HAYES, Inc., 582 Fifth Ave., New York. 
Individual style in ladies shoes to order in 
materials and color of costumes. Write for 


end for 


booklet and directions in self-measurement. 
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shoes 
(Continued) specialty sho ps 


THE PEDIFORME SHOE, 36 W. 36th 8t., WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS. 
N. Y¥. C. Recommended by highest authorities Beautiful, practical gifts for every occasion. 

pecialize in high arches, Made only to order. Illus. cat. H in colors sent 
on request. Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier, Ind. 


THE PEDIFORME SHOE. Neat in appear- | EXCHANGE OF SHUT-IN SOCIETY, 129 
ance. Built on scientific principles. Quality and 34th St., N. ¥Y. C. Crippled members of society be- 
expert workmanship. Cost no more than ordi- come self-supporting through the exchange. Fancy 
nary shoes. Send for booklet. articles, embroideries, infants’ and children’s wear. 


for all foot troubles. 


broad toes and narrow heels. 


shopping commissions 


57 West 37th St.,. New York City. 


MRS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopping. THE LONG FELT WANT 

Will shop with you or send anything on approval. May be filled perhaps by consulting this page 
Services free. Send for bulletin a If the thing you require is pot mentioned here: 
366 Fifth Avenue, New York City. write the Bazar. 


MRS. F. M. MONTE 

Shopper, twelve years’ experience. Paris and 
New York. No charge. References. 144 Fast 

40th Street, N. Y. C. Tel. Murray Hill, 9766. o 


Do You Wear the “St. Leon’’ Sweater? 
The smartest and most per- 
fect sport sweater in the world. 
Ask to see them in any cood specialty shop 


sweaters 


short stories wanted 


The Waddell System of Story Writing. Buyers invited to inspect our 
Will be sent free—on approval. New York line. Our name is our trade 
Literary Bureau, Dept. 15, 141 West 36th Street, mark in Europe and America. 

New York City L. ST. LEON, 366 Fifth Avenue, New York Cit) 


toilet preparations 
NOMA NIGHT BLOOMING BALM. Works 


at night. Removes lines, blackheads, large porrs, 
$! r bottle. Noma prep. at Lb. Altman & Bonwit 
Teller Co., Prof. 1) Irving, 535 W. 111 St.. N. Y. 


unusual gifts 


IF YOU LIKE A LOG FIRE a Cape Cod Fire 
Lighter will kindle it quickly—and no trouble, 
Brass, copper, iron. $4.00 to $10.00. Illustrated 
circular. CAPE COD SHOP, 320 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


TAPESTRIES of Historic European Views. 
Milan, Venice, Naples, Rome, 19x57 ir. Inexactcolor 
reproductions, suitable for wall or table, $4.50 ea 
Photos mailed. Harris Imp, 324 5th Ave., N. Y. 


KWONG YUEN & CO., Inc. 
Chinese and Japanese [mporters—Lamps, Shades, 
Curtos, Jades, Embroideries, etc. Attractive prices. 
Visit us. 285-287 5th Avenue, New York City. 


A MOST PLEASING GIFT for any occasion 
is an “Art Box" of fresh flowers from Muir's 
unimposing shop. Poems in flowers’ verily. 
62 West 40th Street. Telephone 144 Vanderbilt. 


Don’t select your CHRISTMAS DOLLIES 
until your have seen mine or my catalogue. Toys 
that are different Gifts for young and old. 
Bessie Frey's Gift Shop, 381 Fifth Ave... New York 


wedding stationery 


Engraved W edding Invitations, Evere:t Waddey 
Co., has for a generation insured highest quality. 
100 delivered anywhere $8.50 Book “Wedding 
Etiquette” Free. .7 So. llth St., Richmond, Va 


100 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $8.50 or 
invitations, hand-engraved, 2 sets of envelopes, 
100 Calling Cards, $1.75. Write for samples B. 
Ott Engraving Co., 1027 Chestnut St., Phila 


THE LONG FELT WANT 

May be filled perhaps by consulting this page. 

the thing you require is not mentioned here: write 
the Bazar 


yarns 


ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knitted 
garments A complete stock of yarns. Cop. 
of instructors. Elsa Barsaloux, 400 Fifth Ave.., 
New York, Opposite Tiffany. 


KIMMO SILK—The new pure Kimmo Silk 
extensively used for knitting sweaters, socks, 
searfs, hats, etc. Guaranteed to wash. All 
shades. Ask for Kimmo Silk at any Speciality Shop 


NOT ONLY 

New York, but many other cities are represented 
here, with the names and addresses of their leading 
shops. Read carefully' 


| The Gift De Luxe 


| OULD YOU give her a gift that she will truly 
like—one that will have staying power—one 
that will add to the gaiety of life and increase 
her sum of happiness? 
In other words, would you make a ten-strike? 
Then give her Harper's Bazar for a year. 
Inclose your check for four dollars with her name 
and address, and we'll send her a distinctive little 
Christmas card, announcing the gift from you. 


It’s as easy as that. ... Address 


H ARPER’S BAZAR 


119 West goth Street : New York City 


= 


$3.75. 


Biltmore Hand-woven Homespuns for Ladies’ Suits 


Strictly hand-woven and containing absolately not a ibre of anything but new sheep’s 
wool. Hand-dyed with vegetable and ALIZARINE dyes. No Aniline dyes used. Every 
color guaranteed. After wedye the wool we card, spin, weave and dry-clean it, then 
scour and shrink it in soap and hot watcr two hours and dry it in the sun. 

Biltmore Industries were originated 19 years ago by Mrs. Geo. W. Vanderbilt on the 

famous Biltmore Estate, where the y were until 1917, whca 
they were purchased by Grove Park Inn, the 
the world. We have received two gcld and one silver medals. 
We make one hundred and fifty patterns and colors. 
We weave over a thousand yards a week and are hardly able 
to fill our orders at that. 

Single widths, seven to cight 
Summer weight, $3.25 per yard. Regular weights, 
Overcoat weight, extra heavy, $4.75. 
Samples costing us 10¢ cach will be sent on request. 
} Please do not put us to this expense unless you are 
, seriously considering our homespun. 

Biltmore Homespuns ate. worn by some of the 
wealthiest women in the United States. 


Established Biltmore Industries, 


finest resort hotel in 


ds to a coat suit. 


DIAMOND 


JEWELRY 


| 

BOUGHT |]. 

UNUSUALLY HIGH | 

- PRICES PAID 


PREMIER 


DIAMOND CO. 
535 Fifth Ave. Near 45th St. 
Telephone Murray Hill 5870 
<fthFloor Take Elevator 

End Gray Hair 
Let Science Show You How 
Convince Yourself Free 


women hare restored natural color their hai 
Mary T. Ode been” 


[larg J Soldmany 


Scientific Hair Color Restorer 
Send today for af trial bottle 
ef your hair. 
iton a lock of your hair. Note the It. And how! 
it differs from old-fashioned dyes. Write today. " 
MARY T. GOLDMAN 
1409 Goldman Bidg., St. Paul, Minn. 


Aocept no Imttations—Srid by Druggists Everywhere 


THE LUCK 


Stork Pin 
Sterling Silver 
An artistic piéce of Jewelry in great vogue 
in France. About double size of illustration. 
PRICE $3.00 EACH 
At your dealers or sent postpaid on 
receipt of price. 
CLAY-ADAMS COMPANY 


100 Fifth Avenue, Dept. 54, New York 


me dinary” cigarettes cost 
“ha a trifle less. 


ote 


TURKISH 
CICARETTE 


It is true that “or- 


“Judge for Yourself—!” 


Bakers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
and Lgyptian Opgareties on the 
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Reducing Weight 


Your body is composed of 
about 85 per cent water and 
your size can be reduced 
| through perspiration with- 
out any injurious effects 
Rubber Garments cause 

perspiration of the parts 
| where applied and do not 
| affect other parts of the 
bedy. Our garments are 
| made of red rubber soft as 
| velvet, sufficiently heavy to 
| give long wear. 


Hip Belt 
$7.50 


Brassiere for reducing the 
bust. Back of fine couti!, 
Front of fine red rubber 
Any size $4.50. Give bust 
measure. 

Hip Belt of fine red rub- 
ver, 15 in. long, any size, 


t 
. $7.50. Give waist and hip 


“ measure. 
Chin Band — 
1.00 


Abnormal Belts 10 
in. wide in front, any 
size, $4.50. 

(hin band for reduc- 
‘ing double chin 50c 
and 
Reducing Shirts, 


Reducing Pants, 
Eton Jacket, $8.50. 
J. C. BAILEY COMPANY 
26 Boylston St., Boston 
Established 1888 


Illustrated 
Dealers Sup 


Bressiere 
$4.50 


OuT®’door 
VeIL-SUPERB 


A dainty ellk veil im 
ported from France 
slipped on tp & minute 
10 cents and up 
Kaufmann Bros. 
111 Sthave..New York 
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The Envy of Many Eyes 
—a Hot Spot Chalmers 


OU command attention in a Hot 

Spot Chalmers whether you want 

itor not. The right kind of atten- 
tion, not notoriety, but the silent praise 
of the man at the curb. 

This tacit appreciation for a Hot Spot 
Chalmers has not been won ina day, 
but is the accomplishment of a superior 
laboratory, superior engineering men- 
tality, the use of a huge sum of money 
—and time. 


Today one need not look far in a 
Hot Spot Chalmers to find the under- 
lying cause. 

It’s Hot Spot and Ram’s-horn. 

How two little devices could develop 
a motor car to such a high peak of efh- 
ciency is well worth knowing. We 
shall be delighted to give you the. ‘‘in- 
side;’’ and after you've had one ride 
you too will say Chalmers is one of the 
few great cars of the world. 


CHALMERS MOTOR CAR COMPANY, DETROIT, MICH. 


CHALMERS MOTOR CO. OF CANADA, LTD., WINDSOR, ONTARIO 
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uthoritative adaptations 
~ of the latest 


arisian models 


| SO 
loped ins Luxe 


{ musddle } Th 


ft} he evening gown 15 
Jade Pussy Willow 
Satin, price 
15 model is in 
Black Pussy Willow Satin. 
priced at $132 50 
{right} 


AAFALLINSON 
i Silks de Luxe 


The 


| Metallic Brocaded Satin. priced $197 50 / 
Made by 


Afitchell ‘Brothers Co 


il Rue Auber 
Parry 


325W Adams Jt 
Chicago 
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“These costumes shown in your city 


a 
Z 


exclusively at the store listed 


ABILENE, TEXAS 
ampbell's 

AMARILLO, TEXAS 

Montgomery Bros. 
ANACONDA, MONT. 

J. H. Strain & Co. 
ANDERSON, IND. 

The Fair Dept. Store 
ASTORIA, OREGON 

Bee Hive Dept. Store 
AURORA, ILL. 

ade, Lietz & Crometer 

BAKER, OREGON 

Weil Co. 
BARTLESVILLE, OKLA. 

Home Dry Goods Co. 
BATTLE CREEK, MICH. 

Charles W. Centner. 
BEARDSTOWN, ILL. 

Kuhl Dry Goods Co. 
BELZONI, MISS. 

J. M. Powell 
BLACKWELL, OKLA. 

W. E. Jett Merc. Co. 
BLOOMINGTON, ILL. 

W. Klemm 
BOSTON, MASS. 

R. H. White Co. 
BOULDER, COLO. 

White, Davis Co. 
BOZEMAN, MONT. 

Chambers-Fisher Co. 
BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 

Fred'k Loeser & Co., Inc. 
BUTTE, MONT. 

M. J. Connell Co. 
CANTON, ILL. 

Scripps-Greer Co. 
CASPER, WYO. 

Blakey & Co. 
CEDAR RAPIDS, IOWA 

Killian Co. 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


Charles A. Stevens & Bros. 


CINCINNATI, OHIO 
H. & S. Pogue Co. 


CLEBURNE, TEX. 
Mrs. A. Souther 
CLEVELAND, MISS. 
C. R. Smith 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 
S. K. Siegel 
CHEYENNE, WYO. 
Ingersoll Store Co. 
coDy, WYO. 
Volckmer's 
COFFEYVILLE, KANS. 
Logan-Stephens Co. 
COLUMBIA, MO. 
Rogers Apparel Shop 
CONCORDIA, KANS. 
The Bon Marche 


CORSICANA, TEX. 
J..M. Dyer Dry Goods Co. 


COUNCIL BLUFFS, IOWA 
John Beno Co. 


CRAWFORDSVILLE, IND. 
L. Bi ff 


ischo 


CROOKSTON, MINN. 
W. W. Reyleck Co. 


CYNTHIANA, KY. 
J. T. Reynolds Co. 


DECATUR, ILL. 


Wm. Gushard Dry Goods Co. 


DENVER, COLO. 
Denver Dry Goods Co. 


DES MOINES, IOWA 
Wilkins Bros. 
DILLON, MONT. 
Dillon Dry Goods Co. 
DIXON, ILL. 
M, Louise Thomas 
DUBUQUE, IOWA 
. J. Strayer 
DURANT, OKLA. 
Durant Mercantile Co. 


EMPORIA, KANS. 


G.W.Newman Dry Goods Co. 


EUGENE, ORE. 


A. Hampton 
FARGO, N. D. 
A. L. Moody 
FOND-DU-LAC, WIS. 
Hill Bros. Co. 
FREMONT, NEB. 
T. H. Quinn. 
FORT DODGE, IOWA 
ates Co. 
FORT WAYNE, IND. 
Steele-Myers Co. 
FORT WORTH, TEXAS 
W. C. Stripling 
FREEPORT, ILL. 
Stuckenberg & Borchers 
FULTON, KY. 
Powers & Willingham 
GALESBURG, ILL. 
O. ohnson Co. 
GRAFTON, N. D. 
W. W. Reyleck Co. 
GRAND FORKS, N. D. 
Alba Howe 
GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. 
Stern Co. 


GLASGOW, MONT. 


Emporium Dry Goods Co. 


GREAT BEND, KANS. 
Lischesky Dry Goods Co. 
GREENVILLE, TEX. 
Graham-Fagg Co. 
GREAT FALLS, MONT. 
Strain Bros. 
GREENWOOD, MISS. 
The Style Shop 
GRINNELL, IOWA 
Manatt & Co. 
HELENA, ARK. 
Andrew Bush 
HAMMOND, IND. 
E. C. Minas Co. 


HAMILTON, OHIO 
Robinson-Schwenn 

HELENA, MONT. 
Sanden-Ferguson 

HOLDENVILLE, OKLA. 
Empress Ready-To- Wear 


HONEY GROVE, TEXAS 
Williamson Co. 
HUGO, OKLA. 
Hugo Mercantile Co. 
HUNTINGTON, IND. 
H. H. Arnold & Son 
HUTCHINSON, KANS. 
E.. J. Piett 
IRON RIVER, MICH. 
Mrs. E. L. Prosser 
IRONWOOD, MICH. 
Davis & Fehr. 
JACKSON, MICH. 
M. |. Jacobson 


JACKSON, MISS. 


La Vogu 
JAMESTOWN, N. D. 
immerman 


JOLIET, ILL. 
Dinet Nachbour & Co. 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 
John Taylor Dry Goods Co. 
KAUFMAN, TEXAS 
Hicks & Kellim 
LA FAYETTE, IND. 
The Fashion 
LANDER, WYO. 
M. N. Baldwin Co. 
LARNED, KANS. 
Mark Krouch 
LA SALLE, ILL. 
E. F. McGovern 
LEWISTOWN, MONT. 
Brown's 
LIMA, OHIO 
G. E uem 
MADISON, WIS. 
Keeley Neckerman 
MASON CITY, IOWA 
Kersey & Spoor 
MANDAN, N. D. 
Hintgen's 
MANSFIELD, LA. 
C. E. Jenkins 
MENDOTA, ILL. 
Grieve & Walker 
MERRILL, WIS. 
Walther's Emporium 
MILWAUKEE, WIS. 
E. F. Bretz & Co. 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
oot & Hageman 
MISSOULA, MONT. 
D. Donahue & Co. 
MONROE, LA. 
Mrs. Johnnie Smith 
MUSCATINE, IOWA 
McColm & Co. 


MUSKOGEE, OKLA. 

Graham-Sykes Co. 
NEENAH, WIS. 

E. E. Jandry Co. 
NEW YORK CITY, N. Y. 

imbel Bros. 

NORFOLK, NEB. 

J. E. Kisling Co. 
OGDEN, UTAH 

W. H. Wright & Sons Co. 
OKLAHOMA CITY, OKLA. 

Scott-Haliburton Co. 
OMAHA, NEB. 

F. W. Thorne Co. 
O'NEILL, NEB. 

P. J. McManus. 
OSCEOLA, ARK. 

J. H. Hook Dry Goods Co. 
OTTUMWA, IOWA 

Nelson-Hadden-Rae 
PEORIA, ILL. 

P. A, Bergner & Co. 
PIERRE, S. D. 

A. E. Lucas 
PIQUA, OHIO 

George: Benkert Co. 
PITTSBURGH, PA. 

Jos. Horne Co. 


POCATELLO, IDAHO 


W. A. Jones Dry Goods Co. 


PONCA CITY, OKLA. 
C. F. Calkins & Co. 
PORTAGE, WIS. 
Carroll & Klug 
PORTLAND, OREGON 
Meier & Frank 
QUANAH, TEXAS 
Walton's 
QUINCY, ILL. 
Halbach-Schroeder Co 
RATON, N. MEXICO 
L. E. Kelly 
RAWLINS, WYO. 
Mrs. A. L. Beeler 
REXBURG, IDAHO 
Jj. L. Balliff & Sons 
RIPLEY, TENN. 
Mrs. Ada Dailey 
ROCHELLE, ILL. 
Grieve & Walker 
ROCKFORD, ILL. 
ortham's 
SALINA, KANS. 
Keshner Dry Goods Co. 
SAN ANGELO, TEXAS 
Palais Millinery Co. 
SAN MARCOS, TEXAS 
H. Brevard Co. 
SEATTLE, WASH. 
J. S. Graham. 
SEYMOUR, TEXAS 
Brittain Dry Goods Co. 
SHERIDAN, WYO. 


Stevens-Fryberger & 


itchell 


CNanufacturers of Gowns 
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SHREVEPORT, LA. 

The Wagner Co. 
SYDNEY, MONT. 

Yellowstone Mercantile 
SOUTH BEND, IND. 

George Wyman Co. 
SIOUX CITY, IOWA 

The Anderson Shop 
SPOKANE, WASH. 

e Crescent 

ST. LOUIS, MO. 

Famous & Barr Co. 
ST. PAUL, MINN. 

Field, Schlick & Co. f 
ST. JOSEPH, MO. 

he Leader Dept. Store 

STAMFORD, TEXAS 

Mrs. E. O. Hood 
STOUGHTON, WIS. 

P dale 
STURGEON BAY, WIS. 

L. M. Washburn Co. 
TEMPLE, TEXAS 

Mes. O. Brittain 
TERRELL, TEXAS 

J. T. Conway-McCord Co. 
TEXARKANA, ARK. 

‘Dwyer's Fashion Shop 

THERMOPOLIS, WYO. 

Gugenheim Co. 
TIPTON, IND. 

The Vogue 
TOLEDO, OHIO 

Thompson-Hudson Co. 
TOPEKA, KANS. 

W. W. Mills Co. 
TULSA, OKLA. 

Demorest Ladies’ Shop 
VIRGINIA, MINN. 

Alexander Reid Co. 
WABASH, IND. 

V. A. Mattern & Son 
WAGNER, OKLA. 

Sergeant's Dept. Store 
WALLA WALLA, WASH. 

Gardner & Co. 
WASHINGTON, IND. 

Roberson's 
WATERLOO, IOWA 

James Black Dry Goods Co, 
WATERTOWN, S. D. 

H. F. W. Schaller 
WENATCHEE, WASH. 

Mrs. E. H. D. Webb & Son 
WICHITA, KAN. 
George Innes Co. 
WICHITA FALLS, TEXAS 
Gildhouse Fashion Store 
WINONA, MINN. 

H. Choate & Co. 
YAKIMA, WASH. 

C. H. Barnes, Inc. 
YOUNGSTOWN, OHIO 

B. McManus Co. 
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CHC Dress 


ro POSSESS CHARACTER. 

A Rodin statue is a SV mphony of Living Lines. 

As the artist studies the infinite variety of lines in 

: Nature, the designer of dresses strives to master 
| 


—— 


the Correct Line of the Individual Figure. 


THUS—Art in Dress may be defined as the selection of the 
| right line to interpret the personality of the wearer; and 
. every Collins Production is inspired by this: aim and 
| achieves this distinction. 

THERE are no two trees exactly alike; no two faces 
} absolutely similar; and no two figures having identical 
Lines. The creative artist in dress masters the natural 
| line of the figure, on which he superimposes the right 
| artistic line, so that the individuality of the wearer is first 

| comprehended and then enhanced. 

f : THIS identification of the artistic line in Dress with 
| | the personality of the wearer will explain the gracious 
distinction of our 
| 


| 


W 


mn 


Fall Onhibit 


of “Suits, Coats,Gowns, Tues, Millinery 


THE House of Collins serves the humble mission of aiding 

every woman to understand the Correct Line of her figure 
| and offers her the co-operation of Art in Dress in making 
| 


adequate selections from our Fall showing. 


CREATOR OF ART IN DRESS 


East Firty-SEvENTH STREET 
NEW YORK. 
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66 99 
The 
A DELIGHTFULLY Acceptable Gift 


NEW YORK CITY 
Model 569—It wassolight Model 580—A tan Georgette Model 577—It may look very, Gimbel Broth 
— — cream bet blouse with embroidery to match very simple, but oh the careful = "oes 
ouse—that it was giveG ashes its daring in the contrast- art that goes into this flesh 
the burden of lace-.. 
ing blue centre of each embroid- Georgette simplicity of tucks and 


iged frill 
mae FR age Al ered square. Colors: tan, navy, cordings and little pleated frills. BOSTON, MASS. 
Kreater weight. flesh, orchid, peach, and white. In white and flesh, Sizes 34 to R. H. White Company 
Sizes 34 to 46. Sizes 34 to 46, $15.00 46. $15.00 oe aie 
$13.75 
OrFrEREID by the following 
Birmingham Rainbow Waist Shop 
Selma Isadore Kayser & Co. 
ARKANSAS 
N AHVNDREDAND ONE IRRESI/T | BLE Fort Smith Boston Store D. G. Co. 
Helena Ware & Solomon 


MOTIF/, BEWITCHINGLY BLENDED WITH Little Rock Gus Blass Dry Goods Co. 


Paragould Bertig Bros. 


MATERIALS OF LOVELINE// AND ADAPT- CALIFORNIA 


Los Angeles Citrin's 


ABILIT Y- EACH CREAT ION APPEALING San Diego The Mode C. & S. House 


San Franciscol. Magnin & Co. 
msi CHIC INIT, HING MO 
| if RES DISHINE// Denver . Company 


if Hartford G. Fox & Company 
Model 574—1t decided to be gay New Haven The Gamble Desmond Co. 
und so strewed bright flowers DELAWARE 
Georgette ground: Wilmington S. M. Braunstein 
it determined to be becoming and gmap 
chose kimono lines, a low V neck- : 
line, and demure ribbon bindings. Jacksonville 
Colors: three shades of blue, ampa aas Brothers 
taupe, henna, brown, burnt GEORGIA 
orange, black and white. Sizes Athens Michael Bros. 
34 to 46. : Atlanta Davison-Paxton-Stokes Co 
$13.75 ; Macon The Union D. G. Co. 
; Rome The Fahy Store 
Savannah B. H. Levy, Bro. & Co. 
IDAHO 
Boise Cc. C. Anderson & Co. 
ILLINOIS 
Bloomington W. H. Roland 
Chicago Ch. A. Stevens & Bros. 
Peoria Block & Kuhl 
INDIANA 


Evansville Rainbow Waist Shop 
Fort Wayne The Smith Co. 
c/o Wolf & Dessauer 
Indianapolis The Wm. H. Block Co. 
: Logansport Schmitt-Kloepfer Co. 
/ Terra Haute Rainbow Waist Shop 
IOWA 
Des Moines Younker Brothers 
Sioux City T. S. Martin Co. 


Modei §71—Here’s waist 
with true feminine insight. an 
> insight that knows the lure 
of soft white Georgette frills, 
real filet, a wisp of ribbon, 


and the careful workmanship 

that looks out for seams and KANSAS : 

hemstitches armholes, cuffs Hutchinson Pegues Wright D. GC. Co. 
and yoke. Colors: white and Wichita Al. Rosenthal’s 


flesh. Sizes 34 to 46. 


$25.00 
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Of UNTOLD charm 


APPEARING IN 

ALL THE WIDELY 

FAVORED FABRIC/ - 
OF THE MOMENT 


Model mode is i 
partial to beads — andl 
that’s the reason this nav) 


Ae 


2 them so wisely—with her. Model of thos- 
les ind there a touch of em jaunty French Georgett« 
Mesh, navy, black, bisque inds its way over the hips 
of flesh Georg- and reseda. Sizes 34 te -is Bermuda in its color 
ette started 44. 319.75 ind embroidered very 
out to be simply charming sumptuously in crystal ant 
it chose as —y soutache jet. While the round neck — i 
braid of the cohen. Te and half sleeves accent its t = 
gether thev formed the be - French air. Colors: nary, 
coming roll collar that in dawn blue, and Rermuda. > 4 
back grows pointed. Colors: $37.50 
flesh. white, bisque and . 
25.00 | 
|Chas. A. Stevens & Bros.| 
NEW ORLEANS, LA. 
He Maison Blanche Co. 
KENTUCKY 
—- Lexington Wolf, Wile & Company 
Louisville Besten & Langen 
Paducah J. A. Rudy & Sons 
LOUISIANA $78—A white 
Baton Rouge Rosenfield D. G. Co. Georgette blouse = ex- 
New Orleans Maison Blanche Co. presses its youthful ten 
Shreveport The Baird Co. in 
MAINE ceoliar, dainty fouches o 
fhite embroide a 
Portland Eastman Bros. & Bancroft > ran soft “nate on ‘tes 
MARYLAND back and front. In flesh 
Baltimore The Hub or white. Sizes 34 to 46. 
$19.75 
MASSACHUSETTS NORTH CAROLINA 
Boston R. H. White Co. Charlotte Belk Bros. 
MICHIGAN OHIO 
Detroit Newcomb-Endicott Co. Akron The A. Polsky Co. 
Grand Rapids = [he Siegel Co. Canton Redfern Style Shop 
MINNESOTA Cincinnati H. & S. Pogue Company 
Duluth Oriental Sh Cleveland The Higbee Company 
Mi ~ li EE Atki oP & Co Columbus Dunn-Taft Co. 5 
Pau Husch B Dayton Simons & Stiner 
t Kenton B. Morgenroth 
¢ sdale P aC oledo eyer Jonasson & " 
Co Youngstown The Strouss-Hirshberg Co. 
MISSOURI Zanesville The A. E. Starr Co. TEXAS 
The French Sh OKLAHOMA Rosenthal D. G. Co. 
oplin e Frenc op , allas 
Kansas City Bros., C. & S. Co. El Paso DG Co. | PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
Co. Guthrie The F. O. Lutz D. G. Co. John Wanamaker a 
Muskogee B. E. Spivy Company «be : | “The Little Gray Salon 
Springfield Chas. H. Heer D. G. Co. ee The S k McCall Co Houston Rainbow Waist Shop : 
MONTANA Oklahoma City Al. Seber cont Paris Burton-Peel Dry Goods Co. TOAD 
Sefene Sends Beoe Okmul M. Siegel San Antonio Rainbow Waist Shop 
NEBRASKA Store Texarkana |. Schwarz ST. LOUIS, MO. 
Line Mill aco Bros. | 
PENNSYLVANIA — ‘Famous & Barr Company 
NEW JERSEY . Altoona Meyer Jonasson Co. Salt Lake City Keith O’Brien Co. = —— | 
Park Frank’ Erie Erie Dry Goods Co. VIRGINIA 
City Resenboun & Co Lynchburg C.M.G heimer | 
chbu . M. Guggen 
Newark + Waist Shop Philadelphia Richmond The Cohen Co. SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
Paterson Meyer Bros. (“The Little Gray Salon” ) Roanoke H. Heironimous LM n&C | 
NEW YORK Pittsburgh Kaufman's Dept. Store WASHINGTON | - Magnin ompany °; 
Albany Irving S. Fleishman RHODE ISLAND Seattle N. M. Carman ;, | | B 
Binghamton Sisson a Co. Previdence J. Samuels & Bro. WEST VIRGINIA 
Brooklyn & Strouse Charleston Coyle & Richardson DAIR Blouses are ob- 
Buffalo Michael J. Leo TENNESSEE WISCONSIN tainable at the foremost 
New York City Gimbel Bros. Chattanooga Robt. Schwartz & Co. os 
Rochester Baer Bros. Knoxville Anderson-Dulin-Varnell Co, Milwaukee Gimbel Bros. shops—or send remittances \ 
Syracuse The W. I. Addis Co. Memphis The John Gerber Co. DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA in money order form direct 
Utica Doyle-Knower Co. Nashville Rainbow Waist Shop Washington M. Philipsborn & Co. to Adair Blouse Makers. 
| 
he Udair Brow et Wet 33: NewYork | 
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The Vanity hair 
Sure- Lap lnion 
Suit, « ; 4S 


HERE else would a twentieth century damsel be going? 


And shopping means—no matter how strong-minded you 


may think you are—Vanity Fair. 


Perhaps you think you'll just look at those bewitching undersilks— 
probably Jane would like seme and you can tell herabour them. Then 
you overhear the sales girl explain that the “Vanity Fair knicker, 
Madam, is double thickness in back, from the waist to the knees, so 
the corset can’t wear it out.” 

“M-m-m” you muse, “that surely is an idea—my last knickers 
did rub through in the back.” — By this time you are convinced 

that it’s a positive extravagance to be without Vanity Fair knickers 
and the next thing you know you are saying, “Yes, three pairs, 


please, and charge them.”’ 
“Have you ever worn the Vanity Fair Sure-lap?’’ queries the 


sales girl innocently as she writes your address and those mysteri- 
ous figures in her sales book. You know perfectly well you 
shouldn't listen to her, but what can she mean by a “‘sure-lap’”’) 


“WHERE ARE YOU GOING, MY PRETTY MAID?” 
“P/M GOING A-SHOPPING, SIR.” SHE SAID 


The Vanity Fair 
Douhle-Back nicker 
Vo. 2410 


Assuming a cold indifference you ask, “Sure-lap what?” and the sales 
girl describes a union suit of Vanity Fair glove silk that stays closed 
because it's cut on a special Vanity Fair pattern. Well, you’re quite 
certain there couldn't be such a union suit, and just to prove that she’s 


exaggerating you say you'll look at them. 
¥ ¥- % * 


“Two unions,” writes the girl in her sales book! 

After that you just don’t care, and, ““Anyway,”’ as you explain to an indig- 
nant family (whom you had assured you were through buying under- 
wear this season)—‘‘when you see a vest four extra inches in the 


length and hemstitched shoulder straps, a step-in envelope that has no 
straps nor buttons, and is just as chic asa French frock, to say 


nothing of a Pettibocker that simply yearns to be worn under 
your new taupe suit,—what are you to do?” 

Every Vanity Fair article of glove silk loveliness has special features 
of comfort and beauty, and these little details are well worth your 
while insisting that the little Vanity Fair label is in every Vest, 
Union, Step-in Envelope Chemise, Knicker and Pettibocker you 


buy | 


Silk Ajills, REApING, Pa. 


Makers of Vanity Fair Silk Underwear and Silk Gloves 


UNDERWEAR 
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HE chooses well who chooses Empire Loomceraft silk shirtings as a gift for the man of 
discriminating taste. One of the most popular of these quality silks is Superspun, a 
triumph of beauty and durability. Obtainable in both ready-made and custom shirts. 


Other Empire Loomcraft Silks, 
all woven to meet the utmost 
demands in wear and design, 
are Shapspun*, Mellowspun™, 
Commodore Crepe*, Chateau", 
Kingcloth*, and Guildcrepe*. 
(*Reg. U. S. Pat. Off) 


For those having their shirts 


uperspun made to order the Empire Loom- 


on saroner craft name is woven in the selvage. 

: f mcr . Ready-made, the label is sewed in 

€ foome’ a be) ilk, theshirt. Send for book of samples. 

(Formerly Empire Wash Crepe) Empire Silk Company, 315 Fourth 
SilIR TINGS MEN Avenue, New York. 
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Acknowledged Leadership 


Public recognition of merit and quality has’made Milburn the 
largest producer and seller of electric cars in the world. 

This Light Modern Electric has the two-fold desirability of 
practical utility and graceful beauty. It is convenient, easy to 
run and economical. 

The Milburn Light Electric is ideal for winter driving. You 
are independent of a chauffeur. The car may be left standing 
for any length of time in cold weather and will start at once with 
E the throw of the switch. 
= The tremendous demand for the Milburn is taxing even our 
= increased facilities to the utmost. To avoid disappointment on 
i= Christmas deliveries, orders should be placed now. 
| Send for catalogue and address of the nearest Milburn Dealer. 


MNT 


Li 


Price $2485. f. 0. b. Toledo, 
“TH The Milburn will be on exhibition at the National Automobile Shows at New York and Chicago 


? Established 1848 The Milburn Wagon Company Toledo, Ohio 


Automobile Division 
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WINTON 


Smart and Graceful 


4 
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\\ \ 
CARYL- HOPRINS-SLOCUM 


V ictoria 
Sedan 
Town Car 


Limousine 


HO the closed car is always if season, it 


is particularly essential after summer passes. 


Winton Six closed cars are especially note- 


worthy this fall. Our surprising new motor 
makes them as fleet and graceful in action 
as they are smart and appealing in design. 
Whether you prefer victoria, sedan, town car 
or limousine, you will find your ideal awaiting 
you in a Winton Six closed car. Insure early 
delivery by booking your order promptly. 
May we send you literature? 


The Winton Company 


730 Berea Road, Cleveland, Ohio 


Winton Oil Engines for belt drive, to be used in isolated power plants, and Winton Oil Engine Generating Sets are 
manufactured by the Winton Company in a separate, splendidly equipped engine-building plant. Write us your needs. 
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he Accepted Mode 
or Sports Wear. 


¢ 


WEEDIE Pattees invite you to step out. . | 
They are snug and warm and very smart. : 


Whether dressed for hikin®, golf, motoring 
or sports upon the ice, Tweedie Pattees 
ive your feet as much grace as when 
you are costumed for the evenin®. 


Fitting as they do with the snu&ness of a 
clove, taking the contour more than half 
way to the knee, refusing to sa& or gap 
at toe and heel—without fussy buckles 
Tweedie Pattees add the last touch to 
your out-of-door apparel. 


Tweedie Pattees, like the smart Tweedie 
Boot Tops, are beautifully made of ex- 
clusive Tweedie materials in a variety of 
delicate tones. The label sewedin every 
pair stamps the genuine and insures 
perfect fit. If your favorite shop cannot 
supply you, write us we will advise you 
where, in your locality, they are to be had. 


TWEEDIE BOOT TOP COMPANY 
St. Louis, Mo. 
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*€ Sleeve-Valve the Motor that Improves With Use” 


man who has once 
Me] owned a Willys - Knight 
and knows the economy, tireless 


power and quiet, velvety action 
of its  sleeve-valve motor, is 
through with experiments. He 
joins with the constantly growing 
numbers of Willys-Knight enthu- 


in saying, “Once a Willys- 


Knight owner, always a Willys- 
Knight owner.” This attitude 
results largely from the fact that 
the Willys - Knight Sleeve - Valve 


Motor improves with use. 


WILLYS KNIGHT 


WILLYS-OVERLAND, INC., 


WILLYS-OVERLAND, LIMITED, TORONTO, CANADA 


Toledo, Ohto 
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SELF 
ADJUSTING 


S. Camp and Company 
ChicagoOffice Manufacturers Newpark Office 
57 Madison St Jackson, Michigan 373 Fifth Huw. 


> 
As adjusted datly 
by youtr-corsetiere ! 
re freedom is desired she brings ease. 
| adjusted Lacing, which tsfound in noother-corset-makes 
Gase of movement.grace of motion and a sinartappearance are 


continued CXPVESSLON 
/) of 
in the sequence of at 


Models created for each client~ ! 
is the Lucile special art 


in Dressmaking 


39 West 57th St New York 


Paris London Chicago 


—— 


and “furs designed 
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HARPER’S BAZAR’S 


NEW 


HOTEL and TRAVEL SERVICE 


What are you going to do 
with your winter vacation? 
Do you long for the soft air 
of the South? For moonlit 
Bermuda’ Are you think- 
ing of skiing on snow-topped 
hills, and long cold tramps? 
Of guides and cabins, and 
that sort of thing’ Are you 
lured by the languorous. ap- 
peal ‘of the South Sea Is- 
lands? Or do you think 
there is nothing new in the 
world to be seen? 


The Bazar writes vou 


If you are 
doing America— 


Entrust the troublesome details of your trip to 
Harper's Bazar. The Travel Service will furnish time 
tables, rates, buy vour tickets, reserve accommoda- 
tions in the most satisfactory horels. And,if vou rhink 
there is nothing new to see in America, we will plan an 
itinerary of delightful surprises. 


Or going abroad— 


There are passports, which must be viséed- and 
customs permits—and no end of formalities, inherited 
from war days, which the Bazar will help to arrange 
comfortably and quietly. Then, too, several members 
of our staff have just rerurned from abroad, and their 
suggestions may make worlds of difference in the 
enjoyment of your trip. And of course you will want 
to know of thei. manw services our Paris ofhce can 
render you 


If you will tell us of the 
trips you have taken in the 
past few years, we will out- 
line new itineraries that will 
open new, beautiful country. 

If you have already de- 
cided the kind of trip you 
want to take, the Bazar 
will gladly help you plan 
it—so that you may know 
before you start that you 
will reach the frothiest 
trout streams, the most 
famous golf courses, the 
most satisfactory hotels—or 


most cordially to make full 
use of the new Hotel and 


whatever it is you want 
most to be sure of on your 


Travel Service. 


trip. 


Other very valuable travel services will furnish 
very definite information about routes, rates, 
hotels and resorts. And so will Harper’s Bazar. 
But the Bazar has extended its new service a step 
beyond the conventional. 


traveling, 
hotels, you will find us very much at your service. 
Address Hotel and Travel Serv ice, Harper’s Bazar, 


If you will send us all your queries about 
railroads, steamers, schedules, rates, 


119 West goth Street, New Y ork. 


THE 


PLAZA 


FIFTH AVE. AT CENTRAL PARK 


Announces 


New, greatly enlarged and perfected 
facilities for the handling of all Social 
Functions—private, public or State. 
Its large and small Ball Rooms, Spa- 
cious Foyers, Comfortable Lounging 
Rooms, and separate or connecting 
rooms, offer the most complete serv- 
ice, beautifully and perfectly fitted for 
BANQUETS, PRIVATE DINNER AND 
SUPPER DANCES, SUBSCRIPTION 
DANCES, LARGE OR SMALL DINNER 
PARTIES, WEDDINGS, DEBUTANTE 


PARTIES, RECEPTIONS, PRIVATE THE- 
ATRICALS, JUNIOR ENTERTAINMENTS 


and all other functions of an ‘exclusive 
social nature 


FRED STERRY 


Managing Director 


The Good Things 
of Life 


Should be énjoyed—appreciated. The 
last few years have been strenuous 
ones and it is one’s duty now to get rid of the War-mind. 
The immediate future offers nothing better in change of scene, climate 
and environment, than a 

COOK’S TROPICAL CRUISE 
and well-known steamers of the GREAT WHITE 


S. S. PASTORES and S. S. CALOMARES 


have been secured. They will sail from New York on F cbruary 7, 
February 28 and March 27, respectively, and will cruise to 

CUBA, Havana and Santiago; JAMAICA, Port 

Antonio and Kingston; PANAMA CANAL ZONE: 

COSTA RICA, Port Limon, San Jose, returning via 

Havana and Nassau (Bahamas). 
[he arrangements include a series of attractive shore excursions. 
The dates have been cho ith care so as to ensure the utmost in LEISURE, 
ENJOYMENT AND COMFORT. 
Write now for full particulars and book early. 


First in 1841 ‘TRAVEL VIA COOK’S” First in 1919 
THOS. COOK & SON, NEW YORK 


Boston, Philadelphia, Chicago, San Francisco, Los Angeles, Montreal, Toronto. 
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Let the Bazar Attend to the Prosaic Details of Your Trip 


INDIE 


A CRUISE 


‘THE American Express Travel Department announces three 

special cruises to the West Indies visiting Havana and 
Santiago, Cuba; Port Antonio and Kingston, Jamaica; Cris- 
tobal, C. Z., for Panama and the Great Canal; Port Limon 
for San Jose, Costa Rica; and Nassau, Bahama Islands. 


8 PORTS OF CALL—24 DELIGHTFUL DAYS ON SUMMER SEAS 


First cruise leaves New York January 10th—S. S. Pastores 
Second cruise leaves New York January 3lst—S. S. Calamares 
Third cruise leaves New York February 21st—S. S. Toloa 


‘ 
Led 


These steamships are especially chartered for these available for shore excursions, for which ample time is 
cruises and are the finest, largest and best equipped of allowed at each Port of Call. 

the Great White Fleet, built for Service in tropical seas. American Express expert tour managers in charge of 
The staterooms are large and all outside, cooled by each cruise. 

forced draught with electric fan in each. Prices $425. and up, including shore excursions. 
Parties are limited in number to accommodations _ Illustrated literature sent upon request. 


Wherever you travel carry those 5th 


lable y 
American Express Travelers Carques 


Also carefully arranged tours to Europe, California, 
tne Far East and South Am-rica 


American Express Travel Department 
65 Broadway, New York 


The Gift ofa 
Thousand Uses 


A most welcofme gift fokevery member of 
the family—fqr use at w@rk or at play— 
from childhodd to old age—on hot days 
or on cold days—ever ready everywhere — 
the perfect coptainer for golid and liquid 


= food—the idegl servant id or away from 
—— home. Keeps contents how as blazes or 
| cold as ice 

— PROVIDES ALL THE QUALITIES 
AND \DAINTINESS THE 

AT-HOME LUNCHEON FOR THE 


AT-HOME COST 


Thermos! Bottles in varidus sizes for 
liquid nourhment ; Carafes and Jugs for 
the home of office; Jars for bolid foods; 
Lunch Kit} for busy workers; Motor 
Restaurantd for motor car or|motor boat. 

Only the genuine has the name THERMOS 
stamped on|metal case. 


warded Grand Pri 
at alll] niernational Expos}tions 


‘THE Hartmann trademark is the hall mark of strength, AMBRIC. THERMOS TL co. 
endurance, and beauty in wardrobe trunks. San Francisco, Gal. Conn, 


Write today for the Hartmann Trunk catal and the Toronto, Can, obe. Japan 
mame and address of the nearest Hartmann dealer. f° 


Be sure the Hartmann Red > is on the trunk you buy 
HARTMANN TRUNK COMPANY, Racine, Wis. 
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For Time Tables, Rates and Reservations, Write Harpers’ Bazar 


center 
of distinguish ed social | life 


CARLTON 


NEW YORK 


re-eminent for social events of every 
character: weddin gs, pri Vate or public 
dinners, dances. banquets, receptions. 
most beautiful ballroom in NewYork 
and suitable smaller rooms for afternoon 
or evening’ occasions 


tions 
for the 1919-20 season 


should he made now 


<> Albert Keller 


General Manager 
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Why Half the Peerless Production 
is in Closed Cars 


The exceptional and distinctive performance of the The Peerless Closed Cars are lighter than open 
‘l'wo-Power Ranger is generally conceded. models of other cars in the same general class. 
And aside from recognized performance advantages, This combination of exceptional performance, value 
the downright value represented in the Peerless, and lightness is responsible for this unusual and 
especially in the Sedan, Sedan-Limousine, and Coupe, significant fact—virtually ha/f of our total produc- 
is compelling. tion is in Closed Cars.. 

Touring Car or Roadster $2900 Coupe $3500 

Sedan $3700 Sedan-Limousine $3900 


O. B. CLEVELAND; SUBJECT ‘'1O CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE. 


THE PEERLESS MOTOR CAR COMPANY -  - CLEVELAND, OHIO 


Range 
TWO-POW ER-RANGE EIGHT 
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You will find these 


PILEUR deLIS 
HANDMADE BLOUSES 


shop in your city 


he best 


~ 


very stitch made by hand 


7 
4 


Retailing from 85.95 to $812.59 


Write for our booklet 
**Handmade Blouses” 


WIEHIL @ WIELIL 
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A CHRISTMAS 
by ERTE 


Alas! The mirror never lies! 


international unions and the American Federation 

of Labor. Subscribers will receive, instead of their 

November issues, one more number after the date 

on which their subscriptions would ordinarily expire. 
LET THE BAZAR HELP YOU IN PARIS 

Harper’s Bazar has just opened new and enlarged 
offices in Paris at number 2 rue de la Paix—opposite 
Worth, Doucet and Paquin, round the corner from 
the opera, adjacent to such famous houses as Premet, 
Deeuillet, Beer, Chéruit, Maria Guy, just a step 
from the Ritz, Maurice and other smart hotels—in 
short, in the heart of fashionable Paris. 

We cordially invite all Americans visiting on 
either pleasure or business to make these new 
Harper's Bazar offices their Paris headquarters. 
Particularly do we wish to point out the advan 
tages of consulting with our resident representatives 
there before embarking on shopping expeditions in 
fashion’s capital. 

Mrs. van Campen Stewart, who secures the ad 
vance fashion information which makes the Bazar 
so valuable every month, knows Paris and its shops, 
its great couturiers and its resources, just as you 
know the shops in your own city. Mrs. Stewart 
and her assistants can tell you where to find exactly 
the things you want, how to get there, and how 
much you ought to pay. Visit numbet 2 rue de la 
Paix before you go forth to shop, and Mrs. Stewart 
will help you plan your buying. 

Be sure to visit Harper’s Bazar in Paris. The 
offices are charming. You will be sure of a welcome 
And any assistance or information you may need to 
enhance the pleasure of your journeys will be 
given gladly. Remember the address: number 
2 rue de la Paix—right in the heart of the city. 

CHRISTMAS SHOPPING— 
THE EASIEST WAY 

Give a thought to Christ- 
mas. The holiday season 
will be upon you before you 
realize it. Christmas Day 
itself isn’t so very far off. 


“ONCE ON 
EVE”. 


His description of this month's 
cover, translated from the French 


“The pretly girl silhouetted against a Christmas 
tree, illuminated and decorated with sur prise- 
package dolls, opens her charming vanity box 
and in its little mirror sees reflected a shocking 
tableau. She sees, behind her, two people em- 
bracing under the mistletoe! Certainly ‘He’ has 
no right to indulge in this pastime, for she turns 
with horror to see the awful reality, unable to 
believe even the mirror! Terror shows in her 
eyes, and she drops the powder-puff from her hand, 


“But can one take this pleasant custom seriously? 
The young girl will soon see with what amusement 
a young man will embrace an old lady under the 
same sprig. And she,too,will laugh and forget her 
suspicions and her heart will be again—all love.” 


N. not publishing a November number, Harper's 
Bazar skipped an issue for the first time in filty-one 
years. This unprecedented occurrence was a result 
of the stand taken by New York Publishers in their 
controversy with the radical local printers who went 
on strike in defiance of the orders of their inter- 

national unions. Even at the sacrifice of one of our most 
important issues of the year, Harper's Bazar believed it 
necessary to stand together with all other New York 
Publishers in resisting the tyrannical demands of certain 
irresponsible leaders who were disowned by their own 


Harper's Bazar is published monthly by the International Ma . , ndo 
President; Joseph A. Moore, Vice-President and Treasurer; Ray Long, Vice-President; W. G. Langdon, 
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to remember. 


Harper’s Bazar is all ready. For weeks and 
weeks Jane Jarvis—head of the Bazar’s Personal 
Shopping Service—and Anne Duncan—Director of 
Interior Decoration—have been zealously searching 
the best shops for the most unusual and attractive 
Christmas offerings that it is possible to procure. 


Volume LIV. 
Number 


Copyright, 10919, by Internationa! 
Magazine Company (Harper’s Bazar) 


gazine Compuny, William Randolph Hearst, 


When you receive notice 


Your Christmas gift problem will be completely solved VF 
by these seventeen pages of beautiful things. Among 
them you will find gifts sure to delight every one you wish 


U For women of all temperaments, tastes and ages, for men 
who smoke or who do not smoke (the difficult kind), for dé- 
butantes, undergraduates and children ftom the cradle up. 
We emphasize the statement that the Christmas Bazar 


will completely solve your gift problem because 
—and mark this well: 

The Bazar not alone illustrates, describes and 
prices for you all manner of presents, bué its 
Personal Shopping Service will actually do your 
purchasing for you. 

You need not set foot outside your home— 
except to mail a letter to Harper’s Bazar, telling 
which gifts you wish to buy and enclosing the 
necessary amount by check or money order. 

Nothing could be easier, safer or more economic- 
al. No tiresome tramping through crowded stores. 
No exasperating struggles to secure attention. 
No disappointing and fruitless searches. 

You simply look through the alluring Christ- 
mas section of your December Bazar—decide which 
gifts would best match up with the names on your 
shopping list—and order them through Harper’s 
Bazar. 

You can do this with the comfortable assurance 
that any article shown in the magazine will come to 
you precisely as it is described. | You can be cer- 
tain, too, that better merchandise values do not 
exist. Turn to pages 81 to 97. 

There is one gift in particular which is easy to give 
and is always certain of a cordial welcome. And 
not alone does it give pleasure, but it is essentially 
useful. 

Give subscriptions to Harper’s Bazar. It will 
remind the recipients of you twelve times every 
year—once every month. Its fiction will divert 
them. Its advance fashion information will enable 
them to choose clothes wisely, and its articles and 
pictorial features will help them to be au courant 
with what is going on in art, music, the theatre, 
interior decoration and the like. The Bazar is inex- 
pensive—only $4.00 a year, 
but its attractiveness as a 
gift will be measured more 
in utility and pleasure than 
in money. Every member 
of the family will enjoy it. 

(See page 81.) 
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Miss MARY MILLICENT ROGERS 


débutante daughter of Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs. Henry H. Rogers, as Aholah in “The 
Masque of Queen Bersabe,” a picturesque fantasy given at Bel Mare, the Rogers country 
place at Southampton. According to present predictions, Miss Rogers is to have a 
double coming-out, for her parents will divide the winter between New York and Washing- 
ton, where they have recently purchased a house delightfully adapted to entertaining. 
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MRS. WILLIAM 


National Adviser of Commitice for 


Women, American Red Cross 


HOW YOU CAN HELP 
NATION’S STRENGTH 


DRAPER 


UTURE Mamuans! La Mar- 
chande va passer!” These 
words caught my eyes and 
bade them linger in sheer 
delight on the poster adorn- 
ing the wall near the door of 

No. 3 rue Clavel, that quaint newly- 

painted tenement which was the American Red 

Cross house of the nineteenth arrondissement, Paris, 

and which flaunted itself like a peacock in its setting 

of neglected gardens, ruined shops and dilapidated 
dwellings. 

There she was—‘‘The Vendor’’—a robust, rosy 

asant woman in scarlet cap and kerchief, her 
basket overflowing with adorable cherubs, her right 
hand offering the divine gift of motherhood to those 
along the way of her passing. She was France 
calling to her women to keep alive the national 
spirit that is strength and beauty. And she was 

America, too—for her message was the tribute laid 

by our land at the foot of French civilization and 

gleaned from seven times seven years of plenty. 

Better babies for the poor! More prosperous 
homes and communities! A strong manhood and 
womanhood, with which to reenforce their glorious 
civilization sadly weakened physically by the 
miserable process of being warred against! These 
are the promises /a Marchande called from her 
poster, as she bade the future mothers of France 
step inside and listen to the gospel of revitalization 
which the more fortunate women of their own 
country, appreciating the sympathy and concurrence 
of their American sisters, are inculcating in the 
hearts of expectant mothers. 

As I stepped into the charming living-room, with 
its burlap walls, its gay chintzes, I caught a glimpse 
of the dining-room beyond, where a group of little 
Suzannes and Jeans satin bright blue chairs before a 
bright blue table, while they sipped a savory broth 
from bright yellow bowls. These little ones had 
known the hungry terror of destruction, and were it 
not that peace at last had found its way back to 
earth, they would have had but poor constitutions 
to bring to the perpetuation of their race. They 
were not all chubby as yet, but the dawn of rehabil- 
itation was pinking their cheeks and returning the 
twinkle to their eyes. 

It was in the prenatal clinic that the funda- 
mental work of “carrying on,” above the graves ol 
the glorious dead, was taking a deep and firm root. 


By 


KINNICUTT DRA We 


al 
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In Community Service, success- 
fully introduced into France by 
the American Red Cross and 
now, logether with public health 
campaigns, lo become the most 
important activity “of the Red 
Cross here at home, you and thou- 
sands of other patriotic women 
find an inspiring life-work. 


© Bachrach 


HELEN FIDELIA 


The picture presenting itself to me, as I entered the 
room, Was poignant in its sanctity. Seated in a 
semicircle were at least twenty “future mumans”’. 
Their dark eyes, looking out from faces that still 
held the heart hunger of five years’ war, stared 
eagerly at the tall screen on which were pinned all 
the tiny garments that every baby should have 
waiting to welcome him into a world that wants him 
to be warm and comfortable, so that he can have a 
head start on the clear straight road of good citizen- 
ship. Explaining to these expectant mothers the 
uses and the necessities of the garments were an 
American Red Cross nurse and two French women, 
who were working together to plant the seeds oi 
proper care for the young in the minds of those upon 
whom In great measure depends the future of the 
French race. 

It was one of the high moments in my visit to 
France, this seeing with my own eyes the layettes, 
which our home women of the American Red Cross 
had stitched with such loving foresight. thus serving 
their purpose in prophesying a fuller life for the new 
citizens of old France. 

The lesson in proper clothing for the baby was 
followed by a lecture with demonstration on the 
necessary nutriment for the mother. There was 
also the clinic, where every instruction was given 
both mothers and the sages femmes, who came in 
numbers, so earnest were they to bring France back 
to its high standard of man-power. 


HIS is only a part of the gospel that is hourly 

striking deep into the souls of the residents of 
the nineteenth arrondissement. In all Paris this is 
the district where the greatest poverty and sorrow 
makes its home. All day long truck-loads of wet hides 
pass back and forth from the abattoirs; crowded 
tenements eject their overflow of unkempt and 
weakly children into the rough, cobbled streets. A 
dingy park draws groups of the miserable, who argue 
noisily or lounge on the benches, seeking an inten- 
tional and artificial sleep that strange dreams may 


drive away the grip of hunger and poverty. Clus- 


to BUILD THE 


tering junk shops emit foul odors. And 
amidst all this stands No. 3 rue Clavel. 
It used, before peace came, to be known 
as the “House of the American Doctors,”’ 
and it was whispered about with rever- 
ence by the many whe 'ooked upon it as 
a clearing house for alt te ills and evils 
of the community. It made no difference what the 
matter was. “Surely,” they reasoned, “the good 
Americans can make it all right.” 

In this way, one by one, as new pleas came to it, 
new departments opened up in response to them. 
Around a nucleus of three dispensaries, started by 
the Children’s Bureau of the American Red Cross in 
the early days of America’s participation in the war, 
it has grown to the noble proportions of a settlement 
house. The work of the three dispensaries, divided 
into separate clinics for nursing babies, for children 
from two to fourteen years, and for expectant 
mothers, served as an entering wedge for social work 
with the entire family. Father’s unemployment, 
mother’s tuberculosis, Bette’s anaemia, Francois’ 
mumps, Suzette’s measles, the high cost of living, 
and the scarcity of proper food were brought here 
for alleviation and immediately referred to the 
Assistance Publique, the Sisters of St. Vincent de 
Paul, or whatever relief organization was in a posi- 
tion to take care of the case. Wherever help was 
needed it was given, but always with the sanction 
and under the guidance of the French Government. 

Life in the nineteenth arrondissement is an eternal 
evasion of hunger. Even the most prosperous 
residents find their market hours difficult as to ways 
and means. And so a food clinic became a feature 
of No. 3 rue Clavel. Here the women in charge 
were put in close touch with the scale of prices and 
the anaemic women were spurred into seeking better 
bargains. Families, found to be underfed, were 
investigated and shown how to buy nourishing foed 
on litthke money. They were taught how a small 
portion of milk with potatoes will make a cream 
soup that will keep the children from crying at night, 
and how white beans may be made into a broth that 
keeps up father’s strength. In the children’s clinic 
there were classes teaching the proper care of the 
teeth, presented in such a way that it became a 
game instead of a duty. 

And last spring another phase of the work was 
added, that of bringing (Continued on page 116) 
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oF ECIALISTS 


By HOLWORTHY 


HALL 


« 


The distinguished visitor 
was received by the lady 
Margaret, who did the 
honors most acceptably. 


who, without her, would certainly 
have been a bankrupt, whether he 
was a member of the National 
Academy or not. But’ although 
a sensible man will sometimes 
marry a widow, there are few who 
will care to adopt a girls’ boarding- 
school along with her. Mrs. Tap- 
penden knew this without thinking 
about it; and she never did think 
much about it, anyway. 

The departed genius had owned a 
pretty white colonial cottage in a 
suburb which called itself exclusive, 
and, indeed, was quite as exclusive 
as any other suburb. It was on the 
corner of a large tract of unde- 
veloped property, which was a good 
place for the children to frolic 
in; it had plenty of rambler roses 
climbing over it, and an acre of 
arable land of its own around it, 
and only a very modest mortgage 


it. 

The first thing Mrs. Tappenden 
did was to arrange for the payment 
of this mortgage, which was her 
only tangible liability. Her lawyer 

~and he wasn’t the dear old college 
friend her husband had selected, but 
a deadly serious young attorney 
with insurgent hair and considerable 
local reputation—her lawyer told her 


HERE was once a dreamer, who also hap- 
pened to have a genius for architecture; 
and the right woman married him, and 
gave him five daughters ina row. When 
the eldest of them was half a dozen years 
old, Mr. Tappenden went out one night 
to a professional banquet; and there, while he 
was out of his wile’s jurisdiction, he ate oysters, 
which were poison to him, and drank sherry, 
which was worse. He died the next morning 
of acute ptomaines; but, with characteristic 
loyalty, he refused to die before he had given his 
wife an exact account of the oysters and an 
accurate estimate of the sherry, and assured her 
that in all things she was wise and just, and 


that she never should have trusted him over the 
horizon. 

Now, partly because of the prodding she had 
given to his genius, and partly because she had 
long since taken charfe-of the dreamer’s money for 
him, Mrs. Tappenden found herself with an income 
of six thousand dollat«a year, and only one liability, 
in addition to the daughters™ 

She had been married early; and it was evident 
that except for the daughters, she might find it easy 
to marry again; for she was just turned thirty, and 
her face was sweet enough to appeal to the great 
majority of sensible men. Moreover, she had a 
pleasing little figure, and a happy voice; and 


‘already, she had made a success of one husband 


that she was losing a hundred dol- 
lars a year by that transaction, and 
he made out a neat little tabular view to prove it. 
The interest on the mortgage was five per cent.; 
Mrs. Tappenden’s industrial bonds were yielding 
seven. The difference was two per cent. and two per 
cent. of five thousand dollars 1s a hundred dollars. 
Q. E. D. The lawyer sat back complacently, and 
felt that he was earning his fees; which is 
evidence that Mrs. Tappenden was a good juage 
of lawyers. 

“I don’t care,” said Mrs. Tappenden stub- 
bornly. “I don’t like mortgages. It’s worth a 
hundred dollars a year to me not to have to bother 
about 

“But my dear Mrs. Tappenden! You wouldn’t 
have to bother about it at all; just let it run along, 
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Guess Which 
of the Five Was 
Married First! 


and then renew it. Ill look after 
the details for you. You’re making a 
great mistake, really.” 

Her smile was a rare consolidation 
of gratitude, understanding, and 
firmness. 

“Please don't argue about it. 
I’ve made up my mind. Not that | 
can't see your figures, of course, but 
you'll just have to remember that 
widows and mortgages simply don’t 
get along together. . . . I don't 
want it; and I won't have it; and I 
don’t have to. Now, do I?” 

The young attorney had secretly 
begun to adore her; but subsequent 
to this interview, he mentioned to 
his only confidant, his grandfather, 
that she was rather difficult to do 
business with. The grandfather, 
who was hard of hearing, merely 
said: “Hey, what's that, Andy, 
what's that?” and continued to 
peer at yesterday's newspaper; but 
the lawyer knew in his heart that a 
crisis had come and gone, and that 
his romance was blasted in the bud. 
Mrs. Tappenden was too arbitrary 
to make a good partner for a rising 
young man. Aiter that, he con- 
soled himself by recalling that five 
daughters are too many for a second 
husband, anyway. 

With the mortgage removed, Mrs. 
Tappenden sat down at her desk to 
become a domestic Napoleon; and, 


Even after dinner Mrs. 
Tappenden was still won- 
dering which of the family 
would be married first. 


“T think I used to know 
you when you were a little 
girl,” remarked Sawyer. 
Ah—which one are you?” 


like the Corsican, she planned not for a single cam- 
yaign, not for a month or even for a twelvemonth, 

ut for a whole decade in advance. When she had 
completed her budget, she had also mapped out five 
separate and distinct careers, based on the apparent 
metiers of the five girls. 

In an age which pins itself to the theory of special- 
ization, she saw no reason why she shouldn’t make 
specialists out of her daughters, just as though they 
had been born five sons. In fact, there were at 
least two logical reasons why she should. The first 
reason had to do with matrimony, and the second 
had to do with mental insurance, in case any of the 
girls turned out to be thoroughly modern and 
wanted to break away to independence. She re- 
solved, therefore, to bring them up so that each 
should have a specialty worth marrying, or worth 
money. In the order of their ages, Alice was to be 
an executive; Eleanor was to be an artist; Dorothy 
was to be a musician; Mary was to be a housewife; 
and Margaret was to be a lady. 

This last decision was out of memory to the 
tenets of the departed genius. Mr. Tappenden, 
who was English by descent and a Scot in argument, 
had often spoken with regret of that distant period 
in which women dared to be womanly, and there 
was none of this present (Continued on page 1 38) 
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SOFT FABRICS 
DRAPED IN LINES! 
OF GRACE 


From STEIN & BLAINE 


Lace has few rivals in grace and 
beauty, and when it is combined 
with a lustrous satin to fashion 
an an ctening gown, one rejoices 
that the filmy mesh is to be used so 
much this season. Over the black 
satin fcundation of the frock at the 
left, Stein and Blaine have put a 
cream lace lunic, weighted on the 
lower edge with jet tassels, and 
given i! a hood like drapery ef lace. 


Alfred Cheney Johnston 


— 


That the effect might be soft and misty, Stein and | 
Blaine-drape yards and yards cf filmy lavender | : 
tulle over a slip of silver tissue io make the gown at 

the right. To enhance further its loveliness and 

add dignity, there is a cloudy tulle train thal may 

be gracefully carried over the arm, if one wishes, 


Since the frock influences the mood, one would be 


wise indecd to choose the ravishing ciening gown 

at the extreme right and be truly happy. Black ) 

tulle has been gathered and dra ped artfully over a ‘ 


slender foundation of shimmering silver tissue. 
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JEANNE EAGELS 


IN A QUAINT 
TAILLEUR 


‘ Ry 


LADY DUFF GORDON ; 
i (Lucile) 
Lady Duff Gorden look youthfulness 
and a certain quaintness for her in- 
spiralion, and created the adorable 
oe little French blue duvetyn suit at the 
. left. Gray squirrel makes the length- 
: wise bands upon the skirt and trims 
the jacket. Miss Eagels is more 
charming than ever chen she wears tt. 
Golden brown velvet, soft brown fur 
and paler brown satin, embroidered “ f 
with glints of gold and green, all go to 
make the bodice below so very allract- 
ive. And Lucile has given it the most 
original skirl by gathering the velvet 
lo form trousers! A bit of em- 
brotdered satin pee ps oul of hodice. 
1g 


New York, November, 1910. 
My dear Mr. Editor: 


OW delightful it is to be able to respond to your query 
as to the seasofh’s trend in fashion with so felicitious 
an answer as “Infinite variety!” 

For the jeune fille | am making the quaintest of 
cloth dailleurs, with skirts nine inches above the 
pavement and jackets fairly bristling at the hips with 

godet plaitings. Fur—beaver or krimmer—panels the skirts, 
and collars, cuffs and borders the saucily flaring jackets. 
And colors?—bright rose and blue, of course, to typify the care 
free days of youth. 

[ like to fashion the débutante’s afternoon frock of black velvet 
and to drape the skirt puflily at the hips. One such costume has 
a gray satin lining under its semi-detached panier, the delicate 
color harmonizing deliciously with the chinchilla-squirrel that 
bands the low square-cut neck and extremely short sleeves, and 
trims the frivolous little skirt. 

When the young girl dances, she wears, if dressed by me, some- 
times tulle, but oftener taffeta. One of these rustling silken frocks 
is of flame color with shadows of pale gold. It is closely bodiced 
and below the waist-line frankly hooped! A strand of lovely pink 
and mauve velvet roses garlands (Continued on page 144) 
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ERTE WRITES OF 
FASHIONS 
MARY GARDE 


AND 


FETES 


Monte Carlo, October, 
Mon cher Monsicur Editor: 

VEN though this is not the season, we 
dance at Monte Carlo. Not after the 
fashion of Paris, to be sure, where the 
fervor for the pastime is revived in all 
the unbridled intensity and exaggeration 
of ante-bellum days! No, itis the simple 

joy of the people expressing itself in annual fétes, 
such as that of Saint Roman, patron of the Prin- 
cipality, who lived out his solitary life in a grotto 
near Monte Carlo, and who is honored each year by 
an outburst of popular rejoicing. His féte day 
comes when the Riviera is at its lowest ebb: No 
cosmopolitan crowd suns itself on the terraces, the 
gaming-rooms are closed, the town’s commerce is 
at a standstill, and vendors and laborers drowse the 
months away—hence the celebration bears a stamp 
that is purely provincial and of the people. 
Usually the throngs are seen abroad in warm 
weather only after the sun has gone behind the 
mountains, and it is an extraordinary interest that 
will draw these people from their cool retreats to 
the sun-baked public squares. But such an inter- 
est did draw hon. and that daily. Each noon 
Mary Garden in her apartment 
overlooking the Casino gardens 
sang for one golden hour. From 
the great wide-flung windows 
the notes of her beautiful voice 
floated out to the listeners below. 
and so intent were they that if 


’ 
> 
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With the deftest of draping Erté wraps a single 
length of satin about the figure and veils it with 
Soft embroidered chiffon to make the negligée 
above. The couch too is loveliness itself, for 
snowy ermine and brilliant silken threads have 
been used for the design on its black velvet. 


one of them had been stricken by the sun, I assure 
you, his mishap would hardly have been noticed. 
The Diva was rehearsing “The Love of Three 
Kings,”’ which she will sing later on in, America. 
Symbolic poem, rather than opera, the composer has 
given his - iful conception a medieval setting, and 
for its interpretation fate has sent him a supremely 
great artist—Mary Garden. Her lovely voice trills 
softly as rippling water, or overwhelms one with its 
poignant agony; at last it dies away until it is only 
a plaintive echo in the vault of heaven. The listen- 
ers come to earth slowly, and with lingering steps 
they regretfully leave the improvised concert hall 
below the artist’s windows. 

To hear Mary Garden in the open air at Monte 
Carlo is an experience quite out of the ordinary. 
For the rare privilege one must thank the climate 
of this paradisiacal spot. Monte Carlo in summer- 
time is little short of Eden, and to it each year comes 
the great singer to rest from the fatigue ofthe win- 
ter and to work at her réles for the coming season. 

Réles—the theater! . . . Even during the sum- 
mer I begin to think of them—by autumn I am 
absorbed in them, for am I not to prepare for several 
theaters their costumes and scttings? I find my 
summers in the Mistral, with their calm and roman- 
ticism, a wonderful inspiration—if one would really 
set and dress a dramatic work with art, one must 
study vehemently—one must plunge into the very 
depths to find a pearl! To the usual spectator cos- 
tume and scenic details are but externals; yet every 
costume should imply the character of its wearer, 


The skirt of Erté's dull blue satin at the left is 
brocaded in silver, violet and dull blue and is held 
in place by a silver chain and @ single ornament. 
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Erté uses ermine lavishly to build the wrap above and achieves a 
marvelous result when he makes the design entirely of small black 
tails and fashions the tassels in the same ingenious way. Of course 
there are huge loose sleeves and a collar that may be drawn snugly 
about the throat, or be allowed to fall ca pe-fashion over the shoulders. 


and that this subtle implication may be achieved the designer must study each 

member of the caste, just as he must the epoch in which the action takes place. 

My aim is so to handle color, line and the detail of costume and scene ry that the 
spectacular ensemble shall sing in harmonious unison with the dramatic verse. : 

Historic costume is of all stage equipment the hardest to design. One must, 
while sacrificing nothing -of the basic principles of an epoch’s fashions, interpret 
to a modern audience a bygone ideal of beauty. From a multiplicity of historic 
details one must choose—with a discrimination well-nigh superhuman—those 
which will express the genius of the age, without being ridiculous. So it is neces- 
sary, I ask, in a stage portrayal of an eighteenth century coiffure to show the 
wearer's torment, as he combats the sprightly insects which hop about so uncom- 
fortably within the contmes of his stately peruke? Such a portrayal would be 
true to the facts of history, but perhaps a trifle inesthetic, n'est-ce pas? 

If, in my theatrical compositions I seek to produce conformity between internal 
spirit and external color, | am no less preoccupied with this aim when creating for 
the world of fashion. This is why | am an enemy to uniformity; that is why you 
see in Harper's Bazar creations from me which are diametric ally opposed from the 
point of view of line. One selects according to one’s quality of spirit, according to 
one’s personality, but one does not wear a crinoline if the outline of one’s figure 
exacts a draped skirt—at any rate, one should not. 

Je vous prie, cher Monsieur, de recevoir l'ex pression de mes sincéres sentiments. 


f 


One could not help but dance, and, dancing, could not help . 
but enjoy it, if one were to wear Erté’s youthful gown above 2 
of sheer white tulle. Beneath the filmy tulle there are large | 


7 paniers of exquisite mauve flowers upon a slip of palest yel- 
low satin, and narrow yellow ribbons flutter about adorably. 
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“Vou know you're responsible for everything,’ said Archic. “And this meeting is so beautifully romantic.” 


BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEP! 


By MEREDITH NICHOLSON 


UT of the woods and once more on a 

smooth highway, the stolen car sped 

like a frightened ghost through the 

starry night. The Governor drove 

with the assurance of a man who knows 

what he’s about. Huddled in a long 

ulster he had found in the cabin, Archie yielded 

himself more and more to the inevitable. He was 

no longer a free agent but a plaything of <ircum- 

stance. In no exaggerated sense was he a captive, 

a prisoner of the man beside him, whose friendliness 
was flattering and alarming in a breath! 

At any moment they might be held up and sub- 
jected to scrutiny and questioning, and Archie 
experienced a tingle at the prospect; but the Govern 
or had declared with that he 
had never been in jail and this ir? itself was reassur- 
ing, for presumably a man who so keenly enjoyed 
his ‘ed ee was a skilled dodger of the law. The 
Governor, who would have passed anywhere for a 
successful banker or lawyer, was more like the 
debonair swashbucklers of romance than any other 
man Archie had known. He might be a great liar, 
and Archie suspected that he was; and doubts of the 
man’s sanity troubled him not a little; but it 
sufficed for the moment that his comrade was steer- 
ing him rapidly away from Bailey Harbor, and so far 
had managed the busifess with excellent judgment. 

Occasionally the Governor lifted his voice in 
songs of unimpeachable literary and musical quality 
that rang sonorously above the hum of the engine. 


“Who is Sylvia? What is she? 
That all our swains adore her.” 


he sang through to the end of the old familiar air, 


and followed with “Drink to Me Only With Thine 
Eyes.” 
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ITliustrated by Everett Shinn 


They struck a stretch of road under repair, and, 
slowing up, the Governor remarked carelessly, as he 
picked his way through a Ime of red lanterns: 

“Speaking of women, my dear Archie, do you 
share the joy of the lyric poets in the species?”’ 

_ “Women?” gulped Archie, as surprised as though 
asked suddenly his opinion of the gazelle dorcas. 

“The same, Archie. It occurs to me that you 
have probably had many affairs. <A fellow of your 
coolness and dash‘couldn’t fail to appeal to the in- 
comprehensible sex. I'm thirty-four, but I've loved 
only one woman—that’s the solemn truth. Occa- 
sionally small indiscretions, I confess; and I some- 
times weakly yield to the temptation to flirt, but 
with my hand on my heart I declare solemnly that 
only once have I ever been swayed by the grand 
passion. And, strange as it may seem, she’s a 
bishop’s daughter, though a saint in her own right! 
O wonderful! O sublime!” 

Thjs confidence, vague as to the identity and 
habitat of the lady of the Governor’s adoration, 
nevertheless made it incumbent upon Archie to make 
some sort of reply. The Governor would probably 
be disappointed in him if he confessed the meager- 
ness of his experiences, and he felt that it would be a 
grave error to jeopardize his standing with his 
companion. 

**Well, I’m in the same boat,” he answered glibly. 
“There’s only one girl for me!” 

“Magniticent!”’ cried the Governor. “I hope 
she’s not beyond your reach like my goddess?”’ 

“Well, Ill hardly say that,” Archie replied. 
“But there are difhculties, embarrassments, you 
know.” 

“Possibly your choice of the open road as a career 
is a bar to marriage? Such situations are always 
deplorable.” 

“It is quite the other way round with me,” 


Archie protested. “It was she who put me up to 


“What! Your inamorata wanted you to be a 
crook?” cried the Governor. “She must be a 
wonderful girl! Shop-lifter, perhaps? There are 
some jolly girls in that business! Or, maybe she’s 
one of those confidence women who play a sure 
game and usually get by with it?” 

“Nothing like that!” cried Archie hastily. ‘She 
just fancies the life—thinks it offers me a good chance 
to provemy mettle. She hates conventionality.” 

This reference to Isabel Perry, remote and guarded 
as it was, he defended only-on the ground that it 
was necessary in some way to meet the Governor 
half way in his confidences. And what he had said 
was really true, though to be sure Isabel could 
hardly be held responsible for the shooting at the 
Congdon house. He wondered what Isabel would 
say if she could see him with a criminal beside him, 
joy-riding in a stolen car. And it was no lie that he 
loved her, for no other girl had ever roused him so 
much, or given him so good a reason for standing off 
and taking a look at himself. His thoughts of her 
had led him far afield, when the Governor remarked 
ruminatively: 

“Do you manage to see hér? That’s the devil of 
it in my case! The lady’s forbidden to recognize 
me in any way, and the right reverend father is a 
tart old party and keeps sharp watch of her. You'd 
think a girl of twenty-two or thereabouts, who 
spends her time in good works for the heathen and 
runs a Sunday-school class in a slum, would be 
indulged in her admiration for a jolly rogue like me. 
But the facts are decidedly otherwise. She’s never 
quite brought her nerve to the point of breaking 
home ties and bolting with me; but she’s declined 
to marry all the bachelor and widower dominies in 
the paternal diocese on my account. Actually, 
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Finding Fifty Thousand Dollars 
in an Old Church is One Thing—Disposing 


of Them is Quite Another 


THE STORY —U p to the time that Archibald Bennett met 
Isabel Perry at a dinner given by his sister, Mrs. Howard 
Featherstone, he had never done anything but enjoy poor health 
Isabel, vastly amused by his hypochondriacism, ironically ad- 
vises him to cure himself by embarking upon a carcer of crime. 
Sull pondering her advice, he goes up to Bailey Harbor, Me., to 
look over a@ summer home for his sister, where, because of a 
heavy storm, he is compelled te spend the night. Toward morn- 
ing he is awakened by a burglar, who escapes after being shot. 
A vr hie dec ides lo avoid all disagreeable consequences by selling 
out at once for the nearest railroad station. On the way, he is 
accosted by an engaging individual, who calls himself the “Gev- 
ernor,”” and who mistakes Archie for one Hloky. Hoky, the 
Governor cheerfully explains, had undertaken to rob a country 
place the previous night and had failed to return. Archie con- 
cludes at once that it was Hoky he had shot, and, in order lo 
esca pe suspicion, poses as a fugitive from justice. The Governor 
then proposes that they make their getaway in a roadster which 
he had stolen for this purpose. Things happen so fast in the 
next few hours that Archie's head fairly whirls: They visit a 
rendezvous of thieves, dress themselves in stolen clothes, and, 
after camouflaging the roadster by repainting, set out with the 


avowed purpose of digging up fi'ty thousand dollars which one 


of their confréres has stolen and hidden in a church. Archie's 
conscience twingees, but inclination recklessly urees him on 


my dear Archie! Also a young 
bishop of the brightest pros- 
pects. There's a steadfast 
soul for you! But I can’t see 
her, and the regular mails are 
closed tous. Nevertheless, we 
have an arrangement—highly 
romantic—by which if she ever 
needs me or thinks I can serve 
her in any way, she’s to leave 
a note in a certain place. It’s 
her own idea and very pretty. 
Savors of the good old times 
when bold knights went riding 
up to the castle and yelled to 
the flinty-hearted duke inside 
to lower the drawbridge and 
send out his daughter or be 
dropped in the moat with all 
his armor for a sinker.” 

Archie thought it would be 
a fine thing if he could make an 
arrangement with Isabel by 
which he could hear from her 
on hig.travels, and he mustered 
courage to ask the Governor 
how he managed his line of 
communication. 

“The device is the simplest 
possible. In our jauntings we 
shall pass a city where she 
visits a good deal—the home of 
an ancient aunt. It’s a jolly 
old place, big grounds, with 
elms and maples all round, and 
there’s a tea-house with a tile 
floor, and under a bench there’s 
a particular blue tile that can 
be pried out with a penknife. 
That’s our post-oflice, and 
much safer than registered 
mail. Of course, my business 
correspondence is a different 
matter. I pick that up in a 
dozen places between here and 
California—reports of the boys, 
their hopes and ambitions, and 
hints of schemes for acquiring 
sudden wealth. If you'd like 
to use some of these addresses 
and have mail forwarded, I'll 
be glad to oblige you. You 
know how fussy the Govern- 
ment is about the use of the 
mail for irregular purposes? 
Well, it rather tickled me to 
get some envelopes with S. S. 
S. P. printed in the corner and 
the number of a vacant lot in 
Sioux City as the address. A 
careless eye would think the 
initials stood for some sort of a 


Miss Seebrook was speaking of music, when 
Archie's gaze was caught and held by the Governor, 
who was on the iron fire-escape that cigcagged 
down from the fourth to the first story of the inn. 


learned society, but the real translation is Society 
for the Segregation of Stolen Property. I always 
use these in communicating with the brother- 
hood.” 

‘““There’s a good deal about the business I don’t 
know,” said Archie, with twinges of envy and ad- 
miration. ‘My bridges are all burned behind me, 
and I’m not getting mail anywhere; but I'll re- 
member your offer.”’ 

Further conversation was ended by the swinging 
of a lantern across the road. 

“Ah!” exclaimed the Governor, with a curious 
rising inflexion. “I’ve been looking for that.” 

He slowed up instantly, and in a moment halted 
the car. The headlights played upon two men 
standing belligerently in front of the roadster. 

“Good evening, gentlemen!” cried the Governor. 
“Short of gas, or what’s the trouble?” 

“We're Portsmouth police,” answered one of the 
men, while the other ran to the rear of the car and 
swung a lantern over the license tag. 

“*Maine tag,” he shouted. 

“Certainly, a Maine license,” replied the Gover- 
nor. ‘“‘We'’re deputy sherifis from Cumberland 
County looking for two crooks who've been robbing 
houses up our way. Got blank warrants all ready to 
serve, if we catch the scoundrels.” 

Archie shuddered at the Governor’s assurance. 
The Portsmouth officers manifested the deepest 
professional interest and sympathy, as the Governor 
flourished two documents with an authoritative air. 

“Burglar shot at Bailey Harbor last night,” 
explained one of the officers; “they found his body 
this morning, and we're looking for his accomplice. 
Guess he didn’t come this way; we've been on the 
road all night.” 

“We've held up everybody that looked — 
all the way down, and haven't seen a soul,” the 
Governor replied in official tones. ‘“Think the chaps 
we're looking for skipped by train. What did the 
dead burglar look like?” 

“T talked with the Bailey mayor over the telephone 
and he said the dead man was a big fellow, clean- 
shaven, with the scar of an old knife wound under 
his left arm. One of the cottagers shot him in his 
house, but he got away—crawled down on the shore 
and died. Boston Police Department’s sending a 
man up to look at the body. Never knew so many 
burglaries up this way. Must be a whole gang at 
work.” 

“Certainly looks like it,” the Governor assented. 
“Well, if you see a tall chap and a short thick-set 
fellow anywhere, nail ’em for us. Old criminals 
with long records. They've been enjoying them- 
selves up our way. ‘The tall one doesn’t say much, 
but the little chap is a smooth talker—can talk 
himself right out of jail, if you give him a chance.” 

“We'll shoot first and get an explanation after- 
ward, if we see em,” declared the Portsmouth 
officer, as his companion buttoned up his coat 
preparatory to getting back into the car. 

“Glad to see you, (Continued on page 118) 
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BEAUTIFUL FABRICS IN 


STATELY LINES MAKE THE OPERA MODE 


It is no wonder that this season’s gowns for evening are surpassingly lovely, for, in accord with our mood, they portray 
the distinctive grace and simplicity that are so truly and delightfully feminine. One will select for them rich 
velvets and brocades, shimmering tinsel cloths and soft peau de soie, and fashion them with long square trains 
and simple bodices. And since one must choose this year between the slender silhouette and the flaring, buoyant 
skirt of the eighteenth century, many will be bouffant and very youthful, while others will cling quite closely. 
Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz has used green peau de soie to fashion the gown above, and has given it the simple 
Sleeveless corsage and full draperies that are so universally becoming. The only bits of trimming are two unique silver 
ornaments that hold the fulness at the hips, and a long sweeping train that adds much in height and dignity. 
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When Paris frocks mademoiselle in black velvet, snugly 
bodiced and frilled with delicate black lace, there is 
always a leather hat to accompany it. Hamar uses 
satiny black antelope leather for the one above, and from 


its folds fall sprays of lovely dipped ostrich feathers. 


The leather hat ts a triumph! But let it be understood 
that only the soflest, finest and m@st highly glazed 
leather may be used to fashion il. The one above from 
Lucte Hamar rolls up from the face end is trimmed with 
soft monkey fur of uneven lengths, and the hat is black. 


HAMAR 


VERYTHING is going down in Paris— 

the temperature, the coal supply, the 

corsage. Down, down, down. Not even 

a feather dares to stand erect. From 

hat-brim and coiffure plumes drip like 

rain. Veils—exquisite veils of lace or 
embroidered tulle—fall limply from smart hats. 
Collars of fur piled high about the ears slope down- 
ward over the shoulders. Ribbons fall from the 
waist-line under skirts of tulle. Ruffle-like bits of 
crépe de Chine or tulle ripple downward from the 
hips to below the skirt-edge. 

We observe a timid reaction. Although veils and 
feathers fall, hat-brims—some of them—turn 
bravely up. The panier rears its head, so to speak, 
at the hips, and a plaited taffeta frill—brown taffeta 
on a Lanvin frock of white embroidered crépe gir- 
dled with brown taffeta—turns up instead of down 
at the wrist. Prices are still going brazenly up— 
and as I write the moon is rising! 

Paris is gay, as it were, by fits and starts—here 
and there—now and then. When the cold weather 
stopped the dancing at Poiret’s charming old gar- 
den, dancing began in some other quarter of Paris. 
Nights are all the brighter in contrast with the dull 
days and dull weather. The theatres are present- 
ing new plays with smart new frocks. 

In the tiny salle of the Michel the other night 
the absolute brevity of the corsage was demon- 


strated for the hundredth time this season. Curi- 
ously enough, while some of the shoulder-straps 
were mere threads of galon, brilliants or frail rose- 
sprays, others were rather wide, although the 
exposed “‘area”’ of flesh was not appreciably reduced. 
A black velvet corsage with a narrow straight 
black velvet belt sewn firmly into the frock was 


AND CUTS 


open to the girdle in a wide V in front, open wider 
in the back and open again under the arms. The 
bits of velvet which formed the corsage front passed 
like broad straps over the shoulders—straps which 
were continually slipping down over the upper arm 
and had continually to be replaced. The very 
short velvet skirt fell over a slightly longer under- 
flounce of silver lace, and through slits on each hip 
wing-like bits of silver lace were drawn into a sem- 
blance of paniers. The wearer carried a great fan 
of scarlet feathers ard wore a bandeau of black 
crosse plumes. 

Several very similar corsages appeared that night 
at the Michel—strikingly simple, amazingly brief 
bits of dress. One can no longer say that a cor- 
sage is “low.”’ The corsage is almost non-existent. 
Bare shoulders, bare arms, ungloved hands, a few 
bracelets and rings and a scrap of velvet or tulle 
to which sometimes is pinned a rose—we accustom 
ourselves to this undress. And one must admit 
that the new corsage—or the lack of it—is oddly 
smart. 

One pretty frock at the Michel was made of gold 
tissue—the full skirt studded with pink roses, posed 
at intervals—the draped corsage supported over 
the shoulders by ropes of roses. Straight and low 
across the front, the cloth of gold dropped under 
the arms to the waist-line, leaving only a narrow 
draped golden girdle across the back and from this 
girdle two broad lengths of gold fissue fell to the 
knee and below. Pink roses wreathed the wearer’s 
blonde hair, and small gold shoes were worn. This 
golden gown contrasted prettily with the number 
of black frocks worn that night. 

At the Opéra-Comique, just as at the Michel, 
black frocks innumerable. bare shoulders, bare 


PARIS FANCIES BLACK FOR THE EVENING GOWN}- ~ = 
THE CORSAGE VERY LOW 


arms, scanty corsages. One pretty creature wore 
an effective head-dress of short bright green ostrich 
tips, uncurled. Another “— a draped turban of 
brown tulle, wreathed with brilliants, a-glitter with 
tiny points of light. One blonde head was coiffed 
with silver ribbon folded in points, the upturned 
points rising from a circlet of diamonds. 

Odd was a coiffure like a close cap of marron 
tulle, edged with sparkling stones, with falling 
sprays of brown crosse in the form of little tassels 
all about. A young girl in a pretty panier frock of 
ruby velvet—ruby .is smart this season—wore a 
twist of ruby velvet about her dark cropped head. 
Everywhere hair was dressed low, few towering 
coiffures being attempted. Ca fait plus jeune is 
the excuse, for as a rule, the low coiffure is more 
youthful-looking. 

Many young women are wearing, instead of 
pearls, a single great stone—usually an emerald or 
a diamond—swinging from a slender chain about 
the throat. Very striking is this great jewel, which 
is often oblong in shape and cut “‘square,” instead 
of in innumerable facets. 

The fashion of wearing brooches, revived since the 
armistice, has resulted in much work for the jewelers, 
who are busy resetting precious stones. The new 
brooch is designed obviously for the sole purpose 
of supplying the needed point of light to a dark 
frock, and is especially effective on frocks of black 
velvet or tulle. In fact it would almost seem that 
the diamonds had fallen out of the tiara and 
attached themselves to the frock—at which we all 
rejoice. After all, what was ever more rigid and 
senseless in the way of an ornament than the old 
tiara with its stiff arrangement of gems? 
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Velvet has certainly come 
into its own this season, 
and from every coulur- 
ier in Paris are sent the 
loveliest frocks of the 
clinging fabric. Some- 
times they are black and 
combined with a silver 
lace tunic like Renée’s 
above, with simple sleeves 
and neck and wide hips. 


Paquin skilfully drapes 
beige velvet ribbon in art- 
ful folds to make the 
flounces on the velvet 
frock at the right, and 
adds fluted turned back 
cuffs to the short sleeves 
To encircle the waist and 
lend a pleasant bit of 
brightness, there is a uni- 
que girdle of gold sequins. 
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PAQUIN 


THESE VELVET FROCKS FOR 
AFTERNOON ARE FASHION’S 
LATEST DECREE 
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RENEE 


So far I have only seen one 
pair of gloves worn with an 
evening gown—a pretty girl in 
a frock of rose tulle with a cor- 
sage of rose satin, with very 
short white gloves of delicate 
suéde, which ended abruptly 
at the wrists under bracelets of 
brilliants. The shoes were of 
white satin, and the white hose 
were exceedingly transparent. 

Chinchilla is much the mode 
just now. Time was when 
nothing short of sable satisfied 
the woman who aspired to 
smartness, but of late she has 
been content with squirrel, 
kolinsky, silver fox and chin- 
chilla which is now very 
costly. After years of war, 
however, even the supply of 
these furs is about exhausted, 
so that the great dressmakers 
of Paris have driven the hum- 
ble goat, as it were, into the 
salon and there robbed him of 
his shaggy skin. And this 
winter fashionable folk will 
look out at this troubled world 
over huge ruffs of crinkly goat- 
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PREMET 


RENEE 


To prove that black velvet is not necessarily sombre, there is the 
one above by Premet. Vivid red frills trim the skirt, and the sheer 
white tulle bodice glitters with jet and silver pailleties. A huge 
red poppy is carelessly caught to the left side of the girdle. 


Again Renée favors black velvet, but this time in the frock above at 
the right she gives it a Nattier blue girdle and collar. And here 
again one sees the characteristic flare at the hips that makes this 
season's frocks so very distinctive, regardless of their simplicity. 


For the frock at the left Renée uses the richest French blue velvet 
and cuts it along the most modish lines, with gracefully swaying 
panels at the hips. Bands of pony skin and a black velvet girdle 


make the only trimming on this very simple and wearable frock. 


fur—the ragged-looking fur called ‘“mongolie’’— 
thrust small pretty hands into muffs of goatskin, 
and wear frocks fringed with the same fur. 

The silhouette this season demands shaggy furs, 
and brown or white bear, monkey, mongolie and 
goatskin decorate the smartest frocks, while loutre, 
rabbit and the rest have been generally relegated 
to the upper shelves of the store-room. One sees 
comparatively little squirrel, ermine or rabbit used 
as trimming, although cloaks of these furs seem 
plentiful enough. 

Mme. Lanvin, whose courageous originality re- 
sults each season in a wonderful and wholly unique 
collection, uses much mongolie in white, gray and a 
pretty light brown. The great “ruff” collars are 
tied closely about the throat with narrow velvet 
ribbons, and the huge removable cuffs, like twin 
muffs, are very decorative. One Lanvin model of 
blue-gray cloth, trimmed with black braid and worn 
with a simple blue-gray felt hat, is collared and 
cuffed with blue-gray mongolie. The effect is 
charming. Lanvin also shows a black cape banded 
from shoulder to knee with white mongolie—very 
odd and poaty. Smart too is a cloak of white 
ermine—the lower part, from the hips down, made 
of black monkey. 

The mode of monkey is such that that furry 
tribe might wisely take to the tall timbers for 
safety’s sake. Monkey fringes ornament a Renée 
collar of gray squirrel, four fringes falling over 
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JENNY 


Upon a long-trained, very dig- 
nified black velvet gown Jenny 
drapes a tunic of Bordeaux red 
brocade that is loveliness itself. 
Could the lady above but turn 
around, one would see that her 
corsage 1s cut to the very waist- 
line in the back!—a late foible. 


The evening gown of this season will indeed be wise if it fashions 
Worth adds to 
his gown above embroidery and straps of vivid blue, and has the 
looped velvet at the side-back end in a slim train of great length. yy 4D ELEINE 
et MADELEINEY 


itself of black velvet and drapes itself artistically. 


the gray fur; and one house shows a black satin 
frock with the end of the narrow square train 
fashioned entirely of black monkey, a fringe of 
which is carried up one side of the back panel. 
An ermine muff bristles with black monkey fringe, 
and a black fur muff is similarly trimmed with 
fringes of white monkey. A moleskin muff also 
shows a fringe of this black fur. 

No one seems to know why the cloak is preferred 
this season to the tailored frock. Perhaps it is the 
universal tendency to broad effects at the hips 
which renders a choice in tailored frocks difficult. 
Perhaps it is that the cloak is less severe than the 
smart simple tailleur which we have worn ever 
since a people who desired a place in the sun threw 
the whole world under the shadow of mourning. 
Frocks are more elaborate this season, and a 
graceful cloak seems the naturally chosen accom- 
panying wrap 

The fashion of trimming fur cloaks with pelts 
running otherwise is most successful and has — 
adopted by a number of houses this season. Mme. 
Renée shows a cloak of moleskin—the pelts sewn 
lengthwise—with several skins rounded in a scallop 
above the girdlt in the middle back and rounded 
downward in scallops below the girdle on each hip— 
the hip scallops flying loose like rounded tabs, pro- 
ducing the sought-for broad effect on each side. 
Paquin arranges a yoke and sleeves of crosswise 
pelts in a cloak of brown fur, the pelts in the cloak 
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proper being sewn lengthwise. 
Chinchilla arranged in this 
way is wonderfully pretty. 

One squifrel cloak is col- 
lared with gray mongolie. 
Another is lined throughout 
with ermine and may be worn 
either side out. One is made 
of loulre, striped widely with 
gray rabbit—a mere gray 
thread of fur running through 
the black. But perhaps the 
most striking use of fur is 
that shown by Mme. Lanvin, 
a great cape of /ouire bearing 
a splashy scroll-and-flower 
design in moleskin. Beautiful 
indeed is this cape which is 
executed, as are all the Lan- 
vin models, in the most per- 
fect style. 

Very lovely are the man- 
teaux of fur—the beautifully 
shaped graceful cape-cloaks 
which it has pleased the 
grandes maisons to design this 
season. The fax de luxe per- 
mitting, each of us should 
have at least one of these 
exquisite garments. However 


WAYS YOU MAY ACHIEVE 
THE SMART BLACK 
EVENING GOWN 


One of the best excuses 
imaginable for omitting 
fulness of skirt is Made- 
leine’s black velvet gown 
at the left. Slender and 
gracefully trained, it is 
trimmed mustard- 
yellow embroidery and 
girdled very simply with 
mustard yellow velvet 


VELVET 


WORTH 


Another of Worth’s tri- 
umphs is the gown 
above, for over a stately 
black velvet gown he has 
draped panels of bril- 
liant green velvet to 
form long sweeping 
trains at each side. 
- Motifs of brilliants are 
also used as garniture. 


Worth is fond of combining 
black velvet with a vivid hue, 
and so uses bright blue silk to 
face the outstanding draper- 
ies on the gown at the left. 
The corsage is topped by 
black lace and enlivened by 
bands of blue beads. Of 
course there is a narrow train. 
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WORTH RENEE RENEB 
Many enchanting blouses are in the Re- Ofttimes the simplest of blouses are fash- 
née collection, and not a few have an edge tioned of most sumptuous fabrics like 
of the ruffie below the girdle caught up on Worth’s above. Shimmering silver cloth 
each hip. Of green crépe de Chine, com- is here collared with a deep plaited frill 
bined with black, is the one above at theleft. of tulle and fastened with black buttons. 


Above, at the right center, Renée shows Quite the daintiest conceit imaginable 
an adorably youthful litile blouse of is Renée’s blouse above at the right. 
Nattier blue velvet with a turned back All of pale mauve crépe de Chine it 
cuff of black satin, embroidered in a is, with self-toned frills of the soft 
unique design with dull red threads. material to trim it most becomingly. 


VAM 
p) dy Dd )) it is noticeable that many of the new cloaks are 
D4 made of velvet—black, wine-red, brown or gray, 
2 trimmed with fur. In form the cape-cloak is pre- 
ferred—the cloak which falls from the shoulder- 
yoke in the back like a cape, sleeves of some sort 
being inconspicuously attached and a great fur 
collar topping the’ whole. These fur-trimmed 
cloaks of velvet are exceedingly smart. The vel- 
vet, it should be remembered, is generally velours 
souple—not the panne velvet of other seasons. 
Panne velvet in delicate colors is sometimes em- 
ployed for evening wraps. 

Cloaks of duvetyn Or bure and kindred rough 
woolen stuffs are smartly trimmed with shaggy furs. 
Lanvin shows a striking model in bure, of a curi- 
ously pretty shade of red, like red coral, and trims 
it all about—collar, cuffs, bands down the sides 
of the front and on the lower edge—with light 
brown mongolie. Simple in form, flaring slightly 
from shoulder to hem, this coat is tightened at the 
‘Oh waist-line with a narrow belt. 

Flowers trim many evening frocks this season. 

From the Paquin flower corsage and the bands and 

clusters of flowers, which trim many of Renée’s 

models, to the simple knot or flower-girdle, we see 

: flowers everywhere. Feather trimming is used also, 
but it is real or imitation crosse which is preferred ~* 

just now to the ostrich that was so much worn last 


\ 


\ \\ spring. Besides, there are many frocks trimmed 
rH) b with dyed hen’s feathers and pheasant plumes. 

IZA eed At night the Ritz is “gay” with frocks of black 
7 


velvet, black paillettes and tulle, worn with hats 

of velvet tulle profusely trimmed with crosse or 

—_. Lately I have noticed several of the 
lack velvet frocks trimmed with bits of vivid red, 

which have been mentioned before in these columns. 

Taffeta frocks in rose, yellow and other light shades, ere 

pouched out on the hips with roses tucked under 


Again the plaited blouse of 


which Renée is 50 fond. the folds, appear frequently; and one notices again Jeanne Duc wreathes 
This time gray Liberty satin and again the loveliness of brilliant green taffeta the black satin turban 
is chosen to fashion it and combined with black. above with a ruche of ow 


all Remarkably pretty are the simple evening frocks 
the only trimming necessary of velvet which are being made for young girls. green velvet, and makes 


to moke it quite lovely is a Low-necked and sleeveless, the corsage usually the waistcoat of red 
sash of black satin ribbon. straight across the top, or rounded with rather a striped silver éponge. 
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RENEE 


Paris is captivated by the little 
blouses that are being worn 
everywhere. One particularly 
lovely model of cloth of gold is 
that above at the left by Worth. 


Paquin combines three lovely fabrics 
in the brown satin gown at the right. 
Soft rose satin makes the girdle and 
cream lace the delicate collar. Two 
buttons add the last note of charm. 


One would go far to find a 
more practical blouse than 
Renée’s above. It is of gray 
silk Jersey and boasts of huge 
pockets and a narrow girdle. 


RENEE 


To top this puffy black 
satin skirt, Renée uses 
a colorful bodice of em- 
broidered mousseline. 


broad strap over the shoulders, they are made of 
ruby or geranium, yellow or black velvet. Usually 
they are quite untrimmed, although flowers some- 
times form a pretty garniture, and the skirts are 
distended more or less at the hips below the rather 
close corsages. They are severe—and exceedingly 
youthful in their untrimmed perfection. 

Over these vivid, flower-like frocks are worn 
cloaks of velvet, often of the same color, trimmed 
sometimes with mongolie or fox. For the hair a 
wreath of small flowers or leaves of brilliant lac- 
quered leather is often worn. These are pretty in 
green, black or bright red. Garlands of small 
grapes or bright berries are lovely on fluffy hair 
and flowers are always pretty and always smart. 

Everywhere we see frocks trimmed with leather— 
leather bindings, fringes and bands pasted or 
stitched on the cloth. Several of the Lanvin models 
show a very decorative trimming—a sort of ara- 
besque of black varnished leather cut out and 
stitched on beige duvetyn or bure. Then there is 
a white kid waistcoat embroidered with black, a 
waistcoat of beige suede embroidered with jet, and 
a blouse of fine smooth pale yellow chamois, girdled 
with linked metal discs and embroidered a bit with 
metal and black silk. Leather is very smart this 
season. 

The tufts of real or imitation crosse which trim 
some of the Premet models are in result barbaric, but 
prettily so. And barbaric trimmings are just now 
the fashion. All the garniture of fur and feathers 
—the bright flowers, the general nudity—take us 
in thought back to the jungle.- It remains to adorn 
ourselves with fig-leaves! 

The great bows of velvet which ornament so 
many of the season’s models are oddly smart. 
Worth makes much of them, both in corsages and 
as paniers, and Chéruit also features the “bow’”’ 
loops in a frock of black velvet. Deeuillet places a 
close corsage of turquoise velvet over a ruffled skirt 
of black tulle, and Worth tops a panier skirt of blue 
and silver with a corsage of black velvet, pulled out 
in a loop on the left hip. 

Many houses show exceedingly pretty blouses. 
Worth makes a simple, semifitted blouse of silver 
tissue collared with an inch-wide black velvet ribbon, 
from which rises or flares a frill of plaited black tulle, 
and fashions another blouse of gold tissue collared 
with castor. Many blouses might be described as 
semifitted chemises—that is, they fall straight from 
shoulder to hip, curved to the figure ever so slightly, 
and are finished at the hips with turned-back 
“cuffs” of embroidered or plain fisswe. Occasion- 


MADELEINE 
et 
MADELEINE 


When @ black satin frock has a 
modish corsage and skirt trimmed 
with a deep ruffle of red mousseline 
and a bit of fur to make collar and 
cuffs, it cannot help but satisfy. 
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Worth tightens the seams 
of a beige velours de laine 
coat to make an attractive 
waist-line and bands the 
suit above with beaver to 
match its long deep collar. 


WORTH 


SHORT OF SKIRT AND WIDE 
OF HIP IS THE PARISIAN, 


BOULEVARD ATTIRE 


Renée has given to the coat 
of Bordeaux velvet at the 
right the loose-falling side- 
panels, attached with slant- 
ing seams, which she likes. 
Gray squirrel is the fur. 


MADELEINE 
et 
MADELEINE 


Over a gray crépe de Chine blouse, Madeleine 
and Madeleine suggest a coat of dark blue serge, 
collared and cuffed with soft gray fur, and em- 
broidered with a bit of green to give cachet. 


ally a blouse, long-sleeved, is fitted with a “choker” 
collar, but usually they are open at the neck and 
generally short-sleeved. Here and there we see a 
blouse orgilet of silk Jersey, but asa rule the material 
employed is crépe de Chine or soft thin satin. 


Many of the Paris houses show one or more exam-. 


ples of the “trouser” skirt. Poiret makes several 
models in this style. They are pretty, but we 
gaze, admire—and order a skirt in the old fashion. 
Prettiest of the trouser models are those in which 
the skirt is almost invisibly attached to the ankles; 
but almost all of them lack grace and are rather 
indifferently becoming. 

Quite remarkable are the one-piece frocks of thick 
wool stuffs which have appeared this season. 
Worth showed in August a most fetching but 
severe one-piece tailleur of black bure striped with 
white, which has had enormous success. «Equally 
severe was a Jenny model of dull red bure—the 
shade called chaudron—striped with black and open- 
ing in front over black Satin. Closely belted like 
the Worth model, this frock was extremely slender 
in silhouette and possessed a charm all its own. 


Again the silhouette so much favored 
by Renée! The wrap is of Persian 
lamb, trimmed with a long collar of 
monkey fur, and the side-seams are 
open almost to the high waist-line. 


For midwinter Madeleine and Mad- 
eleine suggest a suit of red duvelyn 
trimmed with gray fur, while a bit 
of the crépe de Chine that trims the 
dress peeps oul a trifle at the waist. 


RENEE 


MADSESS NE 
MA DELEI NE 
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When Jenny creates youthful frocks 
they are always delightful, and the 
one at the right is especially lovely | 
in ils lines and colorings. For the 
skirt and part of the bodice, she has 
used gray-striped old blue duvetyn \ 
and for the yokes gray cré pe Georgelie 


JENNY 


Jenny is fond of the frock-like coat, and the one 
above is among her smartest creations. It is cut 
on loose graceful lines, collared and cuffed with 
duvetyn and fastened with an enameled button. 


To wear under the black satin coat at the left 
Jenny has made a charming little frock of white 
crépe de Chine, girdled with tust-colored ribbon 
and trimmed with a design in gold threads. 


4] 
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These simple frocks are collared to 
the ears, but the collars are so arranged 
that the frock may be left open at the 
throat if desired—and it is usually de- 
sired. Parisiennes do not take kindly 
to the high tight collar, although all 
the houses showed collars in this style, 
and wé—may decide to wear them 
sometime in the future. At present a 
high collar—and it should be stated 
that the high collar is invariably of 
the material of the frock, seldom re- 
lieved by a touch of white—is seen 
only occasionally in Paris. 

Mme. Renée, who has so ardently 
championed the chemise for several 
seasons, is partially relinquishing the 
straight line in favor of a pronounced 
bulge at the hips, which is achieved in 
evening gowns by means of frank 
drapery and, in the case of a serge 
frock, by outstanding folds of plaited 
serge, ruffling at the hips 
plain below. 

Mme. Renée features these loose- 
falling folds, which are sometimes in 
the form of panels—plain and slightly 
flaring or plaited lengthwise—attached 
to the skirt at the top and front edges, 
the backward-trimming edge falling 
loose. The tops of these panels are 
sewn on slantwise, sloping from just 
below the girdle to a depth of four or 
five inches towards the back, and two 
panels are thus sewn to each hip. A 
frock of Bordeaux red velvet, collared 
with gray fur, shows two panels, shirred 
on at the top in the favored slanting 
line, swinging from each 
panel bordered on the lewer edge with 
gray fur. The silhouette is flat in 
front and back, as is the fashion this 


JENNY THINKS 
EACH FROCK SHOULD 
HAVE ITS COAT 


When one’s frock is so very charming, it is 
quite natural to wish for a coat just as lovely 
to accompany it. And so Jenny not only uses 
striped blue duvetyn for the frock, but for the 
short coat at the left as well, and bands it with 
soft rabbit fur to match the girdle on the dress. 
Since it is Parisian, the sleeves are short. 


JENNY 


When Jenny makes a frock, she ts apt to have a 
coat to accompany it, and the one above at the left 
is of dark blue serge, embroidered lavishly with 
gold and dull red and trimmed with brown fur. 


The frock at the right, which is worn under the 
embroidered blue coat at the left, is of red velvet 
combined with dark blue serge. The loose girdle 
of metal crosses in back and ends at the hips. 
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MARIA GUY N 


The soft crushed hat has altained great popu- 
larity this season, for il ts so flatteringly youth- 
ful. Maria Guy delights in the one above of 
gray satin and silver brocade, made snug about 
the forehead, but large and tam-like as to crown. 


season, and the long close sleeves are edged with 
fur at the wrists. | 

Many extremely pretty blouses are shown in the 
Renée collection, notably several of plaited satin 
or crépe de Chine with the plaited silk descending 
below the girdle in a double ruffle—the edge of the 
ruffle being turned up sharply on each hip, making a 
whorl of plaits, which is exceedingly pretty and at 
the same time widens the silhouette. One of these 
blouses is skirted across the back also, while another, 
with a double ruffle across the front only, pouches 
in the back above the black velvet skirt. 

The sleeves of the Renée blouses are usually elbow- 
length or shorter; and one or two of the blouses fall 
straight from shoulder to hip, where one is girdled 
with plain and fluted ribbon and the other is finished 
with an embroidered up-turned “cuff.” 

A frock of Nattier blue panne velvet is trimmed 
with squares of black velvet—squares a bit less than 
an inch in width—pasted on to the overskirt. 
Closely placed, these black squares are arranged in a 
deep border about the tunic, extending in fact 
almost to the girdle. 

In another frock sequins of blue velvet are pasted 
on to black satin, while still another black frock is 
trimmed with blue velvet sequins sewn on by one 
edge only and very closely placed, so that they fall 
one over the other and form a deep “furry” border 
of twinkling blue discs. Very new and odd is this 
trimming, which Mme. Renée has matched with 
another sort—narrow strips of black varnished 
leather.or foile cirée pasted on a blue serge frock, 
forming an effective irregular plaid. 

Mme. Renée shows also several models with the 
close crosswise wrinkles about the body of the frock 
and the very wide effect at the hips, which one 
finds everywhere just now. A low-necked black 
velvet frock, with a straight simple corsage, is 
shirred slantwise in a sort of yoke across the front. 
the fullness pouching in a great loop-like puff on 
the right hip and a frill of black lace falling down 
on the left side. 

Pendant crystal drops, like raindrops, are sewn 
profusely on the corsage and about the hips of a 
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FANCIES BLACK FOR 
VERY MANY HATS 


MARIA GUY 


MARIA GUY 


frock of black velvet. A frock of black lace and 
tulle is trimmed with black and yellow buttercups 
flatly sewn on in a four-inch band across the edge 
of a short peplum, which crosses the back of the 
frock only. A frock of mauve crépe de Chine is 
trimmed with violets, and an evéning gown of white 
panne velvet with enormous panier-puffs is trimmed 
with yellow buttercups. 

Mile. Chanel is still making frocks of Jersey, and 
a simple beige Jersey chemise under a long straight 
coat—a slender manteau—is one of her smartest 
models. Tailored frocks of gray Jersey—the 
“pepper-and-salt” gray that Mlle. Chanel uses so 
successfully—and green Jersey trimmed with gray 
or brown rabbit are shown this season. Mlle. 
Chanel also features great capes of velvet, often 
yoked, with collars and cuffs of fur. Very pictur- 
esque are these capes and very lovely in color, par- 
ticularly one of a peculiar shade of red—a sort of 
somber brique gleaming with smothered vividness 
in the shaded salons. 

Short capes also are shown this season by Chanel 
—half-length capes, rather scanty than ample, and 
trimmed with fur. And the smallest of these is the 


MARIA GUY 


It would be hard to find a 
hat more youthful and 
wholly adorable than the one 
above, for, in anticipation of 
icy days, Maria Guy has 
given it a closely filling 
crown of kolinsky and then, 
for the charming brim, used 
double black faille ribbon, 


There is always a hint of 
sophistication and the utmost 
grace in drooping paradise. 
Especially lovely it is when 
it trims a large hat of brown 
panne velvet brimmed oe 
sheer brown tulle, piped 


narrowly with brown velvet. 


“D 


smartest—a little shoulder;cape like a great collar 
of black monkey, tied with’ wide folds of black satin 
and worn over a simple black satin chemisé girdled 
with a knotted fold of satin and bordered with 
monkey—pelts sewn on side by side with the fur, 
which usually falls like fringe, turned belligerently 
upward. The result of this bristling band of mon- 
key ruffling about the skirt.is oddly smart. 

Chanel again shows the hoop-skirt—a slender 
hoop on the edge of a bell-shaped skirt of trans- 
parent mauve tulle, trimmed round and round with 
narrow plaited tulle ruffles. The corsage is a brief 
transparent affair of unruffled mauve tulle over 
mauve satin, supported by two narrow mauve straps 
across the shoulders. It is sleeveless, very low in 
back, and the girdle is a mere twist of tulle knotted 
on the side. 

Mile. Chanel ‘suggests the panier by rippling out 
folds of crépe de Chine or tulle on each side of ber 
evening frocks at the hip, but these folds fall softly 
and gracefully, and the result is in no way bouffant. 
Nothing extreme in line is to be found in the Chanel 
salons, where pretty frocks are achieved by the 
simplest means. van Campen Slewart 
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Two of a set of four 
dolphin candlesticks, in 
lemon-colored glass. 
Height 10". Typical of 
examples made in Sand- 
wich, Mass., 1824-1860. 
FromTheSun Dial Shop. 


HILE there is no gainsaying the 
beauty, value and charm of foreign- 
made glass, collectors of old glass 
have found a peculiar interest and 
unusual appeal in the somewhat 
crude beauty of early American 

glass, possibly further stimulated by its rarity. 

Considering that the few scattered glass works in 
America were all in operation but a few years, and 
the production in no way compared in volume with 
the output of the great glass works @f Europe, it is 
not remarkable that but few really fine examples 
exist to-day, and that those, which have not found 
their way into museum collections, should be 
eagerly sought for by the glass connoisseur. 

Briefly reviewing the history of American glass- 
making, we find that the early settlers felt the neces- 
sity of glass so imperative that, as early as 1608, 
glass works were built near Jamestown, Virginia. 
This was the first manufacturing plant established 
in America. Bottles and beads, the latter being 
used extensively in trading with the Indians, be- 
came its most important production. 

Later, Italian workmen were brought over, and 
in 1621 another Vi irginia glass factory was operated. 
In New England, some ten years later, glass works 
were built for the manufacture of bottles and bull’s- 


A while, flint flip glass 
with a cover and. handle. 
Unique in shape and en- 
graved with the rose design. 
Characteristic of the drink- 
ing glasses made by Sliegel. 
Shreve, Crump & Low Co. 


The ACQUISITIVE CONNOISSEUR 
By ELIZABETH LOUNSBERY 


Blue flint vase of Stiegel glass with 
downward flaring lip, made with the 
lechnique of an Old World piece. Excep- 
tionally rare exam pleintexture,colorand 


form. From Shreve, Crump & Low Co. 


eye glasses for window-panes, while New Amster- 
dam followed in 1654 with two well-equipped fac- 
tories, and in 1683 glass works were established 
in Pennsylvania. 

Then came a lapse of over fifty years, when the 
glass industry waned in America and several of its 
plants went out of existence entirely, due, no doubt, 
to the improved facilities for transporting foreign- 

made glass, which was in popular demand in the 
Colonies. In 1739, however, Casper Wistar built a 
plant in Wistarberg, Salem County, New Jersey, 


A sportsman’s bottle, showing the figure of a hunter with his gun 
and dog. Height 9'%". Made in Willington, Conn. Also pair 
of blue glass vases, of an early dale, height 6", made in New Jersey. 
Courtesy of Charles Woolsey Lyon. 


Photos. by Mattie Edwards Hewitt 


Rummers with intaglio 
engraving of the ships 
Peacock” and“ Hornet.” 
Used in the service of the 
latter. Madein Sandwich, 
Mass., 1812. Courtesy 
of Charles Woolsey Lyon. 


which was destined to be the first successful venture 
of the kind in America. 

About 1752-56, in Lancaster County, Pennsyl- 
vania, Henry William Stiegel, who had emigrated 
to this country and established himself here, became 
identified with the iron business in the manufacture 
of stoves, and, having acquired. a comprehensive 
training in glass-making in Europe, built the first 
flint glass factory in Pennsylvania in connection 
with Lis other interests. Here he produced glass in 
imitation of the output of the chief glass centers 
in Europe, and for years competed successfully with 
them in the American market. 

The product of these works at first consisted of 
the making of bottles and window-glass, but later 
included the production of decanters, candlesticks, 
salts-bottles and a variety of table glass, which was 
noted for its beauty and coloring, of which blue 
became the predominating color, as well as for its 
texture and technical handling. 

It also competed in the excellence of its pro- 
duction with the Wistarberg works, which had 
become famous for its rich blue, dark brown flint, 
green and amber colored glass. Owing to industrial 
depression resulting from the Revolution, combined 
with Stiegel’s extravagance, the factory failed in 
1780, thus ending the manufacture of Stiegel glass. 


A while flint Stiegel glass 
sugar-bowl. Diamond pat- 
tern. Made in imitation 
of eighteenth century Eng- 
lish cul-glass, popular in 
America during this pertod: 


Shreve, Crump & Low Co. 
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Is There a Special Moral Code for Genius? 


T was twenty years ago that 
the foremost English novelist 
of his day carelessly remarked 
in the hearing of the press that 
George Richardson was the 
greatest American novelist of 

the century. Being contradicted, 
he proceeded to prove his case and 
at last drew in so many celebrated 
litterateurs and obtained so much publicity on both 
sides of the Atlantic that the literary flurry took on 
an international importance. And then, at the 
height of the controversy, George Richardson 
dramatically died, in romantic and highly colored 
circumstances. Mystery, scandal, tragedy, added 
to the flame, produced an imposing blaze, and this, 
in the end, diminished rather than increased Rich- 


‘ardson’s fame, for flame and smoke only distorted 


and exaggerated his reputation, which, however, 
still remains an impressive one. 

I was something of a friend of George Richard- 
son’s and something more than a friend of the little 
wisp of a thing he had made his wife; and so, fifteen 
years later, when a matter of business took me 
almost to New Orleans, I journeyed the additional 
hundred miles, out of friendliness and curiosity con- 
cerning a mystery that had never been cleared, to 
see his widow who, I had heard, was still living out- 
side the city. 

It was full summer, and so not until the cool of 
the day did I take carriage and drive out along the 
Shell Road, white with ground oyster-shells, to the 
old plantation which Richardson, in the first flush 
of prosperity, had coveted and bought. I had 
several times—soon after their marriage—visited 
them there, but had really forgotten the incredible 
queerness of the place. It all came back to me in 
a rush of humorous memories, when I caught sight 
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The woman, with whom rumor connected Richardson's name 


and to whom he wrote his “Night Flowers,” 


Illustrated by Grant T. Reynard 


of the high white paling fence, quintessence of New 
England conservatism, built close about the loose- 
limbed old house. 

Such a heroic endeavor to preserve an atmosphere 
and perpetuate a temperament as that made by 
Richardson’s little New England wife, I have never 
seen; no, not even among the Englishmen who, 
dropped in isolated groups of three or four in the 
tangled tropics of India, go every night to meet 
themselves at dinner, impeccably arrayed in evening 
dress. That racial tenacity, dependent partly on 


narrowness of vision, dwells in greatest intensity in- 


New England. Other peoples, more fluid, more 
susceptible to outside influences, more willing to 
meet life on its own terms and to know it in its ful- 
ness, become a part of new environments and merge 
into the temperament of other races; but the New 
Englander stands, one man among a million aliens, 
ard insists on the superiority of all things New 
English. 

And so it had happened with Richardson’s wife. 
That little slip of New England, transplanted to 
the fertility of New Orleans, bent its every force to 
resist the influences of its new environment. I re- 
member that the process amused Richardson im- 
mensely. Fancy a straggling old Southern house 
with its imposing columns running past the second 
story balcony and clear to the roof; the shade of its 
semitropic trees—lemon, orange, palm, and the low 


RACE 


By MARIE BEYNON RAY 


- 


‘always had grunted at that imposition. 


was a quadroon. 


fig-tree, beneath which the family 
ate its dejeuner & la fourchetle; its 
tumbled outbuildings; its swarm- 
ing negro servants—fancy all this 
rambling architecture, this over- 
flowing vegetation, this easy-going 
life, conned within the white pal- 
ings and the neat rules of New 
England. It is absurd—unbe- 
lievable. It was so manifestly unbelievable that, 
even as it opened upon my vision, I denied it. As 
my swaying victoria creaked up the patches of 
gravel and weeds, which had once been a roadway, 
and stopped at that high white fence with its broken 
gate, my driver grunted as the negroes thereabouts 
There, 
on both sides.of what was once a cobble walk leading 
straightly from gate to house, were what were once 
flower-beds. I remembered their New England 
primness—sweet-william, phlox, verbena, snap- 
dragon and the dominating hollyhock—this in the 
land of jasmine and orange-blossoms! All gone to 
weed and seed now, but once the brave attempt of a 
littie bit of New E ngland to make itself feel at home 
in a country of too much abandon, and to lay out, 
in this shocking wilderness, prim little paths for its 
prim little feet. Well, the South had not com- 
pletely triumphed vet. 

The bell, with scarcely more tone in it than a 


rusty nail, pinged faintly at the end of its wire; and/\, 


each time I rang the darky grunted. 

“Thar ain’t no one livin’ thar,” he said, when 
my patience had completely worn him out. “I 
tole you so all along, boss. ‘"Tain’t no use’ to 
ring. 

And then, to the amazement of his black eyes, the 
door opened a crack and such a tiny old lady peeped 
out with one eye. 
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“No one ever comes here,’ she said, closing the 
door. 
“But, Madame,” I said, pressing it back, *‘some- 
one has come.”’ 

one ever comes,’ she repeated. “Not for 
years.” 

““Mrs. Richardson, don’t you remember me—an 
old friend, whom you knew long ago?”’ 

“No, no, I don’t remember any one. I don't 
know anybody. No one has been here—for years.” 
Oh, she wanted me so much to go away and to close 
that door! And I almost did, I felt so pitiful of her 
shrinking loneliness. But then I wanted to help 
her, too, so I pushed the door a little farther open. 

“Mrs. Richardson, you must remember me. I’m 
an old friend of your husband’s—Arthur Ransome, 
who used to visit you when you were first married 
and came here to live.”’ Still she only shrank back 
until I added, “I used to bring you presents from 
Paris whenever I came home from abroad. I re- 
member you never liked them very much.” 

“Oh,” she said with the blood stirring faintly in 
her cheeks and forehead, “you are an old friend 
from long ago—who has come to call on me.”’ 


Az then she let me push cpen the door and en- 
ter, but as one who is lost in a new situation 
and lets some one else take command of it. I gath- 
ered the two hands that hung so helplessly at her 
sides, and, ““You mustn't be frightened,” Isaid. 
have just come to see you for a little while, and then 
[ am going away again and not coming back unless 
you want me. I was sucha good friend of your hus- 
band’s, you know, I wanted to come here again. 
You remember me now, don’t you? I was long and 
brown then, and I made too much noise and was 
always singing French songs which you were sure 
were very wicked, though you didn’t understand 
them. Don’t you remember?” 

“Everything is so different now,” she said with 
her little white face twitching up at me 

“T know,” I said, “I know.”’ I wanted tremendous- 
ly to pat her on the shoulder, but that delicate reserve 
that shrank from physical contacts, from all warmth 
of demonstration, still cast its faint chill aura about 
her, and I dared only press her hands in mine. 

“We must sit down somewhere,” I said. “I 
want to talk to you.” 

“Yes—yes—” she looked hélplessly about the 
big hall. “There is nowhere to go—no one ever 
comes here—only my room and the back porch.” 


“The court called it a duel,” 


“Suppose we sit and chat for a while on the porch 
then. It would be cool there.” 

“Yes—it is not very nice—it is that way,” she 
pointed down the dim corridor. ‘There is only one 
chair,” she added, as I led the way. “But there is 
one in the kitchen.” 

She walked very slowly behind me, and some- 
times she leaned a hand against the wall. Once she 
said, gesturing vaguely, “‘All these rooms are empty. 
They are never opened. I suppose it is all dust in 
there.” 

How had it come to this? Richardson had not 
been wealthy, but well-to-do—yes. And how 
was it possible for her to live here alone in this great 
empty house, evidently without even one servant, 
isolated? For how long had this terrible life gone on? 

On the porch, in the swaying shadows of vines, she 
stood bewildered, as though a stranger there. I 
brought her the straight-backed old chair, armless— 
such an uncomforting support for old age. 

“It is so strange to have you here,” sheesaid, her 
frail hands trembling in her lap. 

“How long is it since any one has been here?” I 
asked her. 

“Oh, always—ever since he died there has been 
noone. Why did you come?” 

“Just to see you, dear Mrs. Richardson. Because 
I remembered you‘and him so happily. But you 
had friends. Where are they?” 

“They were not friendly then—when he died. 
And that is very long ago.” 

“But you are living here alone?—without a ser- 
vant?” 

“Oh, yes. I would not like any one. I want to 
be alone.” 

“But you cannot go on living like this, so far 
from every one, in this great empty house. And 
you are ill!” I exploded. 

‘That is what people used to tell me fifteen years 
ago.”” The irony of that brought a trembling smile 
to her lips, and that was the first touch of actuality 
she had had for me. That smile came deep from 
the humanity within her, from what was left of her 
contact with human beings; and it lit her eyes with 
the first consciousness of the present that I had seen 
in them. Before that she had seemed a lost ghost 
who had haunted the house these past fifteen years, 
unconscious even Of its own existence. That smile 
made her seem natural and very much a woman; 
it was conscious even of me as a man, who had 
before been just a disturbing element. Almost it 
seemed to like me; and it certainly took me a little 
way into its confidence. 

“You have lived here like this so long!” I said, 
and for no one, ever, had I felt so sorry. 
I thought I had never seen anything so 

itifully inadequate taking arms so 
ravely against an outrageous fate. 


She went nowhere, and no one ever came there. 
She was like a marooned sailor, a little frightened 
and strange and shy. I wanted immensely to make 
her feel my friendliness and to see that hunted fear 
drop away. 


BY that was not easy; and it was not on that 
day, not the next on which I visited her, that I 
finally succeeded. It was on a day when I came a 
little late because the heat was so intolerable; the 
day I dared to bring her a gift of fruit and flowers. 
very day I had wanted to take her something, for 
I suspected her meals were meager; but just because 
it was needed, it seemed offensively vulgar. When 
she opened the door there was a little flush of ex- 
citement in her cheeks, and instead of going out to 
the back porch she opened a door at the left of the 
hall. 

“See,” she.said, “I expected you, and I have 
fixed this room. You see, I remember how com- 
pany should be treated.” 

Never, since my boyhood, had I been so near to 
tears. Such sweetness of intention, so much feeble 
labor had gone into this courtesy for me. So many 
little ornaments had been dusted with trembling 
hands, so many chairs pushed heavily into place. 
‘There she stood and looked up at me with dl eves 
as I glanced about. The once green blinds, that 
time and weather had rotted and sealed in their 
trames, had been pried open, and that, she told me, 
the boy who brought the little things she needed had 
done tor her; and one had fallen off its hinges, 
rotted. This, I remembered, was the room they 
had used as a sitting-room, and there, each in its 
appointed place, shabby in the flood of Southern 
sunshine, stood the straight-backed horsehair chairs 
and sofa of New England, brought as her dowry 
from home. On the walls hung several of those ter- 
rible old portraits of relatives, that made hideous 
the homes of Puritanism, but these had been beyond 
her dust-cloth and her strength and so were deep in 
dust. Here, on a twisted table, stood the glass- 
domed arrangement of wax flowers, and there, on a 
mahogany shelf, was the inevitable big pink conch 
shell of seaport towns. Even the grandfather’s 
clock, with its painting on glass of a ship heaving in 
the breakers, by which the little disciplinarian had 
tried to regulate the casual days of an overflowing 
negro household, had its place in a corner. Chairs 
were crippled and tables leaned, springs and uphol- 
stery burst from the seats, and over all was musti- 
ness and mildew; but there it had stood for forty 
years, and the new mistress, who first accomplished 
this, was not more proud of that four de force than 
the little old lady who now stood beside me; for 
that pride of race still persisted when so many other 
emotions had burnt out. And outside nodded the 
jasmine of the South, and the orange-trees tapped 
at the window 

“It—it is lovely,” I said. “Just like your old 
home that you loved so.” 

“Yes,” she said eagerly. “Not a thing is 
changed. I even arranged everything just as it 
was in our sitting-room at (Continued on page 1 32) 


said Mrs. Richardson. “And so no one suffered—except him.” 
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PREMET CUTS THE EVENING CORSAGE 
LOW IN ACCORD WITH THE 
PARISIAN MOOD 


The demure litile lady immediately ait the left has 
named her frock “Rubis,” for Premet has fashioned 
it of ruby-red velvet, embroidered with glittering jet 
and dropped it over a black satin foundation. Fur 
bands the tunic, and the hips are distended, of course. 


PREMET 
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Again the black velvet that Paris approves 
and wears for almost any and every occasion. 
In the frock at the top of the page Premet 
uses the fabric delightfully for afternoon by 
combining it with filmy black lace and adding 
an exquisite rose here and there for a bit of color. 


One of Premet’s most entrancing dancing frocks 
is the one directly above of apricot taffeta ex- 
quisitely embroidered with silver threads and 
warm rose-red. The skirt flares adorably at the 
hips to conform to the season’s firmest edict. and 
the simple abbreviated corsage is of silver lace. 


One of Premet’s most distinctive and becoming wraps this 
season is the black velvet and gold tissue above in the lower 
center. The enormous collar and cuffs are of fur, and there is 
a dee p widely- flaring flounce of the velvet, artistically striped 
with gold, which gites width to the silhouette in accordance 
with the most approved dictates of the fashion world. 


Fairly rustling with the spirit of youth is Premet's 
mauve taffeta frock abote at the extreme right. The 
corsage is cut daringly low—indeed, what corsage is 
not these days?—and like the gaily-panicred hips is 
trimmed with silver galloon and exquisite roses in the 
soft pastel shades that are ever in harmony with mauve. 
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SOULIE ELABORATES 
FOR THE FORMAL 
| FUNCTION 


Original Designs 
by Soulié 


| 


One ts charmed by the vivid colorings and rich fabrics that go to make the gowns above 
so very lovely, for Soulié has used heavy rose and silver brocade for the one at ihe left and 
faced it with silver tissue, so that the hem might be uniquely turned up and held with a 
silver ornament. A wisp of tulle over satin makes the lovely bodice. The other gown 
has a finely plaited skirt of soft Georgette under a drapery of beaded .affeta, and ils 
fringes are of feathers. With this gown it is quite fitting and proper to wear a gorgeous 
head-dress of jewels that might have graced the wardrobe of an ancient Egyptian princess. 


The daytime frock at the left has every:hing in its favor lo make it altractive and wholly 
becoming. For its fabric Soulié suggests midnight blue duvetyn, though velvet in a deep 
shade of brown would be equally charming. The skirt, which starts out by being quite 
full, is primly gathered in at the knees by a wide band of kolinsky to match the high 
collar that Paris seems so insislent upon our wearing. The straight panel at the 
back is caught in al the waist by a narrow girdle of the material, which lies casually 
in the front, and to trim the bodice there are small round steel bultons. 
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“If you really would like to see the old place,” said 
Marcia, “you might come around by the old garden 
gate. I could help you—” she added, hesitating, 


66 OU will kindly,” said a voice from the 
other side of the hedge, “‘take your 
hands off that gate.” 

Naturally, I did take my hands off 

the gate, and with a good deal of a 

start, for the voice was Marcia’s. The 

hedge was absolutely impenetrable. It had started 
life as a modest evergreen thing, but having for 
twenty years been left entirely to its own gnarled and 
crotchety devices, it had straggled up to a height 
of fourteen or fifteen feet and had reached the 
denseness of a solid wall. The gate was not the gate 
for a foot-path, but the sluice-gate for a brook, and 
so, to look through the hedge, I craned my neck 
out over the water. I have to confess that my 
heart gave a leap, for there sure enough, was Marcia, 
more than ever espiable in dotted white silk and 
holding a sunshade striped in broad violet bands. 

““Marcia!”’ I exclaimed. ‘‘Where in the world—?”’ 

“We will not gointo that now,” sheanswered stiffly. 
“All that I ask is that you leave that gate as it is.” 

“But,” I tried to explain, “it is quite necessary 
that the gate remain open.”’ 

“On the contrary,” she retorted, “it is quite 
necessary that it remain closed.” 

I had to stand, leaning on the top of the gate in 
order to continue the conversation. The framework 
which had once been very redoubtable, in order to 
hold back the water, was now rather rotted and 
threatened to crumble under my weight. 

“I should advise you,” continued Marcia, her 
lips drawn very straight, “not to lean on that thing. 
It might give-way.” 

“In that case,” I suggested, “it would never be 
necessary for me to open it again.” 

“You mean,” she retorted, “that it would simply 
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put me to the expense and trouble of building a 
new one.” 

“If you would only allow me to explain,” I began, 
but she cut me short. 

“No explanation is required,”’ she said curtly. 
“You will please leave that gate closed.” 

“T am sorry,” I said, “but if you will not allow 
me to explain, I shall have to open it without ex- 
planation.” Whereat I pulled on the old rusted 
wheel which was used to lift the small gate up in 
its grooves. I pulledin vain. Nothing happened; 
and then, looking down, I saw that the gate had been 
firmly nailed on the other side. A smile hovered 
over Marcia’s lips. She quickly suppressed it, but 

d seen just enough of the smile to anger me. 
I knew that the boards were hardly stronger than 
wax, so I threw my whole strength on the wheel, 
the nail-heads pulled out, the gate came up with a 
bang, and the water rushed through. 


RIPARIAN 
RIGHTS 


By 
CURTISS 


Illustrated by 
F. Graham Cootes 
and 
John Wolcott Adams 


declares that his only claim to fame lies 

in the fact that he is Valli-Valli’s brother- 
in-law. But you know, and we know, that 
relatives are no aid to literary achievement, and 
that it is a sense of humor, a penchant for 
clever dialogue and good craftsmanship that 
have won Mr. Curtiss’s stories a place in the 
best American magazines these many years. 


[ue AUTHOR of this amusing liltle story 


Wolcoil Gdaw* 


“T am very sorry,” I said, “If I seem to be rude.”’ 

“If you did not wish to be rude,” she replied, 
“there is no reason why you should have been so,” 
and, turning on simultaneous heels, we both walked 
away. Personally, I continued on to my trout pond 
and saw the fresh water slowly seeping up the 
coarse grass on the banks; then, returning to my 
piazza, I lighted a pipe and awaited developments. 

In defense of myself and my chivalry, 1 should 
hasten to explain that my attitude of a few moments 
past was not my customary attitude toward my 
neighbors. I had, in short, returned home the pre- 
vious evening to learn that I had inherited a feud. 
For a month past my gardener, so he informed me, 
had been fighting a sort of outpost action against 
the people next door. What he had failed to in- 
form me of was that my feud was with Marcia, 
with whom I had plenty of feuds already. Prob- 
ably the good man did not know it himself. So 
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far as he knew, he was simply waging a good old 
border warfare with the crusty caretaker of the 
adjacent estate, with whom half the village was 
constantly at war. A new war with Marcia, how- 
ever, Was a serious matter. 

What Marcia wished to do with the brook I now 
tried to imagine. Highly as I rated her imperious 
nature and her subtle wish to annoy, I still did not 
think that she was trying to hold back its course 
just to be disagreeable; but neither was my own 
insistence founded purely on neighborly spite. The 
brook which flowed from her land to mine was 
highly necessary to keep my young trout alive. 
The trout had come into my life shortly after she 
had gone out of it; and this I should have been glad 
to explain if she had only given me the opportunity. 
“Kill me with a glance if you must,” I could have 
told her, “but succor my trout.” She would prob- 
ably have listened, for, like most women who seem 
to delight in making men miserable, she was ex- 
ceedingly kind to dumb animals. 

Little, however, as I had expected to see Marcia 
that morning, still less, I imagine, had she expected 
to see me; for, as I have said, up to that time the 
hostilities had been carried on wholly by our re- 
spective mercenaries. A month before, as my 
gardener reported, he had come in one morning to 
find the pond reduced to the size of a bathtub, and 
the poor trout packed in it solid, gasping and flop- 
ping. He had, of course, lost no time in opening the 
gate; but the following morning it had been closed 
as before. So for a solid month had gone on that 
silent comedy, for neither he nor the caretaker next 
door had ever seen each other. When he came to 
work in the morning, his first act had always been 
to open the gate and, the last thing on his rounds 
at night, the caretaker had evidently put himself 
square with his conscience by closing it again. By 
this, back and forth, they had just managed, on 
one hand, to keep the trout alive but exceedingly 
jumpy, and, on the other, to keep just short of 
fruition whatever plans had been made for the water 
on the other side of the hedge. That morning, my 
first act had been to go out to stop this nonsense 
for once and for all; and so, apparently, had been 
Marcia’s. 

From where I now sat I could just look over the 
top of that fifteen-foot hedge, and I saw with sur- 
prise that the old Blanchard place had really been 
opened again. It was not wholly strange that the 
gardener himself had not told me that fact, for the 
Blanchard house was one of those desolate old 
Victorian structures that never look open, no matter 
how much you may try to open them. It was one 
of those great, square, reddish-brown, rough-stucco 
mansions, set in deep, dismal grounds, that people 
built all over New England just after the Civil War, 
apparently for the express purpose of having trage- 
dies in. I have never known a sizable village be- 
tween Maine and Long Island Sound that did not 
have such a mansion, and I have never known such 
a mansion that has ever been lived in for more than 
t wo or three years by its original owner. ‘‘Some- 


I did not need her help. I had become quite a master with a cane. In fact, I had held 
the indoor record in the officer’s convalesing home at Aix, but I did not tell her so. 


body’s Folly” is the usual name for them. During 
the seventies, wives committed suicide in such 
houses by dozens, and ambitious husbands lost 
fortunes by scores. A sign “For Sale or For Rent, 
this Magnificent Estate,” is the salient feature of 
all these old places to-day, and usually even the 
sign is streaked and stained and sagging. ‘No 
wonder,” say bright young lovers of chintz and 
sunlight, when they see the overturned urns and 
falling summer houses and great iron deer on, the 
lawn, and when they picture the red and white tiles 
in the vestibule and the colored glass at the head of 
the landing. But I was born in a day when “Lu- 
cille” was still found on library tables, and when 
tasseled bell-cords could really be worked from the 
head ora bed. SolI still have affection for those old 
houses, and still sometimes wish that all the old 
owners had not lost their money and that all the 
young brides had not given up before their luck 
changed. 

The tragedy hovering over the old Blanchard 
house was a typical one, but Marcia, thank Heaven, 
was under no shadow from it. She herself had 
never even lived there, before, not even during the 
days when we had talked to each other in accents 
less acrimonious. I had met her up at the Inn on 
the other side of the town where she came for the 
summer, and this place had fallen to her by the 
death of an uncle since I had last seen her. His 
particular tragedy had been that he had preferred 
making the rounds of the European watering-places 
to living in the town of his fathers, with the result 
that for twenty years the place had been left to 
sag under the rheumatic hand of the cantankerous 
caretaker. Marcia’s decision to be my neighbor 
was thus not only amazing from the fact that for 
over two years we had been doing our best to avoid 


each other, but from the fact that she had always 
looked on the Blanchard place with a marked dis- 
taste. Marcia herself belonged to the chintz and 
sunlight school of thought. 

All day, at intervals, I sat on the south piazza. 
It was luxury to me to sit there smelling the scent 
of the earth and doing nothing; but that was all the 
satisfaction I had. Not once did I see a sign of 
Marcia or of any one else until late in the afternoon, 
when the caretaker walked through the grounds 
accompanied by a capable-looking young man who 
might have been any one from an architect to a 
water inspector. From time to time I could see 
them disappearing and reappearing behind the 
hedge, while on the banks of the brook they spent 
half an hour-with a tape-line. Once the young man 
walked to the gate and shook it, looked toward my 
house and then walked away again. The following 
morning the gate was closed and my trout were 
again getting restive. 


T had been, as I remembered, just nine o'clock 

when I had opened the gate on the first morning, 
so at one minute after nine I went down and pried 
it open again. I waited a second and, sure enough, 
Marcia popped out from behind the hedge. For 
a moment we stood there looking at each other and 
saying nothing. 

“Are you doing that?” she asked at last, “just 
to annoy me?” 

“Far be it from me,’ I replied. “It is a matter 
of life or death.” 

“Please don’t be silly,”’ she said. 

“T am not,” I answered. “It is a matter of life 
or death to some three thousand trout.” 

She still looked a little incredulous, but gave me 
a chance to go on. I did so, (Continued on page 160) 
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SPORTS CLOTHES THAT WOULD 
TEMPT THE MOST DIFFIDENT 
TO OUTDOOR LIFE 


Re ( 


=* 
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E are diverted by the quaint gowns, wraps and head-dresses of 
our grandmothers’ youth. We scan with glee the yellowed 
pages of Godey’s Ladies’ Book and Harper’s, where tarletan 
ballgowns festooned with pearls and coral, balloon-like street 
frocks—each banded with several hundred yards of velvet 
ribbon or satin piping—august bonnets covering all of the 
wearer's good points and insistently exposing all of her weak ones, revive for 
us the fashion features of the exemplary fifties and sixties. 

Cur merriment knows no bounds, however, when we stumble—and it is but 
very occasionally—on a mifd-Victorian conception of sports clothes. In one 
estimable, colored plate a scene like this was depicted: On a rocky projection, 
above which towered snowy summits and below which yawned abysmal 
chasms stood, sat and reclined three—well, in deference to the atmosphere of 


For brisk tramps over hard 


frozen country there is the suit 


at the extreme left, its skirt and 


One wears for tramping on a 
cold day a warm brown and red 
scarf, a jaunty little tan_hat 


scarf fashioned fromagay plaid wreathed with a pheasant’s 
cashmere shawlanditscoatand feather, and a suit of rough 
feathered felt tam being green. cloth thatis mannishly tailored. 


Models from ABERCROMBIE & FITCH 


If one’s thoughts should take a southernly turn, there will be included in 
the wardrobe a sleeveless blouse like that above of dark blue Jersey, em- 
broidered with white and, of course, accompanied by a chic hat to match. 


Winter motoring loses half its joy when chill blasts creep up one’s sleeves 
and in at one’s collar. So Abercrombie and Fitch have made the 
suede jacket above, collared and cuffed with the warmest of wool bands. 


the period let us call them three elegant young 
‘ladies. A tall blonde beauty with wasp-like waist 
and hair puffed, curled, and braided, waved a 


The most compact and convenient of luncheon 
boxes is the.one at the right for four lo six persons. 
Those fortunate ones who skate with ease upon 
ice will appreciate prong-toed skates, while 
everyone delights in French 8- power binoculars. 
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diminutive pearl-clad hand toward the horizon, 
while with the other she clasped an ornate Alpen- 
stock with which te support her wavering footsteps. 

This fair damsel of other 
days was dressed in a gown of 
green silk, striped with velvet, 
whose bodice fitted with taut 
snugness the drawn-in and 
padded-out figure within. The 
skirt was made up of yards 
upon yards of the heavy 
elaborate material gathered 
very full at the waist and fall- 
ing in billows over a not incon- 
siderable hoop. The couturiére 
had made to the rigors of 
Alpine climbing a marked con- 
cession—she had looped up the voluminous skirt at 
three visible points with large silken tassels. Below 
its hem one saw billowy frills of white lace and 
eyelet embroidery, and below the scallops of these, 
two minute feet incased in paper-soled, gaiter- 
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Indoor skating demands a full 
skirt of durk blue corduroy faced 
with old gold satin and the smart- 
est of blouses to accompany i. 


topped boots. No matter what the exigencies 
of the occasion, a lady of the sixties never, 
never showed her ankles—her feet were attached 
to the edge of her sweeping skirts. 

How was this costume bonneted? A hat of 
pill-box outlines and dimensions was perched 
upon a mound of coiffure and served to moor 
to the wearer’s person a cloud of diaphanous 
veiling, which floated away behind her into 
interminable distance. Mademoiselle, you who 
order your out-ol-door toggery from the great 
modern houses, what think you of this? 

When the modern Diana would hie her forth 
for an unhampered day on moor or mountain, 
she often sheds skirts altogether and dons high 
boots, a knee-length, gayly-colored blanket coat 
and rough woolen trousers. She buttons and 
belts herself into these trim garments over a figure 
flexibly corseted in elastic webbing, and, as a 
final comfort, she pulls far down over her closely 
dressed hair a soft duvetyn hat. She may pre- 
fer, however, a coat, short skirt and Knicker- 
bockers of vivid green cloth scarfed and capped 
with fluffy white Angora. 

If she would skate instead of climb, the young 
athlete will slip on over warm bloomers a skirt 
of corduroy or plaid velvet, cut and fitted with 


The utmost comfort and all the 
jaunty charm imaginable has 
been put into the gaily fringed 
mackinaw below that is wornwith 
tailored breeches tucked into 
the top of one’s skating-boots. 


Models From 
BONWIT TELLER 


Bonwit Teller uses dark brown The gayest of skirts is of Rob 
velveteen for the skating Roy plaid velvet and over it one 
skirt above and brilliant orange delights to wear a black jumper 
cloth for the adorable jackel, belied narrowly. Bonwit Teller 
trimmed with brown fur. ‘sponsors the costume above. 


such skill that, no matter what attitudes her flittings and 
dippings may reduce her to, the velvety surface will ever 
cling closely to her hips and abdomen, defining them grace- 
fully. The skirt at the border is appropriately full, and 
the rippling edge is faced to a depth of ten or twelve inches 
with a contrasting satin. As the skater swerves from side 
to side, this facing, which matches always the cap and 
scarf worn with it, shows rhythmically. 

The maid or matron who seeks the sands of Florida or 
the pines of Georgia during late winter months will find 
many charming fancies for these haunts. Clan plaids, a 
trifle startling for city streets, are quite appropriately in 
the picture when towering pines form its background. 
Brilliant woolen scarfs and hats banded with pheasant’s 
quills or the iridescent plumage of wild fowl are a happy 
touch of color on a dun-colored mountain high-road. 

On even tropical beaches a sleeveless vest of light-weight 
Jersey, with matching cap, is a suitable adjunct to frock 
of white linen. These woolen caps and vests are to be had 
in a range of light colors, all of them very charming, but 
in dark blue or black they are unusually effective. 

There is a variety of attractive and highly convenient 
little garments in suéde, both gray and russet. A jerkin- 
like coat with knitted cuffs and collars to shut out draughts 
as one motors over hill and dale, a waistcoat to wear with 
cut-away jacket on coolish days,—both are smart ard 
comfortable possessions. But the fundamental factor in 
sports life is unquestionably the shoe. Boot or brogue, 
it must be built by a master bootmaker. For the golf 
course the St. Andrew brogue, with fringed Scotch kiltie 
tongue and above it heavy woolen stockings, is delightfully 
appropriate. For the highway a tan calf walking-boot, 
laced and ball-strapped is ideal foot-wear, while for skating 
black calf-skin, reinforced with strapping, is best. 
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INA CLAIRE 


is making her first appearance as a star in “The 
Gold Diggers,” a new comedy by Avery Hopwood. 
Mr. Belasco, her manager, is authority for the state- 
ment that she is “starring” for the first time, and we 
must take his word for it. But if Miss Claire was not 
a star in “Polly with a Past” then we are free to 
confess that we don’t know a star when we see once. 


PEGGY WOOD 


together with Donald Brian 
and Wallace Eddinger is play- 
ing in one of the successes of 
the season, George V. Hobart's 
“Buddies.”’ This is a comedy 
of Brittany, amusing, romantic 
and interspersed with musical 
numbers by Melville Gideon 
and B. C. Hilliam. Miss 
Wood who, like her father Eu- 
gene Wood, is an author, was 
to have appeared in a play of 
her own, but “Buddies” seems 
to have claimed her for a year. 


de Strelecki 


LUCY COTTON 


first made her bow be- 
fore the footlights in 
“The Quaker Girl’ — 
which also launched 
Ina Claire on the road 
to stardom. Miss Col- 
ton was an understudy 
and attained the leading 
role’ during the last 
week of the play's run. 
Her latest achievement 
is the lead in the screen 
version of Cosmo Ham- 
ilion’s new film play— 
“The Miracle of Love.” 
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So that you can 
do all your 
Christmas Shopping 


WE PRESENT THE 


by simply writing 
one letter to 
Harper’s Bazar 


For intimate, cherished 
photographs is this gorgeous 


folto of painted, hand-tooled 
leather, with gold tassels. It 
1s to be had in either blue or 
wwory, size roinches, and 
holds about threedozen. $5o. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


TREASURY of CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


OU are offered, through the seventeen pages following, 
the very easiest, safest, most convenient way to buy 
your Christmas gifts. 


Clearly displayed on these seventeen pages, and accu- 

rately described, is an all-embracing array of presents— 
which Harper’s Bazar is ready to buy for you without extra 
charge. 


For months Jane Jarvis, head of our Personal Shopping Service, 
has been busily interviewing merchants and manufacturers in 
your behalf. For months this expert has been examining stocks, 
comparing prices, scrutinizing on. She has combed the best 
shops for novelties. And here, in this treasury of gifts, you 
find the result of her work— 


Dozens and dozens of beautiful gifts, each the finest of its kind— 
and something among them for every single soul on your Christ- 
mas list. In the advertising pages, too, you will see hundreds 
more. 


All you need do is to choose, and let Jane Jarvis know your 
choice. Let us say, for example, you wish to order the album 
shown above. You write to Jane Jarvis thus: 
Miss Jane Jarvis, Harper’s Bazar, 
119 West goth Street, New York City. 
Please send me one leather photograph folio, blue, as il- 
lustrated on page 81 of*the December Harper’s Bazar. 
[ enclose check (or money-order) for $50. Address 
folio to 
Mrs. John Doe, 1999 Fifth Avenue, 
Springheld, Ohio. 
The folio will be shipped at once. You will have expended no 
effort, no time, except that involved in writing a letter and drawing 
a check. | 


We want to show you and every other Bazar reader how simple 
and safe it is to shop through Harper’s Bazar. This Christmas 


. shopping is a real test of our service. Better make your choice 


now, while stocks are plenriful. 


FOR QUICKEST SERVICE FOLLOW THESE SUGGESTIONS 


1. SHOP EARLY. Make your choice of gifts today and send your letter 
to Jane Jarvis by the first possible mail. We are still living under war-time 
conditions. We cannot guarantee to supply you with these popular gifts if 
vou delay. The railroads are very congested. Mail and express deliveries 
are very slow. To avoid disappointment make your 
choice and send your order today. 


2, HOW TO ORDER. Write to Jane Jarvis, at Har- ] 
per's Bazar, 119 West goth Street, New York. Describe 

each gift, giving its name, its price and the number of 

the page on which it appears. Enclose check or money 

order payable to Harper's Bazar, to cover total cost of 

gifts ordered. 

Note: We cannot charge articles to your personal accounts 

with shops. 


3. SECOND CHOICE. Whenever possible mention 
a second choice of gifts. We will do our utmost to buy 
vour first choice, but if that can’t be done, your second 
choice ‘will be supplied without entailing loss of time and 
additional correspondence, which is always trving for vou. 


= 


May all your 


4. NO INQUIRIES, SAMPLES, OR APPROVALS. Everything shown 
in the Bazar ts so accurately illustrated and described that inquiries are unneces- 
sary. We cannot send samples in November and December. Nor will any 
gifts be sent on approval. 


5. GIFTS ARE EXPRESSED. All gifts will be 
torwarded by express, collect, unless you request they 
be shipped differently. If you wish gifts mailed, please 
enclose cost of postage. 


6 TO ORDER ADVERTISED GIFTS. The Bazar 
will gladly buy any gifts shown in its advertising pages. 
In ordering please be sure to name gift, also advertiser, 
also the page that the advertisement appears. 


7. WEFORWARDGIFTS. Not only will the Bazar buy 
vour Christmas gifts for you, but it will wrap them in holl- 
day dress, slip your card under the ribbon, and mail them to 
the relatives or friends for whom they are destined. They 
will not be sent casually, but upon the exact day you specify. 


ships come in 


r 

Luere is no gift more 
beautful, more useful, or 
more sure of being welcome 
than a year’s subscription 
to Harper’s Bazar. And 


this New ‘yeare 
here 


one of these delightful Christ- 
mas cards, bearing your 
name. Simply mail Har- 
per’s Bazar a list of names 


and addresses, together with 


every friend to whom you 
wish to give it will recetve wifh throug 


ind this Chriftmas 


your own, and with $4 for 
cach subscription you desire. 


HeARPER'S BAZAR, is coming to 


you for the next twelve months cos 
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This lovely crystal flower bow! 
stands on a black glass base and 
has a black border decorated with 
pink roses. Diameter 7”. $3.50. 


A new fruit bowl is this one 
of crystal, with a border of 
black decorated in fine gold 
lines. Diameter 8". 35.75. 


Flower and fruit facsimile colored print, 26"x 38", with black and gold frame, $37 50. 
Potiery compote, 20" high, blue, green or crecm, with pair of 131 " candlesticks, $30. 
Linen runner in blue and tan Italian embroidery, with tassel fringed ends, $67.50. 


Of solid mahogany is this brown-finished 
smoking-stand with its useful little drawer and 
fittings consisting of a glass ash-tray and 
wooden match-box holder. 10"x10" x24". $7.50. 


4 wrought-iron fireplace set, which is most de- 
strable for the living-room hearth, has polished 
steel handles, and comprises stand, shovel, 
tongs, poker and brush. 28" high. $12.50. 


Linen is always an acceptable gift, and more 
than ever this year when so few reasonably priced 


Not only very practical, but most attractive, are 


Pyrex casserole, mounted in She field plate of 
pieces are obtainable. These pure linen nap- 


an old Dutch silver design ($7.50) and a Silex 
percolator, with an engraved silver-plated handle IG wih hemstitched squares, at 
4 A decorated wrought-iron electric torchére, wtih ornamental candle, 72° ¢14 4 dozen are therefore of unusual value. 
high, is $40. A mahogany telephone-table and chair, $37.50. A blue ® 
leather telephone-screen, with Chinese decorations, and card-index, $0. 
while the telephone-book, with cover to match, is $0., or together, $17.50, 
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These decorated blue leather 
book-ends, so desirable for the 
living-room table, are certain to 
be a pleasing gift. $10. @ pair. 


An electric boudoir lamp in mahog- 
any or ivory enamel has an 8” shade 
of rose, gold or blue silk, with gold 
braid and flowers. Complete, $4.75. 


An Italian polychrome and gold mirror, with extreme measurement of 2 3"x 
30” is $55. 10” brass candlesticks, $16.50 each. Capri pottery vase, 14" 
high, $15. Natural linen runner with cutwork and embroidery, 14°x58" , $50. 


Of solid mahogany, brown 
finished, is a nest of three 
tables, the outside one of 
which ts 30° high. $42. 


This brown-finished rush-bot- 
tomed mahogany chair ts prac- 
tical for living-room, hall or 
dining-room, in any house. $24. 


Most attractive ts a work-basket 
cf natural-colored woven straw 
with brilliant painted floral dec- 


orations festooned on it. $2.25. 


Set of powder, rouge and 
talcum boxes in rose, blue 
or ivory silk, with gold 
Chinese embroidery, $7.50. 


Everyone wants a Ferrostat non-breakable For the dining-room refectory table, canvas 
botile for motoring or traveling. The one- a ee. Pas eh ae , linen, such as this Italian hand-embroidered 
quart size with war tax costs $9.80; two- _— a Peers table-runner, 18°x54", and 6 place doilies, 
quart size, $13.90. One-quart patent 12x18", is particularly suitable. The 
enamel case, $4.; two-quart size, $7.50. Cost of material for covering this armchair is extra, but cost of labor forso seven pieces may be had for $56. 
doing is included in price of muslin-upholstered chair, $136. English oak 
sofa table, $36. Chineselamp, 1814", bronze mount, yellow silk shade. $75. 
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Accessories that will win a place in any woman's heart: a 
fuil-plumed ostrich fan with six shell-finished sticks in 
black, rose, sapphire, jade, orchid, turquoise and American 
Beauty, $25.75; a metal lace scarf, 23"x25",in dark gold, 
bright gold, or silver, $47.50; a 25-inch string of composi- 
tion pearls, $1465; and white shoulder gloves, $y.50. 


Vey 


Give her this black-enameled mol: - 
skin luncheon kit, with leather 
corners and handles equipped fer 
six people and withcom partments 
for two 1-quart Thermos bottles. 
20°x15"x6! 9", $14.75. Equipped 
for four people, $13.50. Nickel 
Thermos bottle, quart size, $5.75. 


11 the age of one or (ico, one ac- 
quires hand-knilled sweater, 
«lngora trimmed, for $9.50. 
and a togue to match for $4 50. 
But if one is two to four, the 
sweater costs $10.50 and the 
logue $5. A hand-crocheted 
scarf for one’s mother, in all 
gocd colorings, with a 
gray, brown, black or 
while Angora collar, is $25, 
and the toque, $6.75. When 
once the size is correct, these 
articles are not returnable. 


Not to have a personal writing-ma 
chine these days is to be seriously 
handicapped. Even the kit-bag 
is provided with a place for this 
light-weight model. In a black 
leather case it costs $63., and in a 
fine-grained fabrikoid case, $50. 


Gifts for 
Many Women of 
Many Minds 


Always mention the numbers of the pages 
upon which arlicks appear, and give 
exuck dula regarding size and color. 


Six silk handkerchiefs 
for children, 50c; three 
novelly ones for 50c. 
Lady's novelty hand- 
herchief, three 
embroideredlinen 
glove-handkerchicfs, 
$1.50; linen one with 
embroidered edge, $1; 
lace -cd ged ONC, 


binding of gold 
braid, a@ black and 
white silk lining, two 
pockets and cushioned 
ends all goto make the 
patent-leather sewing- 
case atthe right, $1.05. 


It is indeed a triumph to sccure 
a good-looking, serviceable over- 
night case of black auto-leather, 
lined in pastel colorings and 
jilted with ten toilet articles, for 
$10.95. rr! a" xg" 


Magpie jewelry is the lust word 
in Parisian fashion, and smart 
«women abroad are wearing it 
everywhere. The good-looking 
necklace at the left, composed of 
gleaming jel beads withlarger ones 
of dull white crystal, is wholly in 
accord with this mode. $14.70. 
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One of the most acce p- 
table of gifts would be 
an. cluborale collar of 
ecrulace made upwith 
inserls of embroid- 
ercd ecru mull. 


Useful and ornamental 
is a lorgnetie of plati- 
num-finished silver, 
wilh rhinestone handle, 
$10.50. Silver and 
rainestone chain $6.30 


Iland- painted tray, antique green withcolored flowers and bird, 20"x16! 2" ,$22. Antique blue and gold lacquered leather 
box, with leather latch and hinges, 13" xy"x5", $60. Candlesticks and candles with charming polychrome decorations, 
14” high, $8.50°%¢ach. Brocaded silktable-runner,18"x 52" ,in gold and black or Chinese blueand gold,$7.56.22"x72" $10. 


Beautifully-lined bag 
cf black embossed 
velvet with handsome 
silver frame in Re- 
naissance design and 
heavy silver chain $78. 


Biue or rose taffeta mirror, $12.50. Pin-trays 
connected by pin-cushion lo match mirrcr, $7.50. 
Oblong powder-box, $7.50. Candy bowl, $4.95. 
Utility bouquet with sewing notions and pins, $ 3.50. 


For the traveler by motor or train x 
is a flat case of black vachelle, 
lined with colored moire and filled a 
with ten toilet articles, $14.05. 

1 good-locking in- 

cx pensive bug of 

suéde intanor gray 

comes with two 

com partments lined 

with silk and filled : 


with mirror and 
flat purse, $8.60. 


A lounging robe is ever an | 
Lace has come into its No woman could resist acce plable gift and when 
own this season, and the spell wrought by an it is of Japanese quilted 
when used for collars is electric percolator of cop- silk the recipient will be 
always becoming. Of per or nickel, with cream doubly happy. In rose, 
the latest square shape is pitcher and sugar-bowl navy, purple, gray, pink 
this collar of hand-made on tray to match, $25 or light blue, the pic- 
lace costing only $3.05. Percolator and tray, $20. lured robe costs $17.40. 
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Ways in Which 
to Reach ‘a 
Man’s Heart 


What to give the man is one of the most difh- a 
cult problems of Christmas, for ke likes Guality 
distinction and usability. These gi/ts 
been selected with this in mind, and, regardless 

of taste, there is something here for every man. a 


> 


wa, 
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Four decks of cerds and 250 poker-chi ps 


Any man would like this convenient safely racor 


set (ct the left), which comes in a sterling silver fil nectly into a hzndsome black goat- 
box, 2” square and |," decp. A Sterling skin case, 9”°x6'4"x3" in size. $17.50. 


silver inside case contains 12 blades. $26.00, 


This chamois-lined auto- 
cap of tweed is proof 
aginst the most penetrating 
wind that blows. $5.85. 


Just below is a pair of solid gold engine-turned-cuff- 
links, with platinum edges, that would win eulogistic 
thanks -from the most fastidious of men. $42. 


This rcading-glass, 2° in diameter, 
fits into a felttined pigroan case. $2. 


The hand that gras ps the wheel will never falter 
from cold in these leather motor gloves, lined 


block letters will be engraved upon 
Ps with knitted wool. Gray, black or tan, $5.50. 


the nickel nameplate, of this fifly-cigar 


mahogany humidor if a week's lime 1 
allowed; $18.50. Shell briar pipe, $10; 
tandard Bruyere pipe, $7; scraper, $1.50. 


Because of a cerlain inherent 
softness and pliability, the 
leather cigaretle-case is always 
a desirable accessory. When 


muile in tan pigskin, this one 
costs $9.15, and in a good 
quality of black morocco, $7. 


Tf you want these fine linen 
men's handkere hiefs , wilh hand- 
hemmed edges, left plain, they are 
$17 a dozen. But if you would 
like a lovely three-letter mono- 
in artistic gift that could not fail of a hearty rece plion ts this gram upon each and will allow 
three days’ time for its embroider- 


smoking set of bronze, painte d in polychrome colorings. Tray, 
ing, they are $25.50 the doven. 


ish-receiver and humidor containing sponge. complete, $15. 
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Ostrich skin is not only very new, but 
most distinguished looking, when 
fashioned into atobacco- pouch, $9., or 
a cardcase withgold mountings, $8.50. 


Six linen handkerchiefs, corded 
cd ees and an initial on ea h, $0. 


| box of black pin seal, with 
ld tocling, contains four belts: 

one of black silk for evening 
md one each of black, tan and 
ther. With gold buckle, 

vith silver buckle, $43. 


It is not often that one can get a mahogany smoking-tray, equipped with sliding partition 

and containing a nickel lighter and cigar holder for $7.50. 
ash-trays with red, yellow or blue linings at the right may be had for $5. Of real amber and 
briar, banded in solid gold, is the octagonal cigarette holder in the lower center. $5 95. 


A perfectly good 
ele phant contrib- 
uied seme of his 
skin tothe making 
of this handsome 
brown bill-folder, 
calf-lined and 
gold-cornered $25. 


The compact set of four nickel 


G ft S a M af 


Will Surely 
Use 


It vou would be certain of getting the things that 


hk your Bazar, 


you want, sit down to-day wt 


make veur selections and cond your order by 
next mail lo Jane Jarvis, of Harper's Bazar 
Shopping Service, 1 ty yoth St., New York, 


Above in circle is a solid 
gold beautifully - engraved 
key-ring “which opens wrth 


a safely spring. $1675 


The silk umbrella at the left 
has the malacca handle to 
which men are so partial, 


$10.05. Also of malacca, If you were to flatten out a box of safety-matches, 
with a braided leather band, the result would give you a good idea of the shape 
und size of this new silver pocket matchcase. $1 3. 


is the jaunty cane, $5.50. 


This unbreakable enameled 


di Sel Seven Dreces 


Tt ism t generally 


bul many mun cher- 


ishes quict liking Jor a 
gume of dominoes and 
would be delighted fv Dus- 


sess this celluloid set tn 


their leather case. 
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Flocwer @ jp tate j 


de 


rae? 


tion and look especially lovely in an 


tlezven-ine h; 
this one, de 


On a cworoucht-tron 


This 
stand, painted in soft antique 
colorings, 1s unusually conzeni; 
ent, for it can be carried about- 
$15. The new adjustable metal 
floor lamp, with green, brown, 
silver, or gilt finish and parch- 
ment shade, decorated with a 
colored band, is also desirable 
for the living-room. $22.50. 


smoking 


wrought-iron 


— 


OF CUNSOlL, pair 


«a! d makes @fon- 


wie sistentornament. $12. 


Sfand cost 


apaif, 


Jtalia Ile boxl hk: 
OT iv gra; cue 


#715. 
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Gifts for the Home that 


will Add Charm to 
Convenience 


When Anne Duncan selected these lovely things she had 
Christmas in mind—for so many women like gifts for their 
homes—and she will gladly secure any of them for you. 
Just cerite to her at Harper's Bazar, 1190 West goth Street, 
New York, 


enclosing the your purchase. 


amount of 


This cvalnut table has at 
cach end adeep pocket, which may be Covered in 
any color, and a center lid that may be kept 
flat or raised as a book rest; $55. Seventeen 
piece China breakfast set, blue, -rose and gilt 
decoration, $25. .dmber-and blue glass com- 
pote, $3. Oval silk-lined bedroom basket, blue 
or rose taffeta, trimmed with gold lace and ring 
handles, $10.95. Mirror sconces ornamented 


with class baskets intended for flowers, $20. each 


1 note of black in @ diningeroom may 
be most effectively expressed by this 
black glass 1olog-inch bowl and base, 
cohich form a perfect ba keround for 


Oriliiantivecoiored tlocwers or $5. 


Unusual value is found in this 
fully equipped electric lamp, 
ceuth a polychrome and gilt base, 
16 inches high, with oval parch- 
ment shade, decorated in gar- 
lands of soft-to ned 


Com plete it may be had for $15. 


CIS» 


The book-ends, 514 inches high, 
also gilded with a fruit decora- 
tion carried out in polychrome 


colorings, are $5. the pair. 


= 


Asa place in cehich 
for the bridge -table, 


cigaretlics OT lhc niany 

liecide ntals of fhe 


th is ly 


ing 


poly hire Ca bet- 


Ji apra be \adddscharm 


20 convenience. 


$75. 
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A tempting candy-box is this one of enameled tin in pink, 


blue, green, yellow, white or lavender, with an applied gaily 


colored tin flower as its only decoration. Tzeo-lh. sive, $§ 


25! h Ttalia 
tassels; $31.50 each. 


[mv ng the many ly pe uf candlesticks there is none more attractive than this 
One, & wh screen of let lave ocer and silk 
The Center urn-shaped Tasé if Lite nde d jor de erative 
This is of painted tin in green, 
ivory or blue, and is filled with colored tin flowers, which may be removed. Tevo- 


sound size, $28. The tin compotes at either side, teco-pound size. $20 each 


purposes, as well as a compote to hold candy. 


\ 
Oval mahoganized filur tray with handies and cut glass 
bottom, size 16 inches, $3.50. Shetield plate coffee 
service, three pieces, $17.50. China after-dinner coffee 
cups, Old English garden flower pattern, $18. a dozen, 
(ry 7) 
lan Italian poly hrome mirror til dull biue aiid itly 
we 23 inches, $65. Mahogany 12-inch candlesticks, 
= $5. a pair. Sweetmeat jar covered in brocade tm 
ie zen blue, TOSE, lavender or Du Barry a nd irimi med 3 
* cetth gold lace and French flowers, one-pound sire, 
wes 


$6.05. A ccith ord- 


INES, 25 inches long, can bé had ros? and ues 
$24.05. I 


oval taffeta Cu hion 


trimmed with ribbon roses; 


Meal 
Ti. 


~ 


ara 


® 


ul sufamstand with shelf for books, 
decorated blue leather cigar 
is porcelain lined and locks, 
has a capacity of 50; $15. Bronze 
“— 18-inch candlestick with a green, blue or 
) tvory inish, ith candle to match, $18. pr. 
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but the Satisfying 
Gift is Here 


ais 


Stripes and 
would lena 


if eli foan 


fume. 


«l charming group, this, of Ltalian polychrome—mirror, 


7 sconces and pottery centerpiece. The mirror measures 

rs! 2 +33 and costs $30. The scone es for electricity or 


Father Christmas suegests @ jaunty 


candles are $15. ca h, while the 11” com pote of Chir 
blue, mulberry, moitled yellow, or green 43 $o.75 


coal of fan south cu? 


and narron b 


~ 
~ 
~ 


priate gift for a r woman, 
hut cosis $10.50. Trojan oun, $4785. 


A 


acceptable is Moubicant’s delicton 
Ouelques The extract 1 


$8.84, and t/ 


$7. Ne. 


Dick moire or celcvet 


shis portemonnaie. One of its com- An accessory for the traveler is a Mere is an unbleached candlewich- 


~ par wie nis mone the othe re la Sti J poon a ather spread for singlebed. mbroidered, 
fains tablet pre re mirror Carr. 7 a and ON ce poon, $8.50. wis $35. Stamped, $4.05. Cotton 

depstickh. Mortre $0.7 $10.7 5 Tea and soup spoon, $12.75. necessary for tts completion, $3.10. 


First comes a dainty square handkeri hief with colored corner, then one en- 


tirely of cehite, each costing 35¢. Third we see a man’s handkerchief, eit) 


corded border, at $1. Fourth, sezenth and eighth are for Madame at svc 


fat efel 4 V ‘eur ar so ner From Madrira. No. ar 7 7 
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Gifts for the 
Chatelaine and 
for the Maid 


Since stocks are nothing like as plentiful this 
yeur «as heretofore, in ordering you would be 


ise lo mention ad sccond choice cule rnstance, 


Black satin, pink 
lined, with design 
of Japanese 
gestion on each 
slender loe—such 
are these dainty 
mules Foran 


Powder-puff and 
liny mirror are 
hidden in this 
hand-painted 
salin bag, whose 


price is $1.25. 


Feet like little 
mice no longer 
peep in and out. 
So ‘strikingly 
visible are they in 
these days that 
silk lace slockings 
must clothe them. 
These are off red 
for $6.50 and 
$425 the pair. 


\ Nv one appreciates 
lotions and powders 
as docs the woman 
who toils with her 
hands. Herearctal- 
cum and fuce 
der toiletextractand 
loilet water for one’s 
hand maiden, $ 5 00. 


Ne) 


One's maid would like this crisp, 
dainty cap and apron of fine lawn, with 
calloped edges. A becoming touch is 
giten the cap by a strap and knots of 
black velvet ribbon. The price is $2 25. 


Most appropriate for some worthy domes- 
lic would be this batiste waist, lucked in 


front and neatly cuffed and collared. A 


silk bow cravats il below the throat, and 
pearl buttons fasten its front fold. $3.95. 


Here is a negligée of Georgette, lace and ribbon-irimmed, 
and in all beudvir colors for $ 31.70. A ry! , Silver flower 
basket, $21. Bouquet of sacheted ribbon flowers at $5; 
straight salin lace-bedecked petticoat, $1275; brocaded 
slippers for $17.70; filmy lace stockings for $6.13. 


+, 
! 
- This seal leather book, with . 
C two gold corners, is filled 
with blank che $u 
Tun pig-skin, $10 50. 
* This bag of chiffon velvet in ‘ 
J 
; black, brown or navy would 


would rejoice the heart of 


: a feminine retainer, $3 50. 


A silk umbrella with handle of wood capped 
with Bakellite and with wrist-strap of braided 
silk would be acce plable at Christmas time. $5.65. 


slippers incosy Copenhagen, rose_gray, or black 
are ever a comfortable midwinter gift. One’s cook 
would recetie them with smiling approbation. $2.50. 
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Gifts that the Débutante 
| Will Truly Welcome 


If you inclose your card, with necessary postage, when ordering the gifts you 
wish to bestow, the Bazar will be glad to mail them directly to the recipients, 
on any date that you may specify, thus saving both time and effort for vou. 


An effective bag is an 


ming necessity. 


fic ‘ver-trimim cd 


mirror foundation, in all 


evenin g shades, $7.50. 


Of lac fa na 


suk 


To lend daintiness to her dressing-table, why net 
the rose or blue silk hairpin box and glass-covered 
tray ($1.75 each) and glass powder bowl with mirror 
top ($2.65). Plaitings of cream lace and goldbraid. 


\ 


This quaint iron 
doores top, pa inte 
cd in pink, blue, 


cream, lavender, 


Any girlwouldlike 
a thirty-inch neck 
lace of genuine ivo- 
ry beads, oval in 
shape and gradu- 
ited in sive $12.50. 


green or yellow, 15 
cightin. high.$7. 50. 


Silk lined and Al miesh-bag of 


finest weave in 
green-gold finish 


#$C 


fitted with mirror, 


powder-puff and 


change encveli pe When in doubt—furs! A dark has the panier wo- 
ts this vanity upe fox scarf of double ani- cen strap-handle 
case in vachette mals costs $55. Good-look- that marks it 
leather, $6.75. ug muff to match, $68. as new. $29.50. 


lor the country sports comes a 
becoming set of Jersey embroid- 


cred in colored worsteds. Any 


combinationot colors desired. S28. 


With evening slippers so important a part 
of one’s outfit, the débutante never has too 
many rhinestone buckles. Of excellent value 
are these in flower design, 2x1} 9 inches, $17.32. 


She can securely leck her thoughts away 
for five years in a diary bound in mahggany 
goatskin leather, with gold tooling; $7.50. 


This the 


beaded baz. 


movement is a practical necessity. 


day uf thi 
Gray, purpli 
and black beads predomi- 
nate in drazw-string bag 
with decp fringe, $15.75 


A sterling silver wrist-watch with a pfteen-jewel 


The black 


moire band has sterling silver clasp, $18.50. 
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Whether one is bound for the classrocm or 
the rink, one wants to don a warm little cap 
($2.05) and scarf ($2.45) of brushed wool 
in a becoming rose, Copenhagen or green. 


Pastel worsteds modestly bedeck an 
adorable little black patent-enameled 
leather sports bag. The silk cord 
handle is black, while the wooden 
beads match the flowers. $1.20. 


stece—under the tree. $2. 


Even the ‘strictest parent would want to prolong 
the good-nights if they were said in this cunning bath- 
$4.50. 


robe of rose or blue eiderdocen. 


One labor problem in the nursery will be solved 
when Christmas morning reveals this laundry set 
—tub, board, clothes-line, clothes-pins, tron and 


“a or 


It is a good plan to encourage that first fine enthu- 


siasm for needle-work, which comes ubout the age of 


ten, with this embroidery set, consisting of stamped 


linens and flosses for their working. . $1.25. 


Gifts to Compensate 
for Being a 


Fleece-lined moccasins of cartbounskin 
in gray, white or brown, trimmed 
with black fur and bead embroidered. 


For children, sizes 2% to 2, $3; 


for ps, Sizes 3 to 7» $3.50. 


Letters would all but write them- 
seloes, if one used a lap-pad, like that 
at the left, equipped with eleven sta- 
tlonery articles. In red or green 
leather, with moire lining, $3.50. 


Youth's critical eye 
will find a patent- 
leather sewing-bag, 
painted with medal- 
lions and buttonholed 


all around in blue, 
tan or rose worsted, 
everything that could 
be wished. $4.50. 


Betty will like the 
fully equipped little 
sewing-box below all 
the better because tt 
becomes the book at 
left when closed. $2. 
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Gifts that Go to 
Make a Good 


“*Scout”’ 


; 


Naval 
SEAPLAN¢ 


Fe 
Tuer Wate 


One of the things that go to make 
a good scout is the horn-handled 


To ceear during fierce border wars 


and Indian massacres, there are the ; 
knife above, with a large blade, 

moccasins above, made of oiled elk- ; 
bin, TI can-opener, bottle-opener, screw 

SKIN. wy Come in sizes IIT 2,33. 

y driver and leather gouge. $2.50 

| 


For long exciting 
flights across a 
pond or over a 
garden wall, there 
ts the naval Cur- 
tis plane above, 
all ready to be 
assembled. $ro. 


One of the things he 
has always cished for 


The joy of having a 
real “*movic”’ in one’s 
is a well-equipped 
toul-chest like the one 
above, for with it he 
may make all manner 


own playroom may be 
realized with the elee- 
tric moving-picture 
machine above. $7.50. 


| 
tuke the place of old methods of 
traveling, and so we have the 


Tovla Na modern incve nfions 


of fascinating articles. 
lt maybe had for $3.50. 


a ir pla ne ts which costs but $ 


cold, one will need a warm dressine- 


goun in gray, navy, green, red and 


tan combinations with a notched col- 
lar. $5 50 in sizes 8 to 18. Sizes 
4 to 18, with plain collar, $4.50. 


BENT Ww, FF 


One of the gifts that will delight Dad as well a & Even one’s soldier brother was not more fully 
as Billy is that above—a Gilbert new wheel equipped to face Jack Frost than the possessor 
constructo toy. Its instructive value quite . —— a of the helmet and sweater above. In heather 
equals its powers of entertainment. fro. , mixture, the helmet is $3.50; sweater, $10.75. 
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ye Toys That Will Live 


as Pleasant 


Memories 


. 


The \most companionable of dollies 
is the organdie-clad one above, for 
when tightly held by her litile mother’s 
hand she trots about with the greatest 
of case. Height 27 inches, $8.50. 


For $12.75 one may purchase the most 
adorable of dolls. The one above has 
real brunette hair, lovely eyes that open 
and shut, and a jointed body with 
bisque head. Height 17 inches, $12.75. 


So that one may play 
store wiih even more 
enjoyment than ever, 
there 1s the pocket- 
book above, filled to 
the brim with a muni- 
ficent supply of icy 
coins. And it may 


all be had for $1.50. 


To enjoy fully one’s 


For one of those chill rainy ; 
if breakfast, must be 


days, when there seems to # 


pipers little cereal bowl imagina- 
ble, gaily decorated with 

uninteresting, it would 

be well to have the set beret 


age than Red Riding Hood 
herself! With pitcher and 
plate to match $1.50. 


of jointed Jackie ac- 
robats above. $1.25. 


‘ 
There is a bit of inspiration in attractive writ- if To go with a dear little table are two enameled 
ing-paper, even for the youngest of us. The chairs. The set ts $7.50. And the jointed 
box above, with the gay circus decorations, Soc. doll with the lovely curls costs just $6, 
One of the toys that finds itself the center 


of an admiring group of grown-ups is the 
band-wagon, abote in the center, equipped 
with a phonograph and rubber tires. $12.50. 


It is quite certain that you would never get lost 
if you could push the bravest of soldier boys 
before you to lead the way. The one at the left $ 3. 
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thing to use as a pillow during one s afternoon nap. He 


The doll with frocks to take off and 
put on exactly like a real baby's 
is bound to be popular. “Gold:- 
locks” above, is gust I2 inches 
tall and indestructible. $4 50. 


It would be hard to find a more welcome 
gift than the set of silver aboce—a 
napkin-ring, fork, knife, spocn and 
cup, cach decorated with abunny. $25. 


The patent-leather, boat-shaped bag above ts 


painted ceith a jolly tar and corntains fully teven- 


~ 
on 
~ 


ty surprices. The whole thing may be} 
A little girl would delight in the nature study 


ap! 4 CHAOS? one Orn Cau 


7 fidtouu,. vaby fastens is bun ny-trim med Aih 
ith sterling silver holders( $3) and cuts his tecth up- 
ring, ith danglin duck and rabbit. 


} 

F 1 racer at ine ie tt 50, 

~ blow succe ful bubbles, one needs modern pipes 


and bibs to protec 4 one's pinafore. Com plete, $1.75. 


The nice old polar bear above ts of Turkish toweling and j 


had for $2.00, But Jor wideaxwake limes, there are stout reins 
relt, gaily trimmed cwith a little duck and tinkling bells. 


ust ine 

may be 
Sy. 

One of the most cuddlesome of dolls 
ever made is the chubby little Red 
Riding llood above. She carries a 
tiny basket and ts seven inches high. 
One may purchase her for $2.50. 


The most amusing of clowns tis the jointed 
one above of painted wood with a full-plaited 


black tulle ruche abcut his neck. $2.25. 


To eat one’s cereal and at the same time master 
ne's troublesome alphabet is quite simple with 
the Little Boy Blue plate that is above. $1. 


he 


) Convincing Proofs that Santa Claus Is No Myth 
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Very good reasons for the merriest of Christ- 
mases are the amusing animals above. 
For even if the fat, amiable pig ($3.75), the 
prancing horse ($4.25) and the cow ($3.75) 
are only of stuffed shiny muslin, they are 
greatly to be desired when playing circus. 


There is always the greatest 
fascination in a bag chock full 
of surprises. The canvas bag 
above can hardly hold all its de- 
lightful gifts. It is just eight 
inches square and costs but $1.75. 


Think of the thrills one might 
have, if one’s attic were but equipped 
with a Punch and Judy show, 
with every character from Punch to 
the policeman, and a gay litile 
theater in which to enact the 
most hair-raising of scenes. $5. 


Toys for the 
Playtime Hours 


When one sits upon the floor to 
play jackstones, or gardens a bit, 
one will need a patent leather 
pillow like the one above, which 
is in the shape of an elephant, $3. 


For $6.50 one may pur 
chase just the sort of doll’s 
bed one has always wished 
for. It is of mahogany, 17% 
inches high by 30 inches 
long. The 12-inch rag doll, $1. 


“Soapy Sally's” Turkish toweling body is filled with soap, 
and she makes the most cheerful companion during one’s 
bathing hour. She costs 75c. Then too, to float on the top of the 
water, there is acelluloid pond-lily in the shape of a ball, $1.50. 


Without an elephant, a giraffe and a camel, 
no circus would be worth even its admission 
price of two pins. The animals above are 
gaily adorned with bits of fringed plaid to 


make them even more festive, and they 


are about 12 inches long. $4.25 each. 


The most frolicsome of gray 
squirrels is made of soft plush, 
like the one above, and boasts of 
a bushy tail, the brightest of tiny 
eyes and a nut held fast between 
its little paws. 7 inches high, $r. 


In a cunning little trousseau 
trunk there are three _ dolls, 
with a chic costume for each of 
them, and a little celluloid dog to 
keep them company. A bit of 
domesticity 1s added by two chairs 
and a tiny table. Complete, $8.75. 
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Netther Rachel nor Ellesborough spoke—neitner was able to speak 


HARVEST 


By MRS 


Illustrated by 


Con 


T WAS again a very still and misty night 
extraordinarily mild for the time of vear. A 
singular brooding silence held a!l the woodlands 
above Great End Farm. There was not a 
breath of wind. Every dead branch that fell, 
every bird that moved, every mouse scratching 
among the fallen beech leaves, produced sounds 
disproportionately clear and startling. 

Phe hut in Denman Wood, which had formerly 
plaved a hospitable part as the scene of many a 
Gargantuan luncheon at Colonel Shepherd's shoot- 
ing parties, had long been an abandoned spot. 
The paths leading through the underwood to it 
were largely overgrown—a place more hidden and 
forgotten it would have been ditiicult to find. And 
for this reason, combined with its neighborhood to 
Rachel Henderson's farm, Roger Delane had chosen 
it as a rendezvous. 

It wasethe third night after his interview with 
his former wife. He reached the hut after dark 
by various bypaths, carrying in his pocket some 
evening newspapers, a new anthology and a novel. 
Owing to an injection of morphia—a habit to which 
he had waly lately taken—he felt unusually fit, and 
his brain was unusually alert. At the same time 
he had had a disagreeable interview with a doctor 
that morning, who had been insisting on sanato- 
rium treatment if his life was to be prolonged. He 
did not want to prolong his life, but only to avoid 
the beastliness of pain. But his brain was queer— 
he was conscious of that. He had asked the 


OS 


HUMPHRY WARD 


Hanna 


lust 


doctor about some curious mental symptoms. The 
reply was that phthisis was often accompanied 
by them. 

Obsession xed tdeas—in the medical sense 
half of him psychologically was quite conscious that 
the other half was under their intluence. The sound 
self was observing the unsound self, but apparently 
with my power over it. Othcrwise, how was it that 
he was here again, hiding like a wild beast in a lair, 
less than a mile from Great End Farm and Rachel 
Henderson? 

He had found his way to a small seaside town in 
the small hours of the day following his scene with 
Rachel, intending to keep his promise and let his 
former wile alone. The cashing of Rachel's check 
had given him and Anita some agreeable moments. 
They had found lodgings, bought clothes, and little 
Nina had been rigged out. Then his obsession had 
swooped upon him again, and he had returned to 
haunt the neighborhood of Great End Farm. 

It was an obsession of hate which possessed him 
and which simply could not endure, when it came 
to the point, that Rachel Henderson should vanish 
unscathed into the future of a happy marriage, 
while he remained the doomed failure and outcast 
he knew himself to be. Rachel's implied confession 
rankled in him like a burn. Junner!—that wretched 
weakling with his miserable daubs that nobody 
wanted to buy. So Rachel had gone to him, as soon 
as she had driven her husband away, no doubt to 
complain of her ill-treatment. to air her woes! 


Tha ember chill—then he felt 1. 


Every incident now, every phase of his conversa- 


tion with her, was assuming a monstrous and dis- 
torted significance in his mind. How easily she had 

ielded on the subject of the money! He might 
vr asked a great deal more—and he would have 
got it. Very likely Ellesborough was well off— 
Yankees generally were—and she knew that what 
she gave Delane as hush money would make very 
little difference to her. E:llesborough, no doubt. 
would not look ve ry « ‘losely into der shekels, having 
sullicient of his own. 

These thoughts held him in their grip. Suspicion 
of the past—ugly and venomous—tlapped its black 
wings about him. Had Rachel even been faithful to 
him—even in the early days? Perhaps even the child 
had not been his. Piece by piece, with no auditor 
but his own brain, he built up a hideous indictment 
against the woman he had once loved. He wished 
he had put off his interview with her till he had had 
time to think things out more. As he came to 
realize how she had tricked and bested him, her 
offense became incredibly viler than it seemed at 
first. He had let her off far too cheaply that night 
atthe farm. Scenes of past violence returned upon 
him, and the memory of them seemed to satisty a 
rising thirst. Especially the recollection of the 
divorce proceedings maddened him. His morbid 
brain took hold of them with a grip that his will 
could not loosen. Her evidence—he had read it in 
the Canadian newspapers—the remarks of the 
prating old judge—and of her cad of a lawyer! And 
all the time it was she who ought to have been in the 
dock, and he the accuser—if he had known—if he 
hadn't been a trusting idiot, a bleating fool. 

A brooding intensity of rage, as this inward process 
went on, gradually drowned in him every other 
feeling and desire. He tasted the sweetness of his 
new power to hurt Rachel, now that she had paid 
him this blackmail, and damned herself thereby— 
past help. She had threatened him. But what 
could she do—or the Yankee fellow either? She 
had given the show away. As for his promise to 
her, he had no right to make it—no right to allow 
such a woman to get off scot-free, with plenty of 
money and a new lover. 

He spent the greater part of two hours brooding 
over a small tire that he had built to keep off the 
Was sale to assume 

at the coast was clear round Great End Farm. 
\About ten o'clock, he slipped noiselessly out of the 

hut. Stepping as lightly as possible and using a 
torch with the utmost precaution, he gradually 
made his way to a spot on the down-side, rather 
higher than the farm enclosure, from which the 
windows of the farmhouse could be seen. There 
was a faint light in one of the upper two—which he 
had some reason to think was that of Rachel’s bed- 
room. It seemed to him the*window was open; 
he perceived something like the swaying of a blind 
inside it. 

The light moved, there was a shadow behind the 
blind, and suddenly the window was thrown up 
widely, and a dark figure—a woman's figure—stood 
in the opening. Rachel, no doubt! Delane slipped 
behind a thorn growing on the bare hillside. His 
heart thumped. Instinctively his hand groped for 
something in his pocket. If she had guessed that 
he wds there—within so short a distance of her! 

Th&n, as he watched the faint apparition in the 


mist, it roused in him a fresh gust of rage. Rachel, 
the ser\timental Rachel, unable to sleep—Rachel, 


happy and secure, thinking of her lover—the lies of 
her divorce all forgotten—and the abominable Roger 
cut finally out of her life! 

The figure disappeared; he heard the closing of the 
window, which was soon dark. Then he crept down 
to the tarm wall, and round the corner of it to that 
outer cart-shed, where he had hidden himself for a 
while on the night when Halsey—silly ass!—had 
seen the ghost. He did not dare to smoke lest spark 
or smell might betray him. Sitting on a heap of 
sacks in a sheltered corner, his hands hanging over 
his knees, he spent some long time pondering— 
conscious all the while of the hidden and silent life ot 
the house and farm at his back. By now he fancied 
he understood the evening ways of the farm. The 
two girls went up to bed first, about nine; the two 
ladies, about an hour later; and the farm bailiff as a 
rule did not sleep on the premises, though there was 
a bed in the loft over the stable which could be used 
on occasion. That window, too, through which 
he had watched the pair of lovers, when the Yankee 
discovered him—that also seemed to fit into a scheme. 

The American—he swore bitterly. A furious and 
morbid jealousy rushed upon the man crouching 
under the cart-shed. The world was rapidly reduc- 
ing itself for him to these two figures—figures ol 
hate—figures against whom he felt himself driven by 
a kind of headlong force, a force of destruction. 

How still the farm was, except for the move- 
ments of the cows inside the shippen at his back, 
or of the horses in the stable! Rachel,.no doubt. 
was now asleep. In the old days he had often 
—enviously—watched her tumble asleep as soon 
as the bright head was on the pillow; while in 
his own case sleep had been for many years a 
dificult thing to achieve. ~ (Continued on page 100) 
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Now, when you want to start your 
holiday dinners with utmost zest and 
relish— 

Now, when the strenuous joys of 
‘setting ready’ make you glad of 
quick sustaining nourishment between 
times— 

Now, when each big event means 
an aftermath of cold cuts and tidbits— 


Right now you want a supply of 


Campbell’s nourishing soups. Their 
appetizing quality makes any dinner 
‘‘relish better and digest better. 

They transform many a cold left- 
over into a satisfying repast. And 
there are endless tempting 
ways you can use them. 

Write for our little book 
which describes some of 
these. It’s free. 


21 kinds 


a 
JOSEPH GAMPBELL GOMPANY 
N.J.U.SA 


“Old turkey why so swift and shy > 
Come join us and be happy 
And all the zest of Campbell's best 


Will make your welcome snappy!” 


OUPS 
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McecCuttcheon's 


Fifth Ave., 34th and 33d Streets, N. Y. 


Dress of sheer Silk-net, net-lace flouncing, 
palest pink Silk Taffeta, hemstt' hed 
hem. High-waisted effect in back 


PARTY FROCKS 
for Girls from 8 to 12 Lfears 


IRRESISTIBLE is the charm ct youthful- 
ness and simplicity of our new party frocks 
for girls. An abundant variety of these 
dresses in Georgette, Silk- 
net and laffeta. 


JAMES MCCUTCHEON & CoO. 
Fifth Avenue — New York 
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( ontinued 


Somebody else would watch her s'eeping 
now 

Yes, if he. the outcast, allowed it. And 
iwain the frenzied sense of power swept 
through him. It rested with 
him, 


HE following day, Ellesborough set out in 

the early afternoon for Great End arm, 
the bearer of much news. 

The day was dark and rainy, with almost 
1 gale blowing, but his spirits had never been 
higher. Faith was natural to him, and nour- 
ished on his new happiness, it set his heart 
singing on this dull, cold day. How should he 
find her? Threshing, perhaps, in the big barn, 
and he would turn to and work with her and 
the girls till work was done, and they could 
have the sitting-room to themselves, and he 
could tell her all his news. Janet—the ever- 
kind and thoughtful Janet—would see to that 
The more he saw of the farm-life the more he 
admired Janet. She was a little slow. ‘She 
was not clever; and she had plenty of small 
prejudices, which amused him. But she was 
the galt of the earth. And now he was going 
to trust his beloved to her—for a while. 

Yes—Rachel and the girls—they were all in 
the high barn feeding the greedy maw of the 
threshing machine; a business which strained 
muscles and backs. Hewatched Rachel a few 
minutes as she lifted and pitched—a typical 
igure of a New Labor, which is also a New 
Beauty. on this old earth. Then he drew her 
away, flung off his tunic, and took her place, 
while she, smiling and panting, watched in her 
turn. 

Then when the engine stopped and the great 
hopper full of grain lay ready for the miller, 
they found themselves alone in the barn for a 
minute. The girls and Janet had gone to 
milk, and Hastings with them. There was a 
lantern in the barn, which showed Rachel in 
the swirl of the corn dust with which the barn 

was ful!, haloed and golden with it, like a 
Homeric goddess in a * ser monly cloud. Just as 
he was, in his khaki shirt sleeves, he came to 
her and took her in his arms. She clung to 
him passionately. 

“I thought you were never coming.” It 
was one of the reproaches that have no 
sting 

“I came at the first moment. I left a score 
of things undone.’ 

“Have you been thinking of me?” 

*“Always—always. And you?” 

“Nearly always,” she said teasingly. “But 
I hi ive been making up my accounts.” 

*Avaricious woman'—thinking of nothing 
but money. Dear—I have se veral bits of 
news for you. But let me wash!” He held out 
his hands—“I am not fit to touch you: : 

She disengaged herself quietly. ‘What 
news?” 

“Some letters first,”” he said smiling. “A 
budget anda hali— mostly for you, from ail 
my home people. Can you face it? 

“In reply to your cab le?’ 

“My most extravagant cable! On the top, 
of course, of many letters!” 

“Before we were engaged?” 

He laughed as he thrust his arms into his 
tunic. 

“\Iv mother seems to have guessed from 
my very lirst mention of you. 

*But—she doesn’t yet?” said Rachel 
slowly. 

They had passed out of the range of, the 
lantern. He could not see her face, could only 
just hear her voice. 

“No, not yet, dear. My last long letter 
should reach her next week.’ 


HE hand lay close in his, as they groped 
their way to the door. When he un- 
latched it, they came out into the light of a 
stormy sunset. The red light caught Rachel's 
face and hair; but even so, it seemed to him 
that she was pale. 

say—you ve done too much threshing!” 
he said with energy. ‘Don’t do any more— 
get an extra man.” 

“Can't find one,” she said, laughing at him, 
but rather languidly. “I'll go and get the tea 
ready.’ 

He went off to wash, and, when he entered 
the sitting-room a little later, she, too, was 
fresh and neat in a new frock of some soft 
bluish-green stuff, which pleased his eye 
amazingly. Outside the sunset was dying 
rapidly, and at a sign from her, he drew down 
the blinds over the two windows and pulled 
the curtains close. Leaning against the chim- 
ney, he drank his tea and surveyed the room 
with a radiant face. Then he stooped over her 
and said: 

“I love this little room! Don’t you?” 

She made a restless movement. 

“I don’t know. Why do you love it?” 

“Asif you didn’t know!” Their eyes met, 
his intense and passionate—hers less easy to 
read. “Darling, I have some other news for 


you. I think you ‘ll like it—though it'll sepa- 


rate us for a little.’ 
And drawing a letter from his pocket, he 
handed it to her. It was a letter from the 


American Headquarters calling him for im- 
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mediate work in the American Intelligence 
Department in France. 

“When must you go?” she said at last. 
looking up. 

‘At the end of next week. I'm airaid.” 

“And how long will it be7”’ 

“That I don’t know. But three or four 
months certainly. It will put off our wedding, 
dearest. a bit. But you'd like me to go, 
woul in't you” I should be at the hub of 
things 

The color rus hed into her cheeks. 

“Wust you go- 

Her manner amazed him. He had expected 
that one so ambitious and energetic in her 
own way of life would have greeted his news 
with eagerness. The proposal was really 
a great chance. 

“I don't see how I could refuse it,”’ he said 
with an altered countenance. “Indeed—I 
don’t think I could.” 

She dropped her face into her hands and 
stared into the fire. In some trouble of mind. 
he knelt down beside her and put his arm 
round her. 

“Ll write every day. 
darling.” 

She shook her head, and he felt a shudder 
run through her. 

“Tt’s silly of me- don’t know why—but 
I m just afraid 
“Afraid of what?” 

She smiled at him tremulously; but he saw 
the tears in her eyes. 

“I told you—I can’t always help it. I'ma 
fool, I suppose—but- 

Then she threw her arms round his neck— 
murmuring in his ear, “You'll have time to 
think—-when you're away from me—that it 
was a great pity —you ever asked me.” 

He kissed and scolded her, till she smiled 
again. But all the evening afterward he felt 
in some strange way that he had struck her a 
blow from which she was trying in vain 
to rally. 

As for her, when she turned back from the 
gate where she had bid him gvood-by. she 
saw Janet in the doorway waiting for her 
almost with a sense of exasperation. She had 
not yet said one word to-Janet. That plunge 
was all to take. 


It won't be long. 


ACHEL woke the following morning in 

that dreary mood when all the color and 

the glamor seem to have been washed out of 

life, and the hopes and dreams which keep up 

a perpetua! chatter in every normal mind are 
suddenly dumb. 

How was she going to face Ellesborough’s 
long absence? In ten days, if nothing hap- 
pened, he would be gone, and she would be 
left behind to grapple alone with Roger—who 
might at any moment torment her again; 
with the presence of Dempsey, who was think- 
ing of settling in the village, and for whom she 
would be called upon very soon to fulfil the 
hopes she had raised in him; and finally with 
the struggle and misery in her own mind. 

But—something else might happen. As she 
was dressing by candlelight in the winter dawn 
her thoughts were rushing forward to a possi 
ble marriage before Ellesborough went to 
France; just a quiet walk to a registry office 
without any fuss or any witness but Janet. 
if she could reach that haven, she would be 
safe: and this dumb fever of anxiety. this ter- 
rified conviction that in the end Fate would 
somehow take him from her, would be soothed 
away. 

But how to reach it? For there was now 
between them, till they also were revealed and 
confessed, a whole new series of events: not 
only the Tanner episode, but Delane’s reap- 
pearance, her interview with him, her rash at- 
tempt to silence Dempsey. It was as though 
she stood on the edge of some great crater, 
some gulf of destruction, on which her feet 
were perpetually slipping and sinking, and 
only Ellesborough’s hold could ultimately 
save her. 

And Janet—Janet’s first. Rachel's thought 
clung to her. Janet’s council and help—she 
knew she must ask for them—that it was the 
next step. Yet she had been weakly putting 
it off day by day. 

And through this mist of doubt and dread, 
there kept striking all the time, as though 
quite independent of it, the natural thoughts 
of a woman in love. 

During the farm breakfast. hurried through 
by candlelight, with rain beating on the win- 
dows, Rache! was thinking, “Why didn’t Ae 
propose it?’’—this scheme of marrying before 
he went. She tormented herself all the morn- 
ing with the problem of his silence. 

Then—as though in rebuke of her folly—at 
midday came a messenger, a boy on a bicycle, 
withaletter. She took it up to her own room, 
and read it with fluttering breath—laughing, 
yet with tears in her eyes. 


“My DARLING—What an idiot I was last 
night! This morning I woke wy >a brilliant 
idea—why I didn’t propose it to , ou yesterday 
I can’t imagine! Let us marry before | go 

(Continued on page 102) 


| \ | 
\ 
| | 
| 
| 
| / 
| 
j \ | | 
j 
| 
| \ | | 
ny : ae | 
| fi 
ar | | | 
/ | [ | 
\ | / 
| | 
j j 
\ 
\ ( \ 
\ 
\ 
\ 
\ J 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
| | | 


The Gift of Gems and the Gem of Gifts 
xe y OR Christmas, that season of conventional gifts, 


of surprises that do not surprise, of hopes that 
are ruined on familiar boxes that no secret or 
solace contain, what a revelation it will be to Her to 
find among her Christmas offerings a slender strand of 
Tecla Pearls from You, and to recognize among her 
admirers one man who speaks the language of gems. 


Tecla Pearl Necklaces, with 


Genuine Diamond Clasp, 
.$100 to $350 
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and contour. 


lreatments is obviously the chief authority on 
this effective method for improving the skin 
That woman 
Through her genius she revolutionized the process of 


T HE woman whb originated the Strapping Muscle 


is Mrs. Adair. 


beautifying the appearance and evolved the diversified 
preparations which are essential to her method. 


In Mrs. Adair’s New York Salon the Strapping Muscle Treatments 
are administered in their perfection by graduates of her headquarters 
If you wish to learn how to use the same methods 


Salon in London 


at home, with equally gratifying results, personal correspondence is 


invited. 


Full information will be freely given and you will be aided 


in overcoming any unattractive conditions that trouble you. 


Once you have acquired the habit of the rapid strapping or patting 
that puts new vitality into sluggish skin and flaccid tissues, you can 
do wonders by practicing it for a few minutes night and morning. 
As equipment, you will need a few of Mrs. Adair’s splendid 


Ganesh Preparations 


GANESH CLEANSING CREAM— 
Of first importance. Cleanses the 
pores more thoroughly than soap 
and is far better for the skin. 75c, 
$1.50, $3. 


GANESH DIABLE TONIC— Firms 
the skin so that temperature 
changes will_not make it loose and 
flabby. Also neepe the skin clear, 
white and fine texture and re- 
duces gw under the eyes. 
85c, $2.20, $5.50 


GANESH MUSCLE OIL—Incom- 
parable for effacing lines and 
wrinkles, filling out hollows and re- 
building worn, flaccid tissues. A 
wonderful rejuvenator. $1.10, $2.65, 
$5.25. 


Ganse® NEIGE CREAM — A 
greaseless day cream which protects 
the skin from “ag ing and makes 
powder Jelicately fra- 
grant. 


GANESH LILY SULPHUR LO- 
TION—A beneficial liquid powder. 
Protects the skin from exposure 
and gives a lovely, velvety finish to 
face, neck and arms. Will not rub 
off. Pink, cream, white. $1.50, 
$2.50. 


GANESH ACNE LOTION— I! your 
skin has a tendency to oiliness and 
blackheads, this is the best of rem- 
edies. $1.50. 


GANESH JUNO—A cream that will 
round out neck and bust, making 
the flesh firm and the skin flawless. 
$1.25, $2.25. 


GANESH HAND CREAM—Kee 
the hands smooth, white and youth- 
ful. $1. 


GANESH EYELASH AND EYE- 
BROW TONIC OINTMENT 
grows luxuriant velvety lashes and 
deepens color. 


GANESH FLOWER POWDER—An 
exquisite adherent powder for day 
use. Alltints. $1. 


GANESH FLOWER BLOOM—A 
liquid rouge which gives a natural 
og and is beneficial to the skin. 


A **Charm Box’’ for 
Christmas 


How much more acceptable than a 
box of candy or some trinket this de- 
lightful Beauty Box would be! It in- 
cludes the following parations, 
which should be on every woman's 
dressing table: Muscle Oll, Skin 
Tonic, Lily Lotion, Cleansing Cream 
and Skin Food. There are also gen- 
erous samples of Powder, Rouge, Eye 
Bandelettes and Beauty Sachets. 
Price, $5 


Please add 4% Government Tax to 
your remitiance when ordering. 


Mrs. Adatr’s Lecture Book con- 
taining a full list of the Ganesh 
Preparations will be sent on re- 
cetpt of 3c postage. 


557 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


92 New Bond St. 
LONDON, WEST 


Brazilian Agency: 


5 Rue Cambon 
PARIS 


ANDRE, 94 Rua Assembléa, Rio de Janeiro 
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Mrs. Humphry 


fiber by the conduct and ways of her husband. 
and smarting under the sense of her own folly: 
their friendship. so blameless till its last mo- 
ment, with nothing to hide, and little to regret, 
a woman's only refuge, indeed, from hours 
degradation and misery:;"and fin ally the tri 
umph of something which was not passion, at 
least on Rachel's side, but which was made 
irresistible by the woman's pain and despair. 
So the tale—the common tale—ran. 

“I didn’t love him,” said Rachel at last, her 
hands over her eyes, “I don't pretend I did 
I liked him—I was awfully sorry for him—as 
he wasforme. But—well, thereitis! I went 
over to his house. I honest!y thought his sis 
ter was there; but, above all, I wanted him to 
sympathize with me—and pity me—because 


Meet me in London, a week to-~lay, and let us 
go into the country, or to the sea, for a blessed 
forty-eight hours afterward. Then you will 
see me ofi—and I shall know, wherever I go, 
that you are my very.very own, and. I am 
yours. I don’t want to hurry you. Take time 
to think, and write to me to-night, or wire me 
to-morrow morning. But the very idea that 
you may say ‘yes’ makes me the happiest of 
men. Take time to think—but—all the same 
—don’t keep me too long waiting! 
“Your own, 


All day she kept the letter hidden in the 
loose front of her dress. “I'll wire to-morrow 
morning,’ she thought. But before that— 
something had got to happen. Every now and he knew everything. And she wasn’t there 
then she would pause in her own work to and I stay ed three days and nights with him. 
watch Janet—Janet butter-making, Janet oila!” 
feeding the calves, Janet cooking—for on that There was silence a little. Janet's thoughts 
homely figure in white cap and apron every- were in a tumult. Rachel began again: 
thing seemed to depend. “Now, why am I telling you all this? I need 
never have told anybody—at least up to a few 
days ago. Poor Dick was drowned just before 
I got my divorce, in a boat accident. So there 
was no one in the world who knew I was ever 
with him, except "” She turned sharply 
upon Janet 

“Except this man who turned up here in 
George's own camp—and in the village, two 
months ago—John Dempsey. That was a 
queer chance, wasn't it? 1 was coming back 
from Millsborough 

She told the story to Janet's astounded ears. 
of the two apparitions in the road—of her two 
interviews, first with Dempsey, and the fol 
lowing evening with Delane—and of her own 
attempts to bribe them both. 


HE frost had come, and clear skies with it. 

The day passed in various miscellaneous 
business, under shelter, in the big barn. And 
at night, after supper, when Betty and Jenny 
had gone up to bed and Janet was preparing 
for the breakfast, Rachel entered the kitchen. 

“Janet—I want to speak to you.” 

Janet looked up—startled. And yet some- 
thing in her was not startled! She had been 
strangely expectant all these days. She shut 
up the hay-box, into which she had been put- 
ting the porridge, and came gently forward. 

“Here, Rachel?” 

“You're nearly done?” 

“In a few minutes. If you'll go into the 
sitting-room, I'll join you directly.” 

And while she hurried through the rest of 
her work, her mind was really running forward 
in prophecy. She more or less knew what she 
was going to hear. And as she closed the 
kitchen door behind her, there was in her a 
tremulous sense as though of some sacred 


ND at that her composure broke down. 
“Why did 1 do it?” she said wildly, 
springing to her feet. “I was idiotic! Why 
didn't I just accept the boy’s story, and say 
quietly, ‘Yes, I was staying with the Tanners’? 
us And why didn’t I defy Roger—go straight to 
responsibility. ; George, and hand him over to the police’ 
Rachel was crouching over the fire as usual, Don’t you see why? Because it is true!—i/’s 
and Janet drew up a stool beside her and laid true—and I'm terrified. If I lost George, I 
/ her } should kill myself. I never thought I should 
“What is it?” be—I could be—in love with anybody like 
Rachel turned. this. But yet I suppose it was in me all the 
“I told you one secret, Janet, the otherday. _ time. I was always seeking—reaching out—to 
Now this is another. And it’s——” She somebody I could love with every bit of me, 
flushed, and broke off, beginning again after soul and body—somebody I could follow—— 
a moment, “I didn’t mean to tell you, or any For I can’t manage for myself—I’m not like 
one. I can’t make up my mind whether I’m you, Janet. And now I've found him—and— 
bound to or not. But I want you toadviseme, Do you know what that is?” 
Janet. I’m awfully troubled.” And suddenly She pulled a letter out of her pocket and 
she slipped to the floor and laid her head —_|ooked at Janet through a mist of despairing 
against Janet's knees, hiding her face. tears. 

Janet bent over her, instinctively caressing “It’s a letter from George. It came this 
the brown hair. “Tell me—I’ll do my best,” morning. He wants me to marry him at once 
she promised. cae ; —next week. He's going to France. And why 

“In the first place,” said Rachel, in a low shouldn't 1? Why shouldn't J? 1 love him 
voice, ““who do you think was the ghost?” there’s nothing wrong with me except that 

“What do you mean?” wretched story. . . . Well, there are two rea- 

“The ghost was Roger Delane.”’ ; sons. First’’—she spoke with slow and bitter 

Janet uttered an exclamation of surprise emphasis—*“I don’t believe for a moment 
and horror, while fact after fact rushed to- —_ Roger will keep his word. I know him. He is 
gether in her mind; fitting into one explana- __frightfully ill. He may die—before he’s got 
tory whole. rte through this money. But probably he won't 

“Oh, Rachel, have you ever seen him? —and certainly he'll get through the money ' 

“Twice. He stopped me on the road, when = Then he'll come back—and I shall begin 
I was coming back from Millsborough the last _ bribing him again—and telling lies to hide it 
time. And he came to see me the day after.” — from George—and in the end it'll be ‘no use 

“I always thought he was a Canada,” for Roger’s quite reckless. He'll see George, 
said Janet, in bewilderment. “What did he whatever I do, and try it on with him. And 
= Have you told Captain Ellesborough?”’ then George will know how to deal with Aim, 

No, I haven't told George. I don’t know I dare say—but when we are alone—and he 
whether I shall. Roger wanted money—as asks me ” 
usual. I gave him some. She sank down again on the floor, kneeling. 

“You gave him some! Rachel!” and put her hands on Janet’s knees. 

“I had to—I had to buy him off. And I’ve “You see, Janet, don’t you? You see?” 
seen John Dempsey also without your know- Jt was the cry of a soul in angui 
ing. And I've had to bribe him, too.” “Vou poor, poor thing!” 

Rachel was now sitting up, very hard and Janet, trembling from head to foot, bowed 
erect, her hands round her knees. Her first her head on Rachel’s,and the two clung to- 
object seemed to be to avoid emotion, and to _ gether, in silence, broken only by two deep 
prevent Janet from showing any. Janethad sobs from Rachel. Then Janet disengaged 
gone very pale. The name “Dick Tanner” herself. She was pale, but no longer agitated, 
was drumming in her ears. and her blue eyes, which were her only beauty, 

“I know you can’t understand me, Janet,” were clear and shining. 
said Rachel, after a pause, “you could never “You'll let me say just what I feel, Rachel?” 
do what I've done. I dare say when you've “Of course.’ 
let me tell you the story, you'll not be able to “You can't marry him without telling him. 
forgive me. You'll think loughtnevertohave You'd never have a happy moment.”’ 
let you settle with me—that I've disgraced “Oh, yes, of course,” said Rachel, throwing 
you. I hope you won't. That—that would up her head with a half scornful gesture. 
about finish it.” Her voice shook at last. “One says that—but how do you know? I 

Janet was speechless, but instinctively might never think of it again—if Roger and 
she laid a hand on Rachel’s shoulder. And at that man Dempsey were out of the way. It’s 
the touch, in a moment, the story came out. dead—it’s dead. Why do we trouble about 
such things?” 

“It would be dead,” said Janet in a low 
voice, “if you’d told him—and he’d forgiven!” 

“What has he to do with it?” cried Rachel 
stubbornly, “it was before he knew me. I was 
a different being.” 

“No—it is always the same self, which we 
are making, all the time. Don’t you see— 
dear, dear Rachel!—it’s your chance now to 
put it all behind you—just by being—true. 
Oh, I don’t want to preach to you—but I see 
it so clearly !”’ 

(Continued on page 104) 


(CONFUSED and hardly intelligible! For 
Rachel herself could scarcely now disen- 
tangle all the threads and motives of it. But 
certain things stood out: the figure of a young 
artist, sensitive, pure-minded, sincere, with 
certain fatal weaknesses of judgment and will, 
which had made him a rolling stone and the 
despair of his best friends, but as compared 
— Roger Delane—Hyperion to a satyr; 

en the attraction of such a man for his 
neighbor, a young wife brought up in a refined 
home, outraged since her marriage in every 
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LISTEN! 
That's the Wilsnap ‘‘click”’ 


HERE’S ai “hold-on” quality 
about a Wilsnap which spells 


Security. 


And there's a “let-go” quality—when 


you wish a Wilsnap to release—which 


means no strain to tender fabric or fingers 


or temper. For—from sheerest drapery 


to heaviest frock or gown—Wilsnaps are 


made to “hold tight”—and release right. 


Your work basket—your sewing table- 


are not complete without these rust-proof, 


trustworthy Wilsnaps—several cards of 


them—in different sizes. Keep an assort- 


ment on hand for ready use. 


Wilsnaps, always will snap, wherever snap 


fasteners are used. 


THE WILSON FASTENER CO. 
117 East St. Clair Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 


(Copyright, roro, F. Co.) 
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“But think of me, please!’” Rachel resumed 
“Tf I tell him, it’s done—for ever. He'll for- 
give me, I think. He may be everything that’s 
dear and good and kind’’—her voice broke— 
“butit'd hit him dreadfully hard. A man like 
that can't forget sucha thing. He must think 

some time—when he’s alone—when I'm not 
there—‘It was Dick Tanner once— it will be 
some one else another time!’ I shall have been 
pulled down from the place where he puts me 
now—pulled down for good and all —however 
much he*may pity me—however good he may 
be tome. It will be love, perhaps—but an- 
other kind of love. He can’t trust me again. 


No one could. find it’s that I can’t bear—L 


can't dear! 


S# E looked defiantly at Janet, and the little 
room with its simple furnishings seemed 
too small a stage for such an energy of fear and 
distress. 

“Yes—that you could bear.” said Janet 
quietly, “with him to help you—and God. It 
would all straighten out in the end—because 
the first step would be right.”’ 

Rachel turned upon her. 

“Now that I've told you,” she cried, “can 
you ever think, the same of me again? You 
know you can’t!” 

Janet caught her cold hands and held them 
close, looking up to her. 

“Not the same—no, not the same. But I 
care for you ten thousand times more now 
Don’t you see?—it will be the same WV ith him.” 

Rachel Shook her head. “No a man’s 
different,”’ she repeated, man’s different!” 

“Anyway, you must,” said Janet resolutely, 
“you know you must. You don’t need me 
to tell you.” 

Rachel wrenched herself away with a little 
moan and hid her face in her hands as she 
leaned against the mantelpiece. Janet, look- 
ing up and transfigured by that spiritual en- 
ergy, that ultimate instinctive faith which was 
the root force in her, went on pleading. 

“Dear Rachel, one goes on living side by 
side—-doing one’s daily work—and thinking 
just one’s ordinary thoughts—and all the time 
one never speaks of the only things that really 
matter. Isn’t it God that matters—and the 
law in our hearts? If we break it—if we aren't 
true—if we injure and deceive—how will it be 
when we grow old—when we come to dic? 
W hatever our gain—we shall have lost our 

“You think I should injure him by marrying 
him?” cried Rache 

“No—no! Athousand times. no! But by 
deceiving him—by not trusting him—with all 


your heart and all your life—that would be 


the worst injury 
“How do you know all there may have been 
in his life?” said Rachel vehemently. “I don’t 
ask.” 
think you do know.” 
Rachel considered the words, finally drop- 
ping her face again out of sight. 
“Well, I dare say I do!” she said wearily. 
“Don't turn it off like that! It's for oneself 
one has to think—one’s own fulfilling of the 
law. Love—is the fulfilling of the law. And 
love means trust—and truth.” 


lpr voice sank. She had said her say. 

Rachel was silent for some time. and Janct 
sat motionless. The clock and the fire were the 
only sounds. At last Rachel moved. With a 
long sigh she pressed back the ruffled hair 
from her temples, and, standing tip-toe before 
a small mirror that hung over the mantelpiece, 
she began to pin up some coils that had broken 
loose. When that was done, she turned slowly 
toward Janet. 

“Very well. That’s settled. How shall it 
be done? Shall I write it or say it?” 

Janet gasped a little between laughing and 
crying. Then she caught Rachel’s cold, unre- 
sisting hand, and laid it tenderly against her 
own cheek. 

“Write it.” 

“All right.”” The voice was that of an au- 
tomaton. “How shall I send it?” 

“Would you—would youtrust metotakeit?” 

“You mean—you d talk to him?” 

“If you gave me leave.” 

Rachel thought a little, and then made a 
scarcely perceptible sign of assent. A few 
more words passed as to the best time at which 
to find Ellesborough at leisure. It was de- 
cided that Janet should aim at catching him 
in the midday dinner hour. “I should bicycle, 
and get home before dark.” 

“And now let’s talk of something else,” said 
Rachel imperiously. 

She found some business letters that had to 
be answered, and set to work on them. Janet 
wrote up her milk records and dairy accounts. 
The fire sank gently to its end. Janet’s cat 
came with tail outstretched and rubbed itself 
sociably, first against Janet’s skirts, and then 
against Rachel. No trace remained in the 
little room, where the two women sat at their 
daily work, of the scene which had passed be- 
tween them, except in Rachel’s pallor, and the 
occasional shaking of her hand as it passed 
over the paper. 


Then, when Janet put up her papers with a 
look at the clock, which was just going to 
strike ten o'clock, Rachel, too, cleared away 
and prepared to go up to bed. At the top ot 
the stairs they kissed each other gravely, in 
silence, like those who feel that the time for 
speech is done. Then Rachel went into her 
room, and Janet heard her turn the key. 
Janet herself slept intermittently. But when 
ever she woke, it seemed to her that there was 
some slight sound in the next room—a move- 
ment or a rustle, which showed that Rachel 
was still awake—and up. 

It was a night, indeed, which left Rachel 
with that sense of strange illuminations, of 
life painfully enlarged and deepened, which 
love and suffering may always bring to the 
woman who is capable of love and suffering 
She had spent the hours in writing to Elles- 
borough, and in that letter she had unpacked 
her heart to its depths, Janet guessed. When 
she received the letter from Rachel on the 
morrow, she handled it as a sacred thing. 


HE frost held. A sun of pearl and fire rose 

over the hill, as the stars finally faded out 
in the cold morning and a brilliant rime lay 
sparkling on all the pastures and on the slopes 
of the Down. The brilliance had partly van- 
ished from the lower grounds when Janet 
started on her way; but on the high commons 
winter was at its gayest and loveliest. The 
distant woods were a mist of brown and azure, 
encircling the broad frost-whitened spaces. 

Half-way up the hill, Janet came across old 
Betts bringing down a small cart-full of furze 
for fodder, and she stopped to spe ak to him. 
A little later on, nearer to the camp, she over- 
took Dempsey, who rather officiously joined 
her, and directed her to a short cut leading 
straight to Ellesborough’s quarters. There 
was a slight something in the manner of both 
men that jarred on Janet—as though their lips 
said one thing and their eyes another—furtive 
in the case of Betts, a trifle insolent in that of 
Dempsey. She, with her tragic knowledge, 
guessed uncomfortably at what it meant. 
Dempsey —as she had made up her mind after 
ten minutes’ talk with him—was a vain goss'p. 
It had been madness on Rachel's part to give 
him the smallest hold on her. Very likely he 
had not yet actually betrayed her—his hope 
of favors to come might have been sufficient 
to prevent that. But his self-importance had 
certainly shown itself somehow—in a hint ora 
laugh. And once give an English countryside 
reason to suspect a scandal, and it will pluck 
it bare in time, with a slow and secret per- 
sistence. 

Well, after all, if the situation became dis- 
agreeable, Rachel would only have to choose 
Ellesborough’s country as her own, and begin 
her new life there. 

Supposing that all went well! Janet's mind 
went through some painful alternations of 
confidence and fear, as she walked her bicycle 
along the rough forest-track leading to E'les- 
borough’shut. She believed him to be deeply 
in love with Rachel, and the spiritual passion 
in her seemed to realize in the man’s inmost 
nature powers of pity and tenderness like her 
own. But if she were wrong?— if this second 
revelation put too great a strain upon one 
brought up in an exceptionally strict school 
where certain standards of conduct were sim- 
ply taken for granted?. 

Mystic and Puritan as she was, there were 
moments when Janet felt her responsibility 
almost unbearable. Rachel deserted—Rachel 
in despair—Rachel turning on the woman 
who had advised her to her undoing—all these 
images were beating on Janet’s tremulous 
sense, as the small military hut where Elles- 
borough lived came into view, together with 
that wide hollow of the forestry camp where 
he and Rachel had first met. The letter in her 
pocket seemed a living and sinister thing. 

A lady in the dress of the Women’s Forestry 
Corps appeared on another path leading to 
Ellesborough’s hut. Janet recognized Mrs. 
Fergusson, and was soon greeted by a shout 
of welcome. 

“Well, SO Miss Henderson’s engaged to our 
Captain!” said Mrs. Fergusson, with a smiling 
countenance, as they shook hands. “The 
girls here, and I, are awfully interested. The 
camp began it! But do you want the Cap- 
tain? afraid he isn’t here.” 

Janet’s countenance fell. 

“I thought I should be sure to find him in 
the dinner hour.” 

“No, he went up to town by the first train 
this morning on some business with the Min- 
istry. We expect him back about three.” 


T was now one o'clock. Janet ndered 
what to do. “I brought a letter for him,” 
she said finally. “If I leave it, will he be sure 

to get it directly he returns?” 

“Of course.”” Mrs. Fergusson rapped at the 
door of the hut, and, getting no response, 
walked in. “Leave it on the table in his sit- 
ting-room.” 

“May I just write a little note myself?” 
asked Janet. 

(Continued on page 112) 
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and 
‘Beauty 


RADIOR is the magic new word in 
the book of beauty. It means the 
triumphant union of the finest com- 
plexion preparations with actual 
radium. 

You would instantly choose Radior 
Peau de Velour for the silky smooth- 
ness of its cream—for the rare charm 
of its fragrance. 


But when you apply Radior Peau 
de Velour to your face, then comes 
the real revelation. For its content 


Now also sold 
in dollar sizes, 


of radium works the miracle of nature. 
It purifies the skin—gives it the health 
to regain its youthful freshness and 
loveliness. 


Try Radior Face Powder and Radior 
Vanishing Cream. All the Radior 
preparations are exquisitely fine, ex- 
ny helpful. In England (where 
they originated) women of fashion 
have made them the basis for a 
new beauty culture. 


Rapior Co., Ltp., of London 


adior 
‘Aids to ‘Beauty 


The Radior Preparations are sold 
at all shops and stores which serve 
women of taste, ° 


Write for the most interesting beauty 
book of the year—“Radium and Beauty”. 


Gro. Borcretpt & Co. 
Sole Distributors 
16th Street and Irving Place 
New York 


105 


a ~ 
‘> 
f 
| \ 
f 
é 
thi 
4 jf 
Bi 
4 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
im 
' 
+ 
7 ~ ce | 
= 
| 
| 
| 


All the fragile beauty and delicacy of tex- : 

ture in the kingdom of blosscms are com- 

bined in the petals of an orchid, so these 

flowers make the Thorley evening corsage. | 
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FOUR DECADES IN FLOWERS 


Chak, 


‘T HAVE here a nosegay of culled flowers cheer Everyman on his last journey, an offer- 


and have brought nothing of my own but ing of sweet bright blossoms. 
the thread that ties them together,” Four decades may seem but a moment in 
says Montaigne deprecatingly. ‘““The thread the unrolling of the great cosmic epic; but 
that ties them together,’”’ I would assure the they cover an entire cycle in the social history 
immortal skeptic, isnolessimportantafactor of a city such as Manhattan. During their 
in the calling of the autorité en fcurs than the transit. the social center has moved north- 
quality of the blossoms themselves. For, ward from Gramercy Park, Irving Place and 
should the fateful strand be wielded by un- _—_Lower Fifth Avenue to a point well above 
skilful fingers, directed by a tasteless mind, s7th Street. In the good old eighties one 
the lovely flowers, so beautiful as individuals, shopped, quite naturally, in and between 
| would be bereft of all collective charm. Union and Madison Squares, and also a little 
a to the West of them. Within that happy 
area my window looked out upon an endless 
procession of fashionable shoppers. Dainty, 
elegant women—frilled and  beribboned, 
whaleboned and bustled—escorted by tightly 
trousered gallants trooped past. Those were 
the days of the corsage bouquet made up of 
roses. A dozen at the most were used for 
these adornments, which were worn just above 
the waist-line in the front or at one side, and 
were charming with the costume of the 
period. The Baroness Rothschild, a lovely 
rose of pale flesh color, was the favorite for 
this purpose. But rivalry soon changed all 
this: Suitors vied with each other in quan- 
tity as well as quality, and the corsage 
bouquet of roses soon grew to such unwieldy 
proportions that only a super-giantess could 
have wornit. I then transformed it into the | 
shower bouquet. | 
Northward the trend of fashion wended its | 
way. The period that rang a century out and | 
another in found me as far up-town as ) 
Twenty-eighth Street, on Broadway. The ) 
(Continued on page 108) 


—— 


* 


For the bridesmaid’s luncheon. 
there could be nolovelier favor than 
the Thorley Colonial Bouquet, 
nestling in the daintiest of boxes. | 
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Esras.isneo 1723 


Oke < Myriad tiny Mignon roses go to 
evillontreres | wim 


5é ‘Aven ue at 457, “Str ee t | chooses narrow pink velvet ribbons. 
Paris New York London t For more than forty years it has been my 


a 4 ) il ry Rue de Rivoli 180 Regent St pleasure to bind together fern, foliage and 


blossom for the diverse needs of the great 
world of society. It is not the physician nor 
yet the letter-carrier who is the closest con- 
fidant of the family in its social unfoldment. 
I challenge the right of either of these function- 
aries to such title. It is the floral architect 
who witnesses at closest range the most vital 
of social crises: It is he who can predict the 
success or failure of a débutante after she has 
been but a week upon the ballroom floor; it is 
he who talks over with the prospective bride 
the puzzling problem of whether orange- 
blossoms or orchids shall predominate in the 
bridal bouquet; it is he who gauges the marital 
contentment of newly- or long-wedded pairs; 
it is he who consoles the sick and sends, to 
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T person lives who is not attracted by beauty— 
beauty of face, beauty of voice, beauty of com- 
plexion—and who at times has not sought it? 


~ 


Not all can have beautiful features, nor can all have beautiful voices, 
but a beautiful complexion depends largely upon the care that is given to it. 


Don’t neglect those ugly little blemishes, that excessive oiliness, 
those enlarged pores. Resinol Soap contains just the necessary requisites 
to aid in overcoming these defects. It is pure, mild and cleansing. 


Compounded with the greatest care, it cannot harm the most delicate 
skin, yet it usually gets right at the root of the complexion trouble, and 
aids in obtaining the desired beauty of skin. 


Restnot SOAP FOR THE HAIR HELPS TO GIVE IT 
LUSTER, AND PROMOTE THE HEALTH OF THE SCALP. 


Soap 


Sold by all druggists and dealers in toilet goods. 
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Established over half century 


Christmas Gifts 


Furs of Finest Quality 
In the 


Latest Fashions 


A Gift Appreciated 


Embracing the very latest fo:eign models, together with 
many beautiful and original styles by our own designers. 


Cloth Coats 


For Men and VW omen 
Fur Lined and Trimmed 


All the Richest and Choicest Furs 


in Russian Sable, Alaska Seal, Silver Fox, Chinchilla, 
Black Fox, etc., are represented in our coats, wraps, 
neckpieces and muffs. 


Every article of our manufacture satisfies the eye with 
the quality of style, an element of the utmost importance 
to those who desire an air of distinction in their attire. 


Our stock includes every desirable fur, not only the 
costliest, but those cf moderate price, equally stylish 
and fashionable. 


Motor Apparel 


COATS, WRAPS, HATS, 
GLOVES, ROBES 


C. C. SHAYNE & Co. 


Manufacturers of 


Strictly Reliable Furs 


New YorkK 


126 WEST 42D STREET 
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FOUR DECADES IN FLOWERS 


(Continued from page 106) 


beau monde rolled up to my door behind pranc- 
ing thoroughbreds and selected for their 
adornment violets, in modest clusters of one 
hundred. Worn on a corsage, whose width 
was extended a foot or more on each side by 
buckrammed sleeves, these little nosegays 
lent fragrant distinction. For many years 
they were the ultra mode, and as sleeves 
decreased in size, they expanded, until four 
hundred closely packed blooms were the very 
fewest a beauty would deign to wear. 

But violets had their downfall, a downfall 
of many years duration. Overproduction was 
their Waterloo: Their enthusiastic culturists 
so overstocked the market that in time they 
were sold for a mere sou-marquis at every 
street crossing. The élite would now have 
none of them and demanded of the eutforilés 
en fleurs “something quite new”. It devolved 
upon me to present as a corsage embellish- 
ment a thing wholly different, and I resolved 
to present it after my migration to the upper 
Avenue should bea fact accomplished. From 
my new coign I presented—the Orchid! 

Just the thing, it proved, for after the 
century was well launched, clothes became of 
a sudden surprisingly exotic. Brilliant 
brocades, Oriental drapery and details, and 
monochrome gowns of striking silhouette 
became the furore. The offspring of our 
northern green-houses seemed not to accord 
with these styles; the tropics alone could meet 
this new need in floral garniture—hence, the 
orchid. 

Pampered product of the hot-house, its 
cost in our zone will make of it ever a blossom 
deluxe. It has reigned; it reigns now: it will 
reign. Manipulated by experts in floriculture, 
it has, under a wintry sun, assumed new hues. 
For example, the Cattleya, most commonly 
known as an exquisite harmony of olive-green, 
yellow, crimson and amethyst, now shows it- 
self entirely as purple-magenta. 

Vith a gown of gold brox ade, a cluster of 
these rich glowing, purplish Cattleya issuperbly 
regal; while to offset the fridigity of cloth-of- 
silver, nothing is more perfect than Cattleya 
Fabia Alba, with its snowy petals and sepals 
and its lip of crimson. 

The orchid reigns, but it tolerates with a 
majestic graciousness some lovely, though less 
rarified, rivals. The violet, which, owing to 
the rigors of the war, is no longer overpro 
duced, we use again in corsage bouquets of 
moderate size. These clusters have ever a 
patrician charm; the purple and mauve tones 
in a bunch of Parma violets are a thing to 
ravish the eye and to enhance a costume of 
almost any hue. But if the eye is ravished, 
what of the nose? A whiff from an English 
garden on May-day, one answers! 

Roses of all hues, combined with bouvardia 
and delicate ferns, form a delightful combina- 
tion for the matron, while tiny pink Mignon 
in a generous cluster, from which shower 
looped velvet baby ribbons, is quite perfect 
for a débutante’s belt. It is proverbial that 
in our hemisphere woman rules supreme; 
so, in order that an appropriate floral tribute 


may be laid at her feet, even when she is in 
her cradle, I have devised the Colonial 
Bouquet. It is hardly more than four inches 
in diameter and the tiniest pasies that grow,— 


For a débutante one would be apt 
to suggest a Thorley bouguet of 
lovely roses, delicately pink, or per- 
haps deep crimson, and combined 
with Bouvardia and feathery ferns. 


pink and yellow Mignon roses, the golden 
Ward and forget-me-nots,—are used in its 
compilation. The whole is surrounded with 
carnations, closely pressed together, and is 
then frilled with a fringed ribbon which stands 
out as primly as did the lace paper of our 
grandmother's bouquet. Minute ribbon 
streamers bind the stems and the many 
loops and ends float below them. 

But these charming confections are not for 
babies only; they make delightful luncheon 
favors as well. Miniature bonnet-boxes, cov- 
ered with gay paper, convey the Liliputian 
bouquets to their delighted recipients. 


ABOUT HIMSELF by HIMSELF 


From 


Dear Mr. Editor: 

HAVE not had any pictures taken since 
| I was married—there has been no call for 

them—so I have had to send to the par- 
ental rooftree for some of the old favorites. 
When they come next week, I will pick out the 
most showy one and the one which looks least 
like me and send it on to you, as you have 
requested. 

As for the honest-to-goodness account of my 
life that you ask. . . . I cannot think of any 
snappy miracles that I have performed except 
keeping the house warm the last two winters, 
but I can tell your readers some that | have 
not performed. 

I did not “happen” to write my first story. 
It did not “happen” to be seen by a great 
editor, and following its appearance I was not 
besieged with letters from all over the country. 
I became a writer because I had never really 
intended to be anything else and studied hard 
to become one. 

I was not the terror of my neighborhood as 
a youth. In fact, 1 was a rather timid little 
boy and a great comfort to my parents. 

I have never run away to sea, and I have 
never worked in a lumber camp. 

I live in the country the year round, but I 
do not get up at four a. m. and have a day's 
work accomplished before the rest of the world 
is astir. In fact, I sleep until noon if | feel 
like it, which is frequently. 

1 detest games of every sort and descrip- 
tion, and while I like to wear knickerbockers, 
I never play golf. 1 love to live on a farm, so 
long as I do not have to do the work. Through 
sheer persistence and a faint strain of Irish 
blood, I have succeeded after fifteen years 
of incessant practice in making myself a 
fair horseman, although not as good as the 
average vigorous man could make himself 
if he spent half the time at it that I do. 


the Author of “Riparian Rights” 


I had some years of military experience 
and served twice on the Mexican border— 
in tro11t and 19160—but while it is lots of fun 
sleeping in a tent, they keep such ghastly 
hours in the army! 

I did try to go up once with Frank Coffin 
in an airplane, but it failed to lift us both from 
the ground—to my great relief. 

I am an incessant reader and think that 
Thackeray and Tolstoi were the greatest 
novelists that ever lived, but am not afraid to 
say that I think that Robert W. Chambers 
is a really great writer. 

There isn’t any more and 

I am, sir, 

Yrs respt svt 

P.S. As I wrote the above myself I thought 
that I could get away with it, but I must be 
honest. Those are not my real claims to 
fame at all. I have tried, before, telling 
people my achievements—the books I have 
written and the thoughts I have thought, and 
they say “Yes, yes.” in an absent manner 
Then some one whispers in their ear and their 
face lights up and they say, “Aren't you 
Valli-Valli’s brother-in-law?” 

Yes, curse you, I am, and I thank the dear 
girl for all that her reflected glory has done for 
me, but please won't somebody ask her some 
time if she is my sister-in-law? 

P.P.S. Born 1885. Live Norfolk, Conn 
Books: “The Ladder,” “Between Two 
Worlds,” “Crater’s Gold.” Net $1.50, postage 
extra. 

Editor's Note: “Riparian Rights” by Mr. 
Curtiss appears on page 76 of this issue. 
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There isn’t a girl who can’t have the irresistible, appealing loveliness of perfect daintiness 


Within the Curve of a Woman's Arm 


CA frank discussion of a subject 


A woman’s arm! Poets have sung of its 


grace; artists have painted its beauty. 


It should be the daintiest, sweetest thing 
in the world. And yet, unfortunately, it 
isn't, always. 


There’s an old offender in this quest for 
perfect daintiness—an offender of which 
we ourselves may be ever so unconscious, 
but which is just as truly present. 


Shall we discuss it frankly? 


Many a woman who says, “‘ No, I am never 
annoyed by perspiration,” does not know 
the facts—does not realize how much 
sweeter and daintier she would be if she 
were entirely free from it. 


Of course, we aren’t to blame because 
nature has so made us that the perspira- 
tion under the arms is more active than 
anywhere else. Nor are we to blame be- 
cause the perspiration which occurs under 
the arm does not evaporate as readily as 
from other parts of the body. The curve 
of the arm and the constant wearing of 
clothing has made normal evaporation 
there impossible. 


Would you be absolutely sure of 


your daintiness ? 


It is the chemicals of the body, not un- 
cleanliness, that cause odor. And even 


though there is no active perspiration—no 
apparent moisture—there may be under 
the arms an odor unnoticed by ourselves, 
but distinctly noticeable to others. 


For it 


foo often avoided 


is a physiological fact that persons troubled 
with perspiration odor seldom can detect 
it themselves. 


lastidious women who want to be abso- 
lutely sure of their daintiness have found 
that they could not trust to their own con- 
sciousness; they have felt the need of a 
toilet water which would insure them 
against any of this kind of underarm un- 
pleasantness, either moisture or odor. 


To meet this need, a physician formu- 
lated Odorono—a perfectly harmless and 
delightful toilet water. With particular 
women Odorono has become a toilet neces- 
sity which they use regularly two or three 
times a week, 


So simple, so easy, so sure 


No matter how much perspiration may 
be excited by exertion, nervousness, or 
weather conditions, Odorono will keep 
your underarms always sweet and naturally 
dry. You then can dismiss all anxiety as 
to your freshness, your perfect daintiness. 


The right time to use Odorono is at night 
before retiring. Pat it on the underarms 
with a bit of absorbent cotton, only two or 
three times a week. Then a little talcum 


Dr. Lewis B. Allyn, head of the famous Westfield 
Laboratories, Westfield, Massachusetts, says: 


“Experimental and practical tests show that 
Odorono is harmless, economical and effective 
when employed as directed, and will injure 
neither the skin nor the health” 


dusted on and you can forget all about that 
worst of all embarrassments—perspiration 
odor or moisture. Daily baths do not 
lessen the effect of Odorono at all. 


Does excessive perspiration 
ruin your prettiest 
dresses ? 


Are you one of the many women who are 
troubled with excessive perspiration, which 
ruins all your prettiest blouses and dresses? 
To endure this condition is so unnecessary ! 
Why, you need never spoil a dress with per- 
spiration! For this severer trouble Odoro- 
no is just as effective as it is for the more 
subtle form of perspiration annoyance. 
Try it tonight and notice how exquisitely 
fresh and sweet you will feel. 


If you are troubled in any unusual way 
or have had any difficulty in finding relief, 
let us help you solve your problem. We 
shall be so glad to do so. Address Ruth 
Miller, The Odorono Co., 623? Blair Avenue, 
Cincinnatt, Ohio. 


At all toilet counters in the United States 
and Canada, 60c and $1.00. Trial size, 30c. 
By mail postpaid if your dealer hasn’t it. 


Address mail orders or requests as follows: 
For Canada to The Arthur Sales Co., 61 Adelaide St., 
Fast, Toronto, Ont. For France to The Agencie 
Americaine, 38 Avenue de L’Opera, Paris. For 
Switzerland to The Agencie Americaine, Geneve. 
For England to The American Drug Supply Co., 
6 Northumberland Ave., EFondon, W. C., 2. For 
Mexico to H. F. Gerber & Cia. 2 a Gante, 19, Mexico 
City. For U. S. A. to The Odorono Co., 623 Blair 
Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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this cabinet is, it is surpassed by the beauty 


This shows the Chippendale Sonora as it would appear in 
Newburg Priory, Yorkshire, founded by Roger de Mowbray 
in 11.45, and noted for its wonderful Chippendale furniture 


and mirrors. 


OLIDLY built but without the slightest 
heaviness ofappearance, thisSonora model 
admirably illustrates Thomas Chippendale’s 
genius. However, ‘handsome and rich as 


of tone of this instrument. 


CLEAR AS A BELL 
The Highest Class Talking Machine in the World 


gives years of the greatest enjoyment, and 
the discriminating music lover, choosing a 
phonograph with the same care as in select- 
ing a piano, favors this instrument because of 
its magnificent, rich, pure, vibrant tone, its 
lovely appeal to the eye, and its many exclu- 
sive and important features of construction. 


Today write 


for general catalog 14 or period catalog 14x. 


Prices $50 to $1000 
Sonora Phonograph Sales Company, Inc. 
George E. Brightson, President 


New York Demonstration Saloas: 
279 Broaiway $0 Broaiway (Stan lard Arcade) 
Fifth Avenue at Sird S.rect 
Toronto Branch: Ryne Building 


DEILERS EVERYWHERE 


Sonora is licensed and operates under BASIC 


PATENTS of the Phonograph Industry 


MADAME 
IN QUEST 

STYLE FIRST 
THE CORSETIERE 


OF} 


“Corsets, Madame, are not articles of 
clothing; they are hygiénic appliances.” 
And so they are, for the corset makers of 
to-day, such is their skill, turn out of the 
workrooms corsets which are scientifically 
perfect, and at the same time are dainty 
articles of dress. 

Gowns now are made for the most part in 
the spirit of the eighteenth century: Hips are 
paniered, necks often ruffed, and busts and 
waists defined—detined, but not constrained. 
And the results are charming, despite — no, 
because of —the fact that the figure under 
neath these revised details of a bygone 
fashion is straight and natural, instead of 
cramped and tortured. 

W ho does not recall—that is, if she isin her 
sunny forties— the ideal tyure of her child 
howl ?—broad shoulders, striking embonpoint, 
an hour-glass waist-line and protruding hips 
It is hardly surprising that a Chinese states 
man en tour around the world should have 
ased his Parisian cicerone, **Why is it that 
allot your women have pieces cut out of their 
sides?” <Asonzlooksat the pictured beauties 
of the eighties, one asks oneself how the 
functions of life could have gone on within 
that restricted citcumference, the eizhteen- 
inch belt. 

An elegance thev had, those phenomenal 
gowns—one enjoved them again in Mr. 
ArlisS’s incomparable production of *Dis- 
racli’’—but if it were reduced to an issue, the 
bustled, wasp-waisted silhouette with cribbage 
and croquet, or the modern kimono-chemis<e 
cut, with golf and syuash —well, who can doult 
the answer? 

For figures full, stout, s'ender or average 
the modern corseti#re has models galore: 
There is no idiosyncrasy of outline that she 
has not studied and prepared herself to meet. 
The alluring drawings sketched above are 
final proof that one may be hygienic, and in 
the same breath graceful and elegant. 

The corsets built by the establishments 
from which the models above were sketched 
are practically all deeply hipped and skirted, 
Lut extending very little above the waist line, 
which is in girth as nature made it. The 
brassi@re, so cleverly handled by its designers 
and fabricators, will take up the moulding of 
the feminine form divine where the corseti>re 


S*< a great specialist to a patient, 


leaves off. 


SEEKS 


From the makers of La Resista are 
to be obtained many models for many 
needs. For the woman of usual build, 
the model above of pink «satin, boned 
in front and back and girdled at thi 
tcp with silk 


elastic, is admirahl 


Very attractive is the La Resista at the left, 
notably low in the back and intended for 
ecening wear. It extends well down over the 
hips and iscf pale pink white and forget-me- 
not blue brocade, frilled with Valenciennes. 


The Lily of France model below is charm- 
ing for it is of flesh silk tricot, stiffened at 
close intervals with bones cased in matching 
satin, and finished al top with lace and 
ribbons. It serves both beauty and comfort. 
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SAIRTMAKERS 


AND 4 


FABERDASAERS 


English 
Silk and Lisle 
$4.25 


French Silk Cravets 
hese Models 


h 


French Silk Hose $6.00 


Ilandsome 
French Silk 
House Robes 


Left Robe, $200.00 


Center Robe, $150.00 
(Three-quarter length Model) 


Right Robe. $85.00 


Unusual Offerings of Luxurious Quality 
Appropriate Holiday Gift Suggestions 


Orders by Correspondence will receive our most 
Particular and Prompt Attention—State Colors Preferred 


NEW YORK PARIS 
512 FIFTH AVENUE AT FORTY-THIRD 2 RUE DE CASTIGLIONE 
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Pergusseon foun a sheet ol paper ane 
Janct wrote: “LT brought Rachel's letter, ane 
am very disappointed not to sce you. Come at 
once t delay J inet Leighton.” 

She slipped it into an envelope, which she 
addressed, and left beside the other, Then she 
reluctantly leit the hut with Mrs. Fergusson. 


ANET reached the farm-cate about two 
J o'clock, and Rachel was there waiting tor 
her. But before they met. Rac hel, watching 
her approach, saw that there was no news 
for her. 

“He wasn't there?” she said drearily, as 
Janet reached her. 

Janet explained, and they walked up the 
farm lane together. 

“{ would have waited if T could,” she said 
in distress. “But it would have looked 
strange.” 

“Oh, no, you couldn't have waited,”’ said 
Rachel, decidedly. “Well!”’—she threw her 
arms out in a great stretch—‘it’s done. In 
half an hour he ‘Il be reading the letter. It's 
like waiting for one’s execution, isn'tit’ Noth- 
ing can stop it: | may be dead before tea!” 
She gave a wild laugh. 

“Rachel!” 

“Well, that’s how Tfeel. Ifhe gives me up, 
it will be death— though I dare say I shall stall 
go on fussing round the farm, and people will 
still talk to me as if I were alive. But-——!” 
she shrugged her shoulders. 

“He won't give you up,” said Janet, much 
troubled, “because—because he's a good 
man!” 

* All the more reason. If T were he, I should. 
But if -’ she caught her breath a littl—‘‘il 
he casts me off, don't expect me to sing 
psalms and take it piously. I don’t know my- 
elf just lately—I seem quite strange to 
myself.” 

And Janet, glancing at her sideways, won- 
dered, indeed, where all that rosy-cheeked, 
ripe bloom had gone, which so far had mice 
the constant charm of Rachel Henderson. 
Instead, a bloodless face, with pinched lines, 
and heavy-lidded eyes! 

Rachel, however, would not let herself be 
talked with or pitied. © She walked resolutely 
to the house, and went off to the fields to 
watch Halsey cutting and trimming a hedge. 

“If he doesn’t come before dark,” she said 
under her breath to Janet, before setting oll— 
“it will be tinished. If he does - 

She hurried away without finishing the sen- 
tence, and was presently taking a Jesson from 
old Halsey. in what is fast becoming one of the 
rarest of the rural arts. But in little more than 
half an hour, Janct, bringing in the cows, saw 
her return and go into the house. 


ACHEL went up to her room, and sat 

down before the bare deal dressing-table 
which held her looking-glass and the very few 
articles of personal luxury she yp» essed, 
There was a clock on the mantelpiece. 
“Nearly four o'clock,” she thought; “I'll 
vive it an hour. He'd send—if he couldn't 
come, and he wanted to come. But if nothing 
happens —[ shall know what to think.” 

As this passed through her mind, she opened 
one of the drawers of the dréssing-table, in 
which she kept her gloves and handkerchiefs. 
Suddenly she perceived at the back of the 
drawer a small leather case. The color 
rushed into her face. She took it out and ran 
quickly down the stairs to the kitchen. Janet 
and the girls were busy in the barn. The 
(oust was « lear. 

A bright fire, which Janet had just made 
up, was burning in the kitchen. Rae hel went 
up to it and thrust the leathern case into the 
red core of it. Some crackling —a disagreeable 
smell—and the little thing had soon vanished. 
Then she went slowly up-stairs again and 
locked the door of her room behind her. ‘The 
drawer of the dressing-table was still open, and 
there was visible in it the object she was really 
in search of, when the little leathern case 
caught her eye—a small cloth-bound book 
marked * Diary.’ 

She took it out and sat with it in her hand, 
thinking. How was it she had never yet 
destroyed that case? The brooch it held— 
Dick Tanner's gift to her—how vividly she 
recalled her first evening alone at the farm, 
when she had dropped it into the old well, and 
had listened to the splash of it in the summer 
silence. She remembered thinking vaguely, 
and no doubt foolishly, that the brooch would 
drop more heavily without the case, and she 
had therefore taken it out, and had probably 
put back the case absently into her pocket. 
And thence it had found its way back among 
her things, how she did not know. 

The little adventure had excited and un- 
nerved her. It seemed somehow of evil omen 
that she should have come across that particu- 
lar thing at this moment. Opening the diary 
with a rather trembling hand, she looked 
through it. She was not orderly or systematic 
enough to keep a diary regularly, and it only 
contained a few entries, at long intervals, 
relating mostly to her married life—and to 
the death of her child. She glanced through 
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them with that strange sense of unreality of 
standing already outside her life. ‘There were 
some blink pages at the end of the book; and, 
in her re sthessine ss, JUst bo pass the time and 
to find some outlet for the storm ef feeling 
within, she began to write, at first slowly, and 
then very rapidly. 


as KE must have got my letter by now 

Whatever happens to me- I want just 
to say this—to write it down now, while I can 
—{ shall never blame George, and I shall al 
ways love him—with all my heart, with all 
my soul. He has the right to say he can’t trust 
me— I told him soin my letter this morning 
that Lam not fit to be his wife. He has the 
right—and very likely he willsayit. The ter 
rible thing is that I don't trust myself. If! 
look forward and ask myself: Shall I always 
feel as I do now?- I can’t honestly be sure 
There is something in me that wants change 
always something new— some fresh experience 
I can't even imagine the time when I shoukin't 
love George. The mere thought of losing 
him is awful-—unspeakable. But yet—I will 
write it down frankly!—nothing has ever 
lasted with me very long. It is like the farm 
{ used to love every minute of the day, every 
hit of the work, however dull and dirty it was 
and Tloveit still—but I seem already 
sometimes to be looking forward to the day 
when I shall be tired of it. 

“Why am I made like that? T don’t know. 
But [ can’t feel that I am responsible. 

“Perhaps, if George forgives me, I shall be 
so happy that everything will change my 
own character first of all. That is my hope. 
{ don't feel yet that I know him. Perhaps 
now I never shall. L often find myself wishing 
that he had something to confess to me. 1 
would hardly let him he should never hum 
ble himself to me. But to feel that I could 
forgive him something, and that he would owe 
me something - would be very sweet, very 
heavenly. L would make it so easy for him. 
Is he feeling like that toward me? 

“IT mustn't write like this—it makes me cry. 
There is a beautiful yellow sunset outside, and 
the world seems very still. He must be here 
soon—or a messenger. Janet asked him not 
to wait. 

“ After all, T don’t think Iam so changeable. 
[ have just been running myself down—but 
don’t really believe could ever change-—~ 
toward him. Oh, George! —Ceorge! —my 
George—come to me! don’t give me up 
Georre, darling, you could do anything with 
me you liked—don't despair of me! In the 
Gospel, it was the bad women who were for 
given because they loved much. Now L under 
stand why. Because love makes new. It is 
so terribly strong. either a poison——-or 

immortal life. I have never been able to 
believe in the things Janet believe 4 iit 
{ think I do now believe in immortality ni 
something within you that can’t cdhe——when 
once it has begun to live.” 

And then she laid her pencil down and sat 
with the book on her knee, looking toward the 
gold and gray of the sky—the tears running 
quictly down her cheeks. 


N EANWHUILE, Tastings come bor 
riedly into the shippen, where Janet 
the two girls were milking. Hle came te 
beside her, sikent, see that 
presently looked up in astonmshment 

“Did you want me?” 

wanted to tell you something,” be 
ina low voce, Stoopang over het t let 
the girls hear. But that man’s been seen aca 
The tramp.” 

Janet started. She jumped up, asked Betty 
who had finished, to take her place, and went 
with Hastings out of the barn 

“There are two or three people who thin 
they've seen him lately,” he hurried’ 
“A man from the next farm who was on the 
hill yesterday evening, just before dark, was 
certain he saw somebody hanging about the 
back of the farm in a queer way-——" 

“Last night?” echoed Janet. 

“Ves, and I don’t like the look of it, Miss 
Janet. Seems to meas though it weren't just 
a tramp, hanging about for what he can steal, 
Do you know of anybody who has a down on 
Miss Henderson—who'd like to frighten her, 
or put blackmail on her?” 

anet considered, She was tempted to take 
the faithful fellow to some extent into her 
confidence, but she rapidly decided against it. 
She suggested that he should himself sleep for 
a few nights at the farm, and carefully ex- 
amine the neizhborhood of it, last thing; and 
that she should bicycle over to Millsborough 
at once, and have some further talk with the 
superintendent of police there. 

Besides—I'd like to be out of the way,” 
she thought. “They won’t want anybody 
hanging around!” 

For there was growing steadily up in her a 
blissful confidence that all would be once more 
settled, and settled for good, before the night 
fell. Spectators were entirely out of place! 
So, as before, she told Hastings not to alarm 

(Continued on page 114) 
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Gifts 


“Perfumed with the Costly 
‘New Odor of 26 Flowers” 


Intimate treasures for milady’s toilet table. Per- 
fumes, powders, creams and toilet waters—distine- 
tive with the subtle charm of wondrous Jonteel, 
that marvelously blended odor of orange blossoms 
from the Riviera—sandalwood from the Orient— 
sweet English lavender—frankincense from the 
Holy Land—and a score more as lovely from the 
earth’s far corners, a master harmony of surpassing 
fragrance. This year give © her’’ Jonteel—the gift 
that many women are secretly hoping will be theirs. 


| 


if 


for Gifts Jonteel. 


No 


Ask at your Rexall Store 
There are a number of dainty combinations. 


other stofe can supply you. 


A Gift Package 
Jonteel 


can be purchased all the way 
from the Tale at 25¢ up to 
handsome Satin combinations 
contamimg extensive assort- 


ments at $10. 
(Christmas Sets 


OOSE TT: Contains Tale, 
Face Powder, Compact 
Face Powder and Odor 


Jonteel 


from Cream, Cold 


md thhe Jontec! 


ream, Cream, 
donteel amd 


United States, Canada and 


throughout the 
sale of Jonteel hecause they 


The 8,000 Rexall stores 


Great Hritain have been 
are linked together into one great National serrice-giring organization 


They are found im every town and eily that has a modern drug store. 
In Canada, Jonteel prices are §lightly higher. 


giren exclusive 
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The Silhouette Sedan 


TYLES travel from east to west with the 

sun. That which Fifth Avenue approves 
today becomes the countrywide accepted 
vogue tomorrow. ‘The Jordan Silhouette Sedan 
anticipates advanced styles. 


It marks the advent of the new light-weight, 
four-door Sedan, compact in capacity, Euro- 
pean in lown-ss, square cornered—a little bit 
of what friend England calls “nippy. . 


In common with the other new Silhouette 
models it possesses a new power unit—de- 
signed and t uilt exactly to suit such an ideal car. 
It’s a six—assuredly-—-because that is the world 
trend of meter design. The six furnishes the 
greatest power for its weight and simplicity, 
with the least vibration. 


No pen or tongue can picture that indescriba- 
ble something which makes men, old in this 
business, love to drive and drive this car. 


The effect of body squeaks and rattles upon 
the human nerves is striking. Like motor 
vibration, they rasp the temper. You finally 
reach a point where you have to slow down, 
or stopaltogether. In the new Silhouette bodies 
everything that body experts have learned has 
been done to attain gratifying quiet. 


With such a motor car you may drive as fast 
as you dare and you experience the sensation 
of driving guzet/y within the law. Sit all day at 
the wheel and you return without fatigue, 
ready to go again. 


TORDAN MOTOR CAR COMPANY, INC., CLEVELAND, OHIO 
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JORDAN 


TOILET WATER $3.50 


= 


POWDER $1.50 PERFUME $150 $250 $500 


=: SEND 25¢ TO VIVAUDOU, TiMES BUILDING,N.Y. 
Fa FOR GENEROUS SAMPLE OF LA BOHEME PERFUME | 
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Some women's 


 Rubye de Remer, 

screen beauty in 

World Pictures, 

wearing Overbiouse 
Tam trimmed 


“What a host of new and adorable dress 
ideas are revealed by the use of ribbons! 
Trimmed with charming, beautifully em- 


the pictured overblouse and tam become, 
at once, wardrobe treasures. — 


Sold by) alt tending 


JOHNSON. COWDIN & COMPANY, Inc. 
“America Best Ribbons” 


— 


Mrs. 


Humphry 
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(Continued from page 112) 


Miss Henderson. But he was not to leave the 
farm-buiidings, and possibly the superintend- 
ent of police would return with her. “And 
then—either Rachel or the Captain will have 
to tell the police the truth!” 

Just as she was starting, Rachel came 
down-stairs in some surprise. 

“Where are you off to?” 

“IT have forgotten something I wanted from 
a I shall be back in an hour 
or 

Rachel abstractedly nodded assent. The 
golden light from the west transfigured her, 
as she stood in the doorway. She was pale 
but it seemed to Janet that she was no longer 
excited—that there was in her, too, something 
of the contidence which had sprung up in the 
heart of her friend. She had the look of one 
for whom the Valley of the Shadow is past, 
and her beauty had never struck Janet as it 
struck her at that moment. The girlish 
look was quite gone; she seemed older and 
graver; but there breathed about her “‘a di- 
viner air.” 

Janet mounted the step to kiss her. Caresses 
were not at all common between them, but 
Rachel returned it, and their eyes met in a 
quiet look which said what the lips forbore. 
Then Janet departed. 


RACHEL went back into the sitting-room, 
which was still flooded with the last re- 
flections from the western sky beyond the 
fields, though the light was fading rapidly, 
and the stars were coming out. What a strange 
effect it was—she suddenly noticed it afresh— 
that of the two large windows exactly facing 
each other in so small a room! One had an 
odd sense of being indoors and out at the same 
time; the down on one side, the farm-yard on 
the other, and in the midst, the fire the table 
and chairs, the pictures, and the red carpet, 
seemed all part of the same scene. 

She made up the fire and went to the win- 
dow to draw the blinds. But she could not 
make up her mind to shut out the saffron sky, 
or the view of the road. 

Something in the distance!—an approach- 
ing figure, and the noise of a motor-cycle. She 
caught at a chair a momént, as though to 
steady herself. He saw her quite plainly in the 
level light, and leaving his bicycle at the gate 
he came toward her. There was no one in the 
yard, and before he entered he stood a mo- 
ment, bare-headed, gazing at her, as she stood 
framed in the window. Everything that she 
wished to know was written in his face. A 
little sob broke the silence of the sitting-room. 

Then he opened the doors and closed them 
behind him. Without a word she seemed to 
glide over the room toward him; and now, she 
was on his breast, gathered close against the 
man’s passionately beating heart. Neither 
spoke—neither was able to speak. 

Then—suddenly—a crash of breaking glass 
—a shot. The woman he was holding fell 
from Ellesborough’s arms; he only just caught 
wor! Another shot—which grazed his own 


coa 

“Rachel!” 

It wasacry of horror. Her eyes were clos 
ing. But she still smiled at him, as he laid her 
on the floor, im a her to speak. There 
was a stain of blood on the lips, and through 
them came a few shuddering gasps. 

Hastings rushed into the room. 

“A doctor'—Go for a doctor!” said Elles- 
borough hoarsely. ‘‘No—she’s gone!” 

He sank down beside her, putting his ear 
to her lips. In vain. No sound was there. 
The smiling mouth had settled and shut. 
Without a murmur or a sigh, Rachel has 
passed for ever from this warm world and the 
arms of her lover, at the bidding of the 

“fierce workman— Death.” 

When Janet, a doctor, and the superintend- 
ent of police arrived, it was to find Elles- 
borough sitting motionless beside the body 
while the two girls, a blanched and shivering 
pair, watched for Janet at the door. 

“Can you throw any light upon it, sir?” 
said the superintendent, respectfully, at last, 
when the doctor had finished his examination. 
and still Ellesborough did not speak. 

The Captain looked up. 

“Her husband did it,”’ he said quietly; “‘the 
man who was her husband.” 

A shudder of surprise ran through the room. 

“Did I hear you right, sir?”’ said the super- 
intendent. “‘Miss Henderson passed for 
unmarried.” 

‘She married a man called Roger Delane in 
Canada,” said Ellesborough, in the same 
monotonous voice. “She divorced him—for 
cruelty and adultery—two years ago. A few 
days since he way laid her in the dark, and 
threatened her. I didn’t know this till she 
wrote to me to-day. She said that she was 
afraid of him—that she thought he was mad— 
and I came over at once to see how I could 
protect her. We were engaged to be married.” 

The superintendent drew a furtive hand 
across his eyes. Then he produced his note- 
book and took the evidence in order. Hastings 
came in from a lantern search of the farm- 


buildings, the hillside, and the nearest fringes 
of wood, to report that he had found no traces 
of the murderer. The news, however, had by 
this time spread through the village, and the 
kitchen was full of persons who had hurried to 
the farm—Old Halsey and John Dempsey 
among them—to tell what they knew and had 
seen. Ellesborough roused himself from his 
— and came to assist the police in the 
preliminary examination of witnesses and in- 
spection of the farm. Once he and Janet 
passed each other, but they did not attempt to 
speak. Each indeed shrank from the other. 
A word of pity would have been merely a 
deepened agony. 


Bit the ae emptied at last. A body of 
police h n sent out to scout the 
woods, to oo the roads and the railway 
stations. Ellesborough and Hastings had 
lifted the dead woman upon a temporary bier 
which has been raised in the sitting-room. 
Then Hastings had drawn Ellesborough away, 
and Janet, with a village mother, had rendered 
the last offices. 

When Ellesborough reentered, he found a 
white vision, lying in a bare room, from which 
all traces of ordinary living bad been as far as 
possible cleared away. Rachel’s hands were 
folded. Her beautiful hair lay unbound on 


-the pillow—Janet’s trembling hands had 


refused to cut it. 

At sight of Ellesborough, Janet rose from 
her kneeling posture beside the dead, as white 
and frozen almost as Rachel herself—with 
something in her hand—a small book. She 
held it out to Ellesborough. 

“The superintendent asked my leave to go 
into her room—in case there was anything 
which could help them. He brought me this. ° 
She had been writing in it. He asked me to 
look at it. I did—just enough to see—that 
no one had any right to it—but you. She 
wrote in it, I think, about an hour before 
you came. It was her last word.”’ 

“T have her letter also,”’ said Ellesborough, 
almost inaudibly, as he took the book. “You 
brought it—you kind woman! You were her 
good angel! God reward you!” 

Then at last, a convulsion of weeping 
showed in Janet’s face. She laid her hand in 
his, and went noiselessly away. 

Ellesborough sat beside his dead love all 
night. The farm was peaceful again after 
that rush of the Furies through it, which had 
left this wreck behind. Rachel’s diary and 
letter lay before him. They were as her still 
living voice in his ears, and as the words sank 
into memory they pierced through all the 
rigidities of a noble nature, rending and knead- 
ing as they went. He recalled his own solitary 
hour of bitterness after her letter reached him. 
The story it contained had gone very hard 
with him, though never for one moment had 
he even in thought forsaken her. There was 
some comfort in that. But the memory which 
upheld him, which alone kept him from de- 
spair, was the memory of her face at the win- 
dow, the sense still lingering in his own phys- 
ical pulses of her young clinging life in his 
arms, of the fluttering of her poor heart 
against his breast, the exquisite happiness of 
her kiss—the kiss which death cut short. 

No—he had not failed her. That wasall he 
had to live by. And without it, it seemed to 
him, he could not have endured to live. 


HE two girls had sobbed themselves to 
sleep at last. But Janet did not sleep. 
Tears came naturally as the hours went by— 
tears and the agonized relief of prayer to one 
for whom prayer was a daily need of the soul. 
And in the early morning there flooded in upon 
her a strange consciousness of Rachel's spirit 
in hers—a strange suspicion that after all the 
gods had not wrought so hardly with Rachel. 
A few days before she had attended the funeral 
in the village church of a young wife just 
happily married, who had died in three days. 
Never had the words of the Anglican service 
pleased her so little. What mockery—what 
fulsome mockery—to thank God because “‘it 
hath pleased Thee to deliver this our sister 
out of the miseries of this troublesome world!”’ 
But the words recurred to her now—mysteri- 
ously—with healing power. Had it been, after 
all, ‘‘deliverance’’ for Rachel from this 
“troublesome world,” and the temptations 
that surround those who are not strong 
enough for the wrestle that Fate sets them— 
that a God appoints them? She had met her 
lover—after fear and anguish; and had known 
him hers, utterly and wholly hers, for one 
supreme moment. And from that height-— 
that perfection—God had called her. No 
lesser thing could ever touch her now. 

Such are the moments of religious exaltation 
which cheat even the sharpest griefs of men 
and women. Janet would decline from her 
Pisgah height only too soon; but for the time 
thoughts like these gave her the strength to 
bear. When the house began to move again, 
she went down to Ellesborough. She drew 
him into the kitchen, made a fire, and brought 

(Continued on page 116) 
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the mothers and fathers and children together 
in the spirit of gaiety, away from the dark, 
crowded rooms where happiness could never 
make a home. In the big down-stairs room 
a reading room was started, and here every 
evening but Friday and Sunday community 
songs and movies and talks, and sometimes 
concerts by singers and musicians, brought a 
bit of beauty and color into lives drawn with 
a smudged hand. In the courtyard, when 
the weather permitted, and in the cheery 
reading room, when it did not, the little ones 
of France were taught the games of their little 
sisters and brothers, to whom life had been 
less irksome. 


N fact, this settlement house the first of its 

kind in the old world, expressed in just the 
same way a§the poster our union with France. 
And now it3hus become an active unit, memo- 
rializing th®keen interest and appreciation of 
the women of France for what we women of 
America have been allowed to do for them in 
the earnest spirit of helpfulness. For this 
settlement in the nineteenth arrondissement 
has grown to be something more than it ap- 
pears off-hand to the casual thinker. It 
marks the beginning of a new era in the lives 
of the women of the French leisure class. Un- 
til war changed conditions, French women 
conducted their philanthropies on a more 
conservative scale than the women of America. 
They had always looked to their parish ptiest 
for advice in matters of giving money or of 
rendering service to the poor, and these poor 
necessarily belonged to their own church 
parish. Or else they contributed, as we did 
at one time, to local organizations or institu- 
tions. Social service work was an unknown 
field tothem. Through their war relief, the 
French women of the leisure class, ever ready 
to adopt progressive ideas, have caught a 
glimpse of the wider range of personal contact 
with those outside of their ken. Experienc- 
ing for the first time the real joy of this new 
and wider field, they have broken all pre 
cedents and taken over the work of the Red 
Cross house at No. 3 rue Clavel in the nine- 
teenth arrondissement. 

This settlement house is one of the memo- 
rials which the American women have left in 
France, for it has become the foundation for 
child welfare work in the crowded districts of 
Paris. The transfer from the American 
organization occurred in July of this year, 
when Madame Poincaré, Madame Tauffleib, 
and a number of other French women took the 
responsibility upon their able shoulders. It 
was the occasion for an impressive ceremony 
at which a number of eminent French citizens 
thanked the American -— Cross for its 
initiative and generosity. . René Viviani, 
the former Premier, made a a uliarly stirring 
speech asking for greater activity in the 
preservation of child life. 

Social service, therefore, was the parting 
message of the Red Cross to the women of 
France. And now, returning to our shores 
and problems, we find that community service 
is the new mission which the American women 
who have felt the urge of larger tasks and 
cannot now be content with lesser issues, have 
marked for themselves in these days, when 
peace is weaving the social fabric in new and 
odd designs. 

Consistent democracy manifests itself in a 
common understanding of common interests. 
The growth of civilization is a common inter- 
est, and there is no finer way of helping toward 
it than by assisting those who have less than 
ourselves to step more firmly on the forward 
path. Social service is such an endeavor. 
Through it the Red Cross will reach into the 
hearts of the restless and help to salve the 
sores which chafe. The splendid work. begun 
in the homes of the men in the service will now 
spread into the homes of all those requesting 
or needing encouragement or help. The Red 
Cross House, already an established feature 
in many communities, is to become a neigh- 
borhood center from which will radiate all of 
the work and the spirit of the organization, 
where will be held the classes in home sanita- 
tion and hygiene, in dietetics, in first aid and 
in home care of the sick. Prenatal clinics, in 
which mothers will learn of easier and better 
methods of caring for themselves and their 


little ones, are to be a feature of our peace ac- 
tivities. Even now the Public Health Nursing 
Service of the Red Cross has extended itself 
to the far corners of the country. A number 
of nurses have been sent out to deliver the 
gospel of better babies, healthier children, 
happier homes, less misery, lower infant 
mortality, decreased tube rculosis and epidem- 
ic prevention to those who, living far from the 
cities, have no means of keeping in touch 
with new scientific methods and discoveries 
In addition there are nurses who make the 
rounds of the isolated districts, going to the 
farms and the remote villages, helping out 
where there is sickness or sorrow and preach- 
ing the message of unselfish service, which is 
the motive of the Red Cross. 

The war has accentuated and sharpened 
our realization of, certain conditions, the 
existence of which’ has for centuries caused 
the distress of the world. For the greatest 
contributing factor in disturbing the happiness 
of mankind reduces in the last instance to 
questions of physical well being—to problems 
of health and disease. A large portion of the 
disease of the world is preventable disease. 
Nations have been coming to a point where 
they realize that fact, and they are turning— 
the whole world is turning to organizations 
of every kind for help in the prevention of 
preve ntable disease. There has been no 
hesitation in reaching the conclusion that the 
great problem of the world is the problem of 
disease. 

This is not talk; it is fact. We are now 
secing that these things which have been 
known for years by science—by medical 
science—are being realized by the people. 
And the question the people are everywhere 
asking is, “What are we to do?” They are 
looking for help; they are looking for guid- 
ance; and they naturally look to the organiza- 
tions that are built upon such a basis and have 
been guided in such a way as to beget confi- 
dence. 

And the organization in this country that 
is best fitted to take the leadership in this 
great movement—this thrilling, inspiring 
movement-— is the Red Cross. For that rea 
son the American Red Cross is not going to 
turn its back on its responsibilities. It is 
going toassumethem. And our own question 
is, “What can we do to accomplish this task?” 

We are beginning to see the activities of the 
Red Cross that will help to this end. The 
biggest activity in this field, which the Red 
Cross has already undertaken, is the great 
nursing program. ‘The entire modern health 
movement depends upon the adequate devel- 
opment of the visiting nurse. We are doing 
the most important thing in attending to 
that first. 


UT do not think because this field of healta 
is to be the big, fundamentally important 
problem of the Red Cross that we intend to 
drop our other responsibilities. Don’t forget 
for a moment that all of these other activities 
of the Red Cross—home service, which has 
meant so much to this country in the years of 
the war, and disaster relief, one of the prime 
objects of the Red Cross—are to be carried 
on as enthusiastically as before. This move- 
ment for public health is allied with and 
backed up by every other function of the 
Red Cross. 

It is impossible for me, who have seen 
them assiduously, constantly and willingly 
at work under all circumstances and in great 
stress, adequately to express my appreciation 
of the millions of American women who so 
loyally did their war work in the true spirit 
of the Red Cross. I know that many of these 
women gave up their home duties in order to 
do what was necessary for their country and 
humanity. and I cannot hope that they will be 
able to lend themselves so unreservedly to the 
peace program. But I do believe that they 
will all study the needs in their communities 
and contribute in some way or another to- 
wards our forward moving projects, holding 
themselves in readiness to meet whatever 
emergency may arise to which the Red Cross 
may call them. 

To you women of America I make appeal 
for the future of this essential effort. 

Help the Red Cross to carry on! 


HARVEST 


(Continued from page 114) 


him food. Presently she found calm enough 
to tell him many details of the previous days. 
And the man’s sound nature responded. Once 
he grasped her hand, and kissed it— as though 
he thanked her dumbly again, for himself and 
Rachel. It seemed to Janet. indeed, as she sat 
by him, that Rachel had left her a trust. She 
took it up instinctively—from this first deso 
late morning. For there are women set apart 
for friendship—Janet was one of them—as 
others are set apart for love. 


ND with the first break of light on the new 
November day, the search parties in the 
hill came upon what they sought. Some one 


remembered the deserted hut—and from that 
moment the hunt was easy. Finally, in the 
dripping heart of the wood the pursuers found 
the murderer lying face downward in front of 
the dead fre, with the revolver beside him 
with which he had taken first Rachel’s life, 
and then hisown. Some sheets of paper were 
scattered near him, on which he had written 
an incoherent and grandiloquent confession. 
But of such acts there is no explanation. They 
are the product of that black seed in human 
nature which is born with a man, and flowers 
in due time, and through devious stages, into 
such a deed as that which — Rachel 


Henderson. 
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Mohawk Silk Underwear. 
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Mohawk Quality—woven in the 
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boys!” exclaimed the Governor, backing the 
stolen machine and then calling a cheery 
*“(,ood luck!” as he passed the other car. 

Archie had been sitting pigeon-toed, ex- 
pecting that at any minute the two officers 
would discover points in the stolen car to 
arouse their suspicions; but the Governor's 
jaunty tone had evidently thrown them en- 
tirely off guard. He had hoped that the 
Governor would press for further details as 
to the killing of the burglar at the Harbor, but 
as matters stood he had learned nothing 
except that a burglar had been shot in one of 
the Harbor cott: Ives, and he was again torn 
with questions as to just who it was he had 
fired at in the Congdon house. 

The Governor began to chortle after a 
quick glance at the vanishing red light of the 
Portsmouth car. 

“Not the first time I've used warrants to 
get by. And they're good warrants, too. 
plucked a bunch of such literature from a 
deputy sheriff who got too inquisitive last 
summer, and I had to grab and tie him to a 
tree up near Moosehead where I'd gone for a 
conference with some of the boys who were 
coming out of Canada. But | guess it’s a 
sure thing those Portsmouth chaps were 
looking for me! J'd been strolling round 
quite freely with poor Hoky up the shore. 
If that chap had stuck his tinger into the paint, 
this machine would have gone no further. 
We'll do well to leave the main road for a 
while, then step briskly into a train some- 
where. We'll pick up our luggage at Ports- 
mouth and take a fresh start. 

“Your nerve in describing us—you snd me, 
sitting right there before them—to these 
officers gave me a chill,” confessed Archie. 

“If you'd talked to them much more we'd 
have been pinched for sure 

“You flatter the intelligence of the police. 
There are not half a dozen detectives worthy 
of the name in the whole country. Possibly, 
we may have a contest of wits with some of 
them before we close the season.” 


TOW: ARD morning the Governor again 
had recourse to the Elizabethan bards, 
then he lapsed suddenly into a meditative 


“It’s always a bad sign when the season 
opens with the potting of some of the com- 
rades. When there's one such catastrophe 
there are bound to be others. Now that 
Hoky’s dead you'll hear of the killing of other 
burglars. Every householder on the coast 
will buy himself a gun, and wait for a chance 
to shoot some misguided stranger he finds col- 
lecting bric-a-brac in the dark watches of the 
night. By the way, you're mighty lucky that 
you didn't get a neat little chunk “Of lead 
rizht through the midriff, fooling with that 
drug store! 

In the rush of his thoughts Archie had 
forgotten his imaginary exploit at the Harbor 
drug store, and realized that he must have his 
wits about him if he expected to retain the 
Governor's regard and contidence. The ease 
with which the supercrook rode round police- 
men vastly increased his feeling of reliance in 
his strange companion, and his only mis- 
giving was that the daring, resourceful rogue 
might abandon him. 

As dawn broke, the whistle and rumble of a 
train caused the Governor to stop the car and 
dive into his pockets for time-tables, of which 
he carried a large supply. He scanned one 
and hummed his satisfaction. 

“We'll get rid of this machine right now, as 
there's a station over there a little way where 
we can pick up a local right into Portsmouth. 
Don't be nervous. We'll pass for a couple of 
city men owning farms up here and just 
riding into town on a little business. 

**Virtue is bold and goodness never fearful,’ 
as well said by old William of Avon. We shall 
be bold, Archie, but not too bold.” 

He stopped, opened a gate anil ran the car— 
thoroughly disreputable from its nocturnal 
bath in mud—through a barnyard and into an 
empty shed. 

“Now for a brisk walk! The owner of this 
place sleeps late not a sign of smoke from 
the kitchen chimney. And yet so many stu- 
dents of farm life wonder at the meagre 
earnings of the honest husbandman! How- 
ever, we've given that chap an excellent 
roadster, and if he keeps his mouth shut he 
can run it till if falls to pieces for all anybody 
will ever know it’s a stolen vehicle.” 

They crossed the railroad and were soon 
buying tickets ffom a sleepy station-master. 
The Governor talked briskly through the 
window as the agent stamped their tickets, 
while Archie cowered at the door marveling 
that any one could face the problems of a 
precarious existence so gaily. 

At Portsmouth they alighted without mis- 
hap, and Archie, recalling the primary object 
of his travels, stepped to the telegraph office 
and wired his sister as follows 


“Have been motoring with friend; 
hence delay in reporting. The house 


will not do. Plumbing in wretched 
condition, and house generally out 
of repair. Sorry but you will have 
to look further.” 


Then he wrote a telegram to his office in New 
York explaining that he had been motoring, 
which accounted for his failure to call for his 
passage to Bantl, thoughtfully adding that 
the cost of his unused. sleeping-car tickets 
should be charged to his personal account 
While he composed these messages the 
Governor was redeeming their baggage, and 
having assembled it, stood leaning upon a 
cane that had been checked with a battered 
kit-bag in the parcel-réom. 

“Ah! Burning the wires a little? I hope 
you are committing no indix retion, son. | was 
admiring your baggage; that suitcase of yours 
would hold a king's wardrobe. We'll drive to 
the hotel, get a bath and a solid, old-fashion- 
ed breakfast, a hearty meal, such as old Ike 
Walton recommended to tishermeg ecager for 
the early worm, and plan our furper travels.” 

The Governor commanded the best service 
of the inn, obtaining two adjoining rooms, 
with bath. He registered elaborately as 
Reginald Heber Saulsbury and wrote Archie 
down as Ashton Comly, dashingly indicating 
the residence of both as New York. In re- 
sponse to an inquiry for mail for Mr. Saulsbury 
the clerk made search and threw out a letter, 
which the Governor opened indifferently, and 
after a glance crumpled into his pocket. 

“Note from Red Leary,” he explained 
when they had reached their rooms. “He's 
slipping along slowly toward Brattlesboro, 
where we're to deliver that loot we've got to 
pick up. You will pardon my cheek in register- 
ing for you —unwarrantable assumption. I 
chose Ashton Comly as a dignitied and 
distinctive alias; sounds a little Southern; 
you may consider yourself for the present a 
scion of an ancient house of the Carolinas. 
As for me, Saulsbury’s a name I saw chalked 
on a box car in the Buffalo yards and Reginald 
Heber is a tit handle to it. When | was in 
prep school we had a lecture by an eminent 
divine on the life of Reginald Heber, hymn 
writer, and that sort of thing. ['m rather 
ashamed of myself for borrowing the name of 
aman of singularly pure life, but it’s the devil 
in me, lad! It's an awful thing to be born 
with a devil inside of you, but it could hardly 
be said that my case is unique. Here you are, 
also the possessor of a nasty little devil, and 
obviously, like me, a man of good bringing up. 
That's why I’ve warmed to you. You tried 
pulling rough talk on me at our first meeting, 
but you've got Harvard written all over you. 
No, not a word! We are two brunette sheep, 
far astray from the home pasture and not 
upologizing for our color or previous condition 
of servitude.” 

Archie had always enjoyed the ease of good 
inns, and, being in a comfortable house with 
his own eflects at hand, he might have for- 
gotten that he was a fugitive if it hadn’t been 
for the propinquity of his companion, who was 
preparing to take a bath. The Governor's 
bag contained an assortment of silk shirts and 
underwear, a dress suit, a handsome set of 
toilet articles, and, as Archie's eyes scrutinized 
.them approvingly, the Governor smiled, 
stepped to the door and locked it. 

“The property of a fastidious gentleman of 
breeding, you would say! You would never 
dream that thing has a false bottom!” 

Archie would not have dreamed it, but the 
Governor dumped the remaining contents on 
the bed, fumbled in the bottom of the bag, 
lifted a concealed flap and drew out a long 
fold of leather. 

“You might think it a surgeon's pocket-kit, 
son, but you would be greatly in error. Drills, 
jimmies, even a light hammer—and here’s a 
little contrivance that has been known to 
the secret. from most intricate com- 
inations—my own invention. The common 
yeeg habit of pouring an explosive fluid into 
the crack of a strong box is obsolete. I hold 
that such a procedure is vulgar, besides being 
calculated to make an ugly noise when not 
perfectly muffled. By George, Archie, it 
occurs to me that you must have left your kit 
behind you in that absurd drug store at the 
Harbor! It is just as well that you are no 
longer encumbered with those playthings. 
Trust the Governor in future. I'm yearning 
for a cool grape-fruit, so bestir yourself.” 


T the breakfast table the Governor 

scanned a local paper, and with a chirrup 
passed it to Archie, pointing to a double- 
column headline: 


A CARNIVAL OF BURGLARY IN MAINE 


Archie's eyes fell upon the bizarre photograph 
of a dead man, with which the page was 
illustrated, and he choked on a fragment of 
gr: fruit as he read the inscription: “Dead 
Thief, Identity Unknown.” 

It was a ghastly thing with which to be 
confronted; and his confusion of mind in- 

(untinued on page 120) 
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creased as he read an account of the killing. 
It was in the house of Mr.Waldo S. Cummings, 


a cottager, that the man had been shot, the 


mortal wound being inflicted by the house 
holder’s son, after an exciting battle. The 
dead body of the burglar had been found 
on the shore, and the whole coast was being 
sear hed for his accomplice. 

‘hat’s poor old Hoky, all right,”’ mur- 
mered the Governor, buttering a piece of toast 
reflectively. “How indecent to prop up a 
corpse that way and take a@ snapshot to satisfy 
the morbid curiosity of a silly public! As you 
seem to be entranced with the literary style of 
our Bailey Harbor correspondent, I shall take 
the liberty of helping you to a fried egg. 

However, Archie's appetite was pretty 
effectually spoiled by this paragraph: 

“An odd circumstance, more or less re- 
motely connected with the killing of the 
burglar in the fashionable colony, still remains 
to be explained. Officer Yerkes, shortly be- 
fore two o'clock, the hour at which the thief 
was shot in Mr. Cumming's home, saw a man 
hurrying through Water Street. He bore the 
appearance of a gentleman, and the officer did 
not accost him, thinking him a yachtsman 
from one of the boats in the harbor who had 
been visiting friends ashore. Yerkes says that 
the man walked oddly, pausing now and then 
as though in pain, and was carrying his right 
hand upon his left shoulder. Owing to the 
oe lighting of Water Street—a matter that 

as been a frequent subject of complaint to the 
city authorities--Yerkes was unable to catch 
a glimpse of the stranger’s features. This 
morning drops of blood were found on the 
board walk crossed by ‘the stranger where 
Officer Yerkes had seen him, and it is/believed 
that this was another of the burglar gang 
who was wounded in a struggle somewhere in 
the interior and was seeking the help of his 
confederate, presumably the man shot in the 
Cummings’ house.” 

As the paper fell from Archie's hand, the 
Governor took it up. 

“You seem agitated, Archie’ You must 
learn to conceal your feelings!’ 

When he had read the paragraph he glanced 
quickly at Archie, whose fork was beating a 
queer tattoo on his plate. 

“Your work, possibly?” murmured the 
Governor. “Compose yourself. That old 
lady over there has her eye on you. I’m 
afraid you lied to me about the drug-store, for 
if you'd done any shooting in that neighbor 
hood you would never have got out of town 
alive! No!’-—he held up his hand warningly 
—*“‘tell me nothing! But if we've got a murder 
behind us we shall certainly be most circum- 
spect in our movements. That's all piffle 
about Hoky having any confederate except 
me. And there's not a single one of the great 
comradeship on this shores—I know that; no 
one who knows the pass word of the inner door. 
You interest.me more and more, Archie! | 
congratulate you on your splendid nerve.” 

Archie's nerve was nothing that he himself 
could admire, but a second cup of coffee put 
warmth into his vitals, and he recovered 
sufficiently to pay the breakfast check. If it 
was Congdon he had shot, there was still the 
hope, encouraged by the newspaper, that the 
wounded man was in no haste to report his 
injury to the police. But Archie found little 
comfort in the thought that somewhere in the 
world there was a man he had shot and per- 
haps fatally wounded. ‘He must conceal his 
anxious concern from the Governor; for more 
than ever he must rely upon his strange friend 
for assistance in escaping from the conse- 
quences of the duel in the Congdon cottage. 


“T WAS thinking,” remarked the Governor 
after a long reverie, that it would be only 
decent for me to run back to Bailey Harbor 
and attend poor Hoky’s funeral.” 

Archie stared, aghast. 

“Hoky was my friend,” the Governor 
continued. “The newspaper says he’s to be 
buried in the Potter's Field this afternoon, 
and it will only set us back a day in our plans. 
I can imagine how desperately forlorn the 
thing will be. Some parson will say a per 
functory prayer for a poor devil he believes 
to have gone straight to the fiery pit and 
they'll bury him in a pauper’s grave. There 
will be the usual morbidly curious crowd 
hanging round wagging their heads and 
whispering. I shall go, Archie, and you can 
wait for me. It will take only a few hours, and 
we can spend the night here and resume our 
journey to-morrow. 

“But a stranger appearing there! It’s 
dangerous,” Archie protested. “I wouldn't go 
back there for a million dollars!” 

“Hoky would have taken the chance for 
me,” said the Governor, firmly. “The whole 
shore teems with tourists, and I'll leave it to 
your judgment whether any one would take 
me for a crook. Be careful of my feelings, 
Archie; I’m just a little emotional to-day. 
Hoky and I have run before the hounds too 
often for me to desert him now. The people 


up there may think what they please and go 
to the devil! Hoky had ideals of a sort; he 
never squealed on a pal; he was as loyal us 
the summer sun to ripening corn.” 

The Govérnor’s interest in Hoky’s ob- 
sequies was chivalrous beyond question, 
but Archie resented being left alone. The 
Governor's departure struck him in all the 
circumstances as a base desertion, and, 
forlorn and frightened, he locked himself in 
his room expecting that any monent the 
police would batter down the door. The 

waiting for this catastrophe was intolerable, 
and after an hour of it he went down-stairs 
meditating a walk to the wharves. A young 
woman stood at the desk talking to the clerk, 
who scanned the pages of the register and 
shook his head. 

“No Mrs. Congdon has registered here within 
a week, I’msure. Will you leave any message?” 

She said “No,” and asked about trains. 

“Did you want something, Mr. Comly?”’ 


ARCHIE had paused by the desk, staring 
open-mouthed at the young woman, who 
was asking the hoy who held her bag to sum- 
mon a taxi. If he was still possessed of his 
senses, the girl in the gray tailored suit was 
Isabel Perry. The walls of the hotel office 
appeared to be tipping toward him. Isabel 
might have come to Portsmouth in answer to 
the prayer of his heart, but no Isabel asking 
for Mrs. Congdon. Isabel had glanced care- 
lessly in his direction as the clerk addressed 
him as Mr. Comly, and he had promptly 
raised his hatconty to be met with a reluctant 
nod and a jook of displeasure with connota- 
tions of ala Having dramatized himself 
aS appearing “before her a splendid heroic 
figure, to receive her praise for his exploits, 
this reception was all but the last straw to his 
spirit. Moreover, she was walking toward the 
door, as though anxious to escape from him. 

He darted after her, resolved to risk 
another snub before allowing her to slip away 
ignorant of the vast change that had been 
wrought in him since their meeting in Washk- 
ington. A taxi was not immediately forth- 
coming, and she frowned impatiently as he 
appeared beside her. A frowning Isabel had 
not entered into his calculations at all; it was 
a mirthful, light-hearted Isabel he was 
carrying in his heart. He would affect gaiety; 
he would let her see that he was a dare-dev |, 
the man she would have him be. 

“Really '” he exclaimed, twittering like an 
imbec ile, * ‘isn't it jolly that we’ve met in this 
way?’ 

“I'm not so sure of that! May I ask just 
why you are here under an assumed name?”’ 

“Well, you know,” he began, his lips 
twitching as he mopped his brow, “you told 
me to throw a brick at the world, and I’ve 
heen following your advice.” Under her 
stoical scrutiny his voice squeaked hysteri- 
cally. “It’s perfectly jolly, the life I’m 
leading! You never heard of anything so 
wild and devilish! Miss Perry, behold your 
handiwork!” 

Perspiring, stuttering, with an_ idiotic 
glitter in his eyes, he was not, on the whole, an 
object to be proud of, and there was no pride 
or joy manifest in Miss Isabel Perry as she 
observed him critically, with the detachment 
of one who observes a wild animal in a menag- 
erie. Her silence moved him to further frantic 
eflorts to impress her with the fact that he 
was now a character molded to her hand. 

“You were asking for Mrs. Congdon. Mrs. 
Putney Congdon, I suppose. Well, I certainly 
could tell you a story if you’d give me time. 
What I don’t know about the Congdon 
family wouldn’t make a large book! Ha, ha! 
But if I had known Mrs. Congdon was a 
friend of yours I should have acted differently, 
very differently indeed!” 

The porter, the bell-boy supporting Isabel's 
bag, and a few passers-by paused, amused by 
the spectacle of a heated gentleman earnestly 
addressing a young woman who seemed 
annoyed by his attentions. 

The taxi drew up and she leaped into it, 
but he landed beside her, flinging a handful 
of silver on the walk and taking her suitcase’ 
on his knees. 

“This is unpardonable! If it hadn't been 
for making a scene I should have told the 
porter to throw you out’ 

His teeth chattered as he tried to impart a 
conciliatory tone to his speech without losing 
his air of bravado. 

“You know you're responsible for every- 
thing! I see life differently, really Ido! And 
this is so beautifully romantic, meeting with 
you here of all places!” 

“I think,” she said, sweeping him with a 
look or scorn, “that you’ve been followmg me, 
or were put here to watch me! 

“Oh, that’s unkind, most unkind! Purely 
chance—the usual way, you know! How do 
you imagine I should be watching you with 
anything but the noblest intentions?’ 

“You went to Bailey Harbor to look at a 

(Continued on page 122) 
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cottage for Mrs. Featherstone, didn't u? 
Putney Congdon was there, wasn’t he? And 
why are you loitering here when you were so 
eager to get away to the Rockies?” 

At the mention of Putney Congdon a laugh, 
the sh: rp concatenation of a madman, caused 
the driver to glance round apprehensively. 

*That’s the scream of it, you know!” cried 
Archie. “I don’t know for the life of me 
whether it was Putney Congdon I shot at the 
Congdon house or Hoky, the burglar. They're 
burying Hoky to-day, and my partner in 
crime—wonderful chap— insisted on going to 
the funeral. You couldn't beat that! And 
it’s so deliciously funny that you should be 
looking for Mrs. Congdon, who may be a 
widow for all I know!” 

“A widow!” Isabel, with her hand clutch- 
ing the door, swung upon him with consterna- 
tion and fear clearly depicted in her face. 

Her astonishment moved him to greater 
hilarity. Seeing that he had at last impressed 
her, he redoubled his efforts to be entertaining. 

“Oh, that’s the mystery just at present, 
whether poor old Putney is dead or not! No 
great loss, Limagine! But where do you sup- 
pose Mrs. ¢ ‘ongdon went to hide her children 
from the brute? 

“That's exactly whi it I suspected’ she 
exclaimed angrily. “You are waiting here to 
find that out! How can you play the spy for 
him! You talk about shooting a man! Why 
you haven't the moral courage to kill a flea! 
The kindest interpretation I can put upon 
your actions is to assume that you are hope- 
lessly mad’ 


HEY had reached the station, and she 

jumped out and snatched her bag. He 
gave the driver a five dollar bill and dashed 
across the platform, only to see her vanish into 
the vesti nw of a Boston train just as it was 
drawing out. 

He walked to the water front firmly resolved 
to drown himself, but his courage failing he 
yielded luxuriousiy to melancholy retlections. 
Instead of expressing delight at finding him, 
reveling in villainy, Isabel had made it dis- 
agreeably clear that she not only was not 
delighted, but that she thought him a dreadful 
liar, a spy upon her actions and possibly other 
things equally unflattering. Why she should 
think him capable ot spying upon her move 
ments, he did not know, nor did it seem likely 
that he would learn in the future. that hung 
darkly before him. As he pondered, there was 
nothing more startling in the fact that he had 
not hurried on to Banff than that she should 
bein Portsmouth when she had told him she 
was leaving. Washington immediately for the 
girls’ camp in Michigan 

Congdon was a name of evilomen. What 
business could Isabel have with that unhappy 
lady that would cause her to delay her de 
parture for the West? His intimations that 
Putney Congdon might be dead had filled her 
with horror, and yet she had hinted at his 
sister’s table that the taking of human life was 
a trifling matter. That a girl, who was so 
wholly charming and persuasive at a dinner 
tableecould be so stern and unreasonable at a 
chance meeting afterward shook his confidence 
in her sex, which that memorable meeting had 
done much to establish upon firm ground. 
He had been wholly stupid and tdctless in 
pouncing upon her with what he realized, 
under the calming influences of the brisk sea 
air, must have struck her as the vaporings of a 
dangerous lunatic. He had never been clever; 
he smarted now under the revelation that all 
things considered he was an unmitigated ass. 

He went back to the hotel bitter but 
fortified by a resolution that nothing should 
check him now in his desperate career. He 
had quarreled with the inspiration of his new 
life, but in the end Isabel should have reason 
to know how unjust she had been. It was 
something after all to have seen her—per- 
plexed, anxious and angry. She was still the 
most wonderful girl he had met, the more 
remarkable for the fact that now she had 
gone he had not the slightest idea of what had 
brought her into the strange world inhabited 
by quarreling and fleeing Congdons. Men had 
suffered before for love of women, and he 
would bear his martyrdom manfully, keeping 
the humiliating interview carefully from the 
Governor. 

The Governor returned from MHoky’s 
funeral somewhat wistful, but he described 
the burial with his accustomed enthusiasm. 

“Tt will be one of the satisfactions of my 
life that I went,” he declared. “They didn’t 
have the decency to bring in a minister—fancy 
it! Blessed if I didn’t step into the breach 
and make a few remarks myself! I did, in- 
deed, Archie, right there in the undertaker’s 
joint, with a lot of bumpkins staring! No man 
sinks so low that he hasn't got some good in 
him; that was the burden of my argument. 
The sheriff came up and wrung my hand 
when it was allover. Hehad heard my little 
sermon, and I suppose thought I was some 
rich and influential philanthropist; so I let it 
go at that.’ 

Next morning he announced Cornford as 
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their stopping point—a town, he explained, 
whose history thrust far back into colonial 
times. When they were seated in the parlor- 
car, he tossed a bundle of magazines into 
Archie's lap. 

“It will amuse you to know that one of the 
policemen we met on the road looking for 
Hoky’ > accomplice is st: inding on the plat 
form, He's just inspected the day coaches 
never occurs to him that knaves of our degree 
travel de /uxe.” 

He yawned as the train started, and drew a 
small volume from his pocket. 

“I shall lose myself in old Horatius Flaccus 
for an hour. It’s odd, but I always do my best 
concentrating with a poet before me. And 
what you said yesterday about those new 
bank notes Leary has hid up here disturbed 
mie just a littl. You can't trust fellows of old 
Leary’s type with a matter so delicate as 
launching new money, where the numbers, as 
you so sagely remarked, are being looked for 
by every bank-teller in America. I have a 
hunch that something unusual will happen 
before the summer's over and we must be 
primed for eve ry emereciicys : 

Archie saw that it was really a volume of 
the Horatian odes in which his singular com- 
panion had become engrossed. The Governor 
was utterly beyond him, and he stared out 
moodily at the flying landscape, hating him- 
self cordially as he thought of Isabel Perry and 
living over again the exciting moments in the 
Congdon house that preluded this strange 
ourneying with a scholarly criminal who 

~vidently derived the deepest satisfaction 
rom the perusal of Latin poetry. The 
sovernor broke in upon his reflections occa- 
sionally to read him a favorite passage or to 
ask questions, flattering to Archie’s learning, 
as to possible readings of the venerated text. 

The Cornford Inn proved to be a quaint 
old tavern, modernized, and its patrons, the 
Governor explained, were limited to cultivated 
people who sought the peace and calm of the 
hills. After a leisurely luncheon they took 
their coffee in a pleasant garden on one side of 
the house. 

“One might be in France or Italy,” re- 
marked the Governor, lighting a cigar. “An 
ideal place; socially most exclusive, and I 
trust we shall have no reason to regret our 
visit 

“That depends,” said Archie, inspecting 
the end of his cigarette, “‘on whether we ure 
transferred to the county jail or not.” 

“Your apprehensions are as absurd as they 
are groundless, my dear boy. We could cash 
checks for any reasonable sum in this car- 
avanserai merely on our appearance as men of 
education and property. E ven in stolen 
clothes you look like a capitalist.” 


WO men came into the garden and seated 

themselves at a table on a other side of a 
screen of shrubbery. They ordered coffee, 
and one of them remarked upon the recent ° 
prevalence of crime in New England. 

“A thief was shot at Bailey Harbor night 
before last, and there seems to be a band of 
crooks operating all along the coast.” 

“We need a better type of men in Congress,” 
said the Governor in a loud tone, with a wink 
at Archie. “There's a steady deterioration 
in the quality of our representatives in both 
houses.” 

“You are right,” Archie responded, re- 
membering with a twinge of conscience his 
congressman brother-in-law. 

The Governor nodded to Archie to keep on 
talking, while he played the role of eaves- 
dropper. 

“You ought not to have carried that cash up 
here, ” came in a low tone from the hedge. 

“The old man is a fool, or he wouldn't have 
suggested such a thing.” 

“Well, he wrote that he was coming here 
to spend a week, and in his characteristic 
fashion said if 1 wanted his stock I could 
bring the currency here and close the transac- 
tion. The Congdons are all a lot of cranks, 
you know. This old party carries a small 
fortune around with him all the time, and 
never accepts a check in any transaction.” 

The Governor now grew eloquent upon the 
subject of the decadence of American states- 
manship, which evidently reassured their 
unseen neighbors, who continued their talk 
in subdued tones that only occasionally be- 
came audible 

“You're paying the old skunk a big price 
for his shares!” 

“Well, I’ve got to keep them out of hostile 
hands, " said the second voice irritably. 

“But I don’t like the idea of carrying yellow- 
backs around in a satchel just to humor a 
lunatic. And he’s had the nerve to write that 
he won't be here till to-morrow!” 

“But the cash—” 

“Oh, it’s all safe enough. No one knows 
but that I’m here just for a rest.”’ 

“Let's stroll about a little,” said the 
Governor. “We're not getting our usual 
amount of exercise, and there's a good 
bit of colonial history tucked away in Corn- 
ford.”’ (Continued on page 124) 
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He led the way to the street, and bade 
Archie proceed slowly to the- post-office, 
while he walked teward the main entrance of 
the inn. Arghie> was buying stamps, for 
which he had no immediate use, when the 
Governor joined him. 

“Those chaps were quite providentially 
in the office calling for their keys, so I had no 
trouble in identifying them. Seebrook and 
Walters are the names. Seebrook, the older 
chap, has his daughter with him. They have 
rooms on the floor below us.” 

“You don’t think they’ve got any con- 
siderable sum of money with them, do you?” 
asked Archie breathlessly. 

“That remains to be seen! Did you notice 
their reference to a man named Congdon? 
Singular how I keep running into members of 
that tribe. I’m beginning to think there's 
a fatality in the name.” 

Archie glanced at him covertly. He, too, 
felt that there was something decidedly 
strange in the way the name haunted him, but 
the Governor had picked up a local guide-book 
and was pointing out objects of interest. 

Archie's wits had never been so taxed as 
since he had fired a pistol, more or less with 
intent to kill, in the house of Putney Congdon, 
hut it was incredible that the Governor could 
know aught of that matter. The Governor, 
however, was manifesting the greatest interest 
in, Cornford history, halting citizens to pro- 
pound inquiries as to landmarks, and pausing 
before the town-hall to make elaborate notes 
of a tablet struck in memory of the first 
selectmen. 

When they reached the green, which the 
town’s growth had left to one side, he sat down 
on a bench and directed attention to a church 
whose history he read impressively from the 
book, 

“That carries us back quite a way beyond 
the Revolution. No-conger used, but rever- 
ently preserved for its associations. And in 
the cellar of that simple edifice, where the 
early colonists used to hide from predatory 
Indians, is hidden fifty thousand dollars! In 
a suitcase, Archie, all ready to snatch; thrust 
under the bin where the worshipers of old 
kept the Sunday wood!” 

“I suppose it might rot there and nobody 
ever be the wiser!’ muttered Archie, glancing 
at the venerable meeting-house with awak- 
ened interest. 

“Quite true! But it must be saved from 
destruction. We mustn't fail Leary; he’s 
put his trust in me. It’s our job to recover 
the funds, and if I never ask you to join me in 
anything more perilous you'll have occasion to 
congratulate yourself. There are two auto- 
mobiles at the church door now—tourists 
having a look at the relic, and their presence 
will neatly cover our visit.” 

They found half a dozen visitors roaming 
through the church, opening and closing the 
doors of the old pews. Archie was accosted 
by a stout lady in quest of just the informa- 
tion he had gained from the guide-book. He 
courteously answered her questions, and found 
the other sightseers pressing round.to share in 
his lecture on the Cornford meeting-house. 
When he had imparted everything he knew 
and added fanciful touches to improve the 
story, he turned to look for the Governor. 

“If you want to see the cellar, don’t tumble 
down the steps as I did,” called a cheery voice 


from the entry; “It’s an abominable hole! 


BENG an abominable hole, the visitors 
laughingly surged toward the door to 
explore it, and the Governor struck matches 
to light their descent. 

He brushed the dust from his knees and 
mopped his face until the voices below receded. 

“All safe and sound! Stuck it out through 
a back window into a lilac bush, and we'll 
pick it up at our leisure. You may not have 
noticed that this old pile is built up against 
an abandoned mill. We shall loiter back to 
the inn carrying the loot quite boldly with us. 
You might lug it yourself, as I’m a little warm 
from digging the thing up—Leary had bur- 
rowed under the wood bin and hidden it for 
keeps.” 

To be sauntering in broad daylight through 
the principal thoroughfare of a serene New 
England town carrying a suitcase filled with 
stolen money was still another experience that 
made Archie feel that he had indeed entered 
upon a new manner of life. The Governor 
with a spray of lilac in his lapel had never been 
in better spirits. 

“That's a very decent suitcase, and you can 
hand it to a bell-hop and bid him fly with it to 
your room. You were a little short of linen 
and made a few purchases—the thing ex- 
plains itself. Who could challenge us, Archie! 
We'd make a plausible front in Buckingham 
Palac 

They followed the suitcase up-stairs, where 
the Governor unlocked it with an implement 
that looked like a nut pick. Archie’s last 
vestige of doubt as to the Governor's powers 
vanished, when he saw that the bag was filled 
with packages of bank-notes in small de- 
nominations. 


“One might object to so many of the little 
fellows,”’ remarked the Governor, “but on 
the whole we have no reason to complain of 
Leary's work. The rascal is anxious to settle 
down in some strictly moral community and 
open a confectionery shop-—one of these little 
concerns where the neighborhood children 
bring their pennies for sodas and all-day 
suckers, with a line of late magazines on. the 
side. A kind, genial man is Leary, and he 
swears he'll abandon the road for good.” 

Archie picked up several bundles of the bills 
and turned them over, reflecting that to his 
other crimes he had now added the receipt and 
concealment of stolen money. 

“Dinner in an hour, Archie,” said the Gov- 
ernor,who was drawing a diagram of some sort 
on a sheet of inn paper. “The evening meal 
is rather a ceremonial affair here, and, as! 
notice that you carry a dress suit, we shal] 
follow the conventions. Meanwhile, I wish 
you would look in at Barclay and Pedding’s 
garage just around the corner and ask if a car 
has been left there for Mr. Reginald H., 
Saulsbury. You needn't be afraid of getting 
pinched, for the machine was acquired by 
purchase and I’m merely borrowing it from 
Abe Collins, alias Slippery Abe, the king of 
all con men. Abe only plays for suckers of 
financial prominence, who'd gladly pay a 
second time not to be exposed, and he’s grown 
so rich that he’s retiring this summer. He 
was to send a machine to me here, so I could 
avoid the petty annoyances of travel in a 
stolen car. We'll leave here like honest men, 
with the landlord bowing us away from 
the door.” 

That there should indeed be a handsome 
touring car at Barclay and Pedding’s, await- 
ing the pleasure of Mr. Saulsbury, increased 
enormously Archie's respect and admiration 
for the Governor. It was a first-class ma- 
chine, worth four or five thousand dollars as it 
stood, and Archie was cheered by the thought 
that he enjoyed the friendship of a man who 
satisfied all his needs with so little trouble. 


HE Governor was dressing when he re 

turned, and manifested no surprise that 
the car awaited his pleasure. 

“Yes, of course,” he remarked, absently. 
“You can always rely on Abe. It’s time for 
you to dress, and we must look our prettiest. 
I caught a glimpse of Miss Seebrook walking 
through the garden with her papa a bit ago. 
It may be necessary for you to cultivate her a 
trifle. A little flirting now and then is rel 
ished by the wisest men.” 

“If you think—” began Archie warily. 

“Of course I think!” the Governor inter- 
rupted. “We've got fifty thousand dollars of 
nice new bills here, and we're not going to the 
trouble of staining and mussing them up for 
safe circulation if we can dispose of them en 
bloc, so to speak, in all their pristine freshness 
There's to be a dance in the dining hall as 
soon as dinner is over. The house is quite 
ful, and we shall mingle freely in the merry 
throng. I'll go down ahead of you and test 
the social atmosphere a little.” 

When Archie reached the parlors half an 
hour later he found the Governor engaged in 
lively conversation with a gentleman he in- 
troduced immediately as Mr. Seebrook. 

“And Mr. Walters, Mr. Comly. And 

“Mr. Saulsbury and Mr. Comly, my 
daughter, Miss Seebrook.” 

The girl had just joined her father and his 
friend. She acknowledged the introduction 
with an inclusive smile and nod. Archie's 
spirits, which drooped whenever he was de- 
prived of the Governor’s enlivening presence 
for a few minutes, were revived by this fresh 
demonstration of the rascal’s daring effront- 
ery. Seebrook and Walters were apparently 
accepting him at face value in the fashion of 
socially inclined travelers who meet in inns 
To Archie's consternation the Governor began 
describing Hoky’s funeral, which he did 
without neglecting any of its poignant features 
or omitting mention of the few remarks he 
had offered to relieve the bareness of the 
burglar’s obsequies. 

“That was pretty fine, wasn’t it?’’ Miss 
Seebrook remarked to Archie. Any one 
would know that Mr. Saulsbury is just the 
man who would do that.” 

“There’s no limit to his kindness and gen- 
erosity,” Archie replied with unfeigned sin- 
cerity. 

“You are motoring?” asked the girl. “We 
drove through here last fall to see the foliage— 
it’s perfectly wonderful, but 1 didn’t know it 
could be so sweet at this season. I adore 
summer; don’t you adore summer, Mr. 
Comly?” 


Mr Seebrook was the most obvious ol 
sentimentalists, and Archie thought 
instantly how different she was from Isabel 
But being thrown into the company of any 
girl made possible the concrete comparison 

Isabeli with the rest of womankind very great- 
ly to Isabel's advantage. Miss Seebrook was 
about Isabel’s age, but she spoke in a languid, 

(Continued on page 126) 
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purring voice that was wholly unlike Isabel's 
crisp, direct manner of speech. Her father 
had come up on some tiresome business mat- 
ter, bringing Mr. Walters, who, it seemed, was 
his attorney, and she confessed that they 
talked business a great deal, which bored her 
immensely. 

“I judge, Mr. Comly, that you are one of 
those fortunate men who can throw business 
to the winds and have a good time without 
being bothered with telegrams from a hateful 
office.” 

Her. assumption flattered Archie. As his 
immediate concern was to escape the con- 
sequences of his folly in shooting a fellow 
mortal, he assured her that he was always glad 
of an opportunity to fling business cares 
aside. She explained that the inn was much 
affected by cottagers in neighboring summer 
settlements, and that many of the diners had 
motored in for the dance. Seebrook and 
Walters were undoubtedly enjoying the 


Governor, proof of which was immediately , 


forthcoming when Seebrook suggested that 
they all dine together. 

“You do us much honor,” said the Govern- 
or. “Mr. Comly and I shall be pleased, 
sure.” 

Archie had often eaten alone in just such 
pleasant little inns from sheer lack of courage 
to make acquaintances, but it seemed the most 
natural thing in the world for the Governor 
to establish himself on terms of intimacy with 
perfect strangers. Their party was the 
merriest in the room, and Archie was aware of 
envious glances from other tables that were 
not enlivened by a raconteur so affable and 
amusing as the Governor. 

“It’s nice to stumble into a place like this, 
where every one may speak to every one else 
and be sure, you know!” said Miss Seebrook. 

“It does rather strengthen one’s faith in 
the human race,” Archie agreed, reflecting 
that if she had known that up-stairs in the 
amiable Mr. Saulsbury’s room reposed fifty 
thousand dollars of stolen money her con- 
fidence in the exclusiveness of the Cornford 
Inn would have been somewhat shaken. 
But the humor of the whole thing over- 
mastered his sense of guilt, and he managed 
to hold the table for a little while without the 
Governor's assistance as he talked of the 
French chateaux with honest knowledge. 
The Seebrooks had motored through the 
chateaux country the year before the war, 
and, as Archie had once made the excursion 
with an architect, he was on firm ground. 

“There's a thorough man for you!” ex- 
claimed the Governor proudly, when Archie 
supplied some dates in French history for 
which Miss Seebrook fumbled. 

They continued their talk over coffee 
served in the garden. When the music began 
Seebrook and Walters recalled a bridge en- 
gagement, and the Governor announced that 
he must look up an old friend who lived in 
Cornford. He produced a piece of paper on 
which he had scratched one of the diagrams 
he was eternally sketching, as though con- 
sulting a memorandum of an address. 

“I shall be back shortly,” he said, as they 
separated in the office. 


GEEBROOK and Walters found their bridge 
partners, and Archie and Miss Seebrook 
joined the considerable company that were 
already dancing. Only a few days earlier 
nothing could have persuaded Archie to dance, 
but now that he was plunged into a life of 
crime the fear of dropping dead from excessive 
exercise no longer restrained him. Miss 
Seebrook undoubtedly enjoyed dancing, and, 

after a one-step and a fox-trot, she declared 

that she would just love to dance all night. 

It had been a long time since Archie had 

heard a girl make this highly original remark, 

and in his own joy of the occasion he found it 

tinkling pleasantly in remote recesses of ied 
memory. As Miss Seebrook pouted when he 

suggested that she might like him to introduce 

some of the other men and said that she was 
perfectly satisfied, he hastened to assure her 

that the role of monopolist was wholly agree- 

able to him. In this mad new life a flirtation 

was only an incident of the day’s work, and 

Miss Seebrook was not at all averse to flirting 
with him. 

She thought it would be fine to take a breath 
of air, and gathering up her cloak they went 
into the garden for an ice. This refreshment 
ordered, he was conscious of new and pleasant 
thrills as he faced her across the table. His 
youth stirred in him again. 

His only nervousness was due to the fear 
that he might betray himself. It was wholly 
possible that Miss Seebrook knew some of his 
friends; in fact, she mentioned a family in 
Lenox that he knew very well. She was ex- 
pert in all the niceties of flirtation and he 
responded joyously, as surprised and delighted 
as a child with a new toy at the ea%e with 
which he conveyed to her the idea that his 
life had been an immeasurable bleak waste 
till she had dawned upon his enraptured 
vision. Her back was toward the inn and 
across her shoulders he could see the swaying 


figures in the ballroom. The light from a 
garden lamp played upon her head and 
brightened her fair hair. 

Miss Seebrook was speaking of music, and 
reciting the list of operas she loved best when 
Bennett’s gaze was caught and held by a 
shadow that flitted along an iron fire escape 
that zigzagged down from the fourth to the 
first story of the long rambling inn. 

“You seem very dreamy,” remarked Miss 
Seebrook. “I know how that is, for I can 
dream for hours and hours.” ¥ 

“Yes—reveries—just floating on clouds, on 
and on,” Archie replied, though the shadow 
moving on and on along the side of the inn 
was troubling him not alittle. 

“The stars were never so near as they are 
to-night,” she said. “Was it Shakespeare or 
Longfellow who said, ‘Bright star, would I 
were steadfast as thou art!’ ”’ 

It was neither, Archie knew, but he said he 
thought the line occurred in Hamlet. 

iy you think Hamlet was insane?” she 


“I sometimes think I am,” replied Archie, 
watching the shadow. 
“Why, Mr. Comly, how absurd!” 


ie was really not so absurd at the moment, 

but he again had recourse to the poets, 
devoutedly praying that she would not look 
toward the inn. He had surmised that the 
Governor's declared purpose to call on an old 
friend’in Cornford was merely to cover his 
withdrawal from the party; but that he could 
have meditated a predatory excursion through 
the inn had not entered into Archie's specula- 
tions. There was no doubt of the figure that 
had moved swiftly down the ladder. The 
Governor, for a man of his compact build, 
was amazingly agile and quick of foot and 
hand. He was now creeping along the little 
balcony at the third floor. He paused a 
moment and then vanished into a window. 
The Governor had said that the Scebrook 
party had rooms just under their own; but— 

“I have chosen a star for you,” Miss See- 
brook was murmuring. 

Archie, in his preoccupation with the Gov- 
erno’s strange performance, was so slow to 
respond that Miss Seebrook, thinking that he 
was deliberating as to which star to bestow 
upon her, generously broadened the scope of 
her offer. 

“You shall have Orion or Arcturus with 
his. sons.” 

“I never could find Orion even with a sky 
map and a telescope,”’ Archie roused himself 
t- protest. 

Something very unlike a star but more like 
the glimmer of a match in a room on the third 
floor, held his fascinated gaze, and it was 
difficult to be interested in the conversation 
of even so pretty a girl as Miss Seebrook when 
an audacious thief was at work only a little 
way beyond her. For all Archie knew it was 
her own room that the inquisitive Governor 
was ransacking, and at that very moment he 
might be stuffing his pockets with her be- 
longings. 

Venus, Archie gravely announced, had al- 
ways been his favorite star; and he set her to 
searching for it in the bright expanse while he 
watched the Governor reappear, bending low 
as he crept out of the window and ascended 
rapidly to the fourth floor. He had risked 
detection by a dozen people who were idling 
about the garden. The intermission was 
over, and music floating through the open 
windows again invited to the dance. 

“We must go back, I suppose,” said Miss 
Seebrook with a sigh. 

“[ shall never forget this!” declared 
Archie, hoping with all his heart that there 
would be no occasion for regretting the half 
hour spent in the garden. 

They danced again, and in the handclapping 
that followed the first number he turned to 
find the Governor, calm and with no marks of 
his escapade upon him, bowing before Miss 
Seebrook. 

“Really, I must break in! Just a little 
fragment of this waltz! More capricious 
measures have their day, but the waltz en- 
dures forever! Don’t frown at me that way, 
Comly! My old friend kept me longer than I 
expected, and the night grows old.” 

The Governor danced with smoothness and 
ease. Archie, his back to the wall, saw the 
rogue laughing into the girl’s face as light- 
heartedly as through he had not, within a few 
minutes, imperiled his freedom in an act of 
maddest folly. 

He brought her back to Archie, and then 
ingratiated himself with a shy, elderly woman 
who was having a difficult time finding part 
ners for her granddaughters. The Governor 
introduced himself with a charming deference, 
a winning courtesy, that gained her heart ct 
once. He not only danced with her young 
charges but found other partners for them 
Archie marveled; a man of the Governor's 
intelligence and address could hardly have 
failed to gain a high place in the world, yet 
his performance on the fire escape proved the 

(Continued on page 128) 
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worst the man had said of himself. The 
Governor was not one but a dozen different 
men and Archie in despair ceased his attempts 
to account for him. 


T midnight Seebrook and Walters came in 

from their card game. 

“We've certainly had the best of you, papa! 
It has been a wonderful evening!’ exclaimed 
Miss Seebrook. 

“A delightful party indeed,” the Governor 
declared. “I regretted every moment I had 
to spend with my friends in Putnam Street. 
And yet should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
you know!” 

“You were perfectly lovely to that nice old 
lady and her frightened little granddaugh- 
ters!” said Miss Seebrook. “They will never 
forget you as long as they live! And I'm 
afraid Mr. Comly will always remember me as 
the girl who kept him all to herself for a whole 
evening.” 

“I didn’t make it a hard job for you,” 
Archie protested. “I shall mark the evening 
with a white stone on the long journey of 
life.” 

“IT hope, papa, you will add a word to my 
invitation to these gentlemen to come and see 
us at home.” 

“Certainly,” Seebrook assented cordially, 
drawing out his card-case. 

“We shall be ready for a little sociability,” 
remarked the Gavernor, “when we return 
from the West. We are motoring from 
Portland to Portland, with a few little side 
trips like this, and we ought to have some good 
yarns to tell when we get back.” 

“You are not running off immediately?” 
asked Walters. “Mr. Seebrook and I are 
really here on business, but we've been de- 
layed and may have another day’s time to 
kill. We'd be glad to play around with you.” 

“It’s deplorable,” replied the Governor, 
“that we've got to run away to-morrow. It’s 
now the hour when ghosts walk, but we shall 
see you in the morning.” 

In Archie’s room the Governor hummed 
one of his favorite ballads, as he slipped out of 
his coat, and picked a speck from his snowy 
waistcoat. Then he produced a tiny phial 
from his pocket and touched his upper lip 
with a drop of the contents. 

“It's very a curious thing about perfumes,” 
he said meditatively. “Il carry an assort- 
ment of these little bottles. The psychology 
of the thing is most interesting. Fragrances 
differ astonishingly as to their reactions upon 
the nerves. Only two hours ago I fortified 
myself for a little foolishnes, that required, 
nevertheless, a steady hand, by sniffing the 
houquet of a rare perfume known only to a 
few connoisseurs—a compound based upon 
attar-of-roses. But this, which I have just 
had recourse to, is soothing and sedative. It 
is made from a rare flower found only in the 
most inaccessible fastnesses of the Andes, and 
is believed by the natives to be a charm 
against death. At some time I shall be glad 
to show you a treatise on the plant written by 
aneminent Spanish botanist.” It’s effect upon 
me is instantaneous, and yet it might serve 
you differently, as our sensitiveness to these 
reactions of the olfactory nerve are largely 
idiosyncratic. Let me tap your upper lip 
with the cork—ah!” 

There was nothing more repulsive to Archie 
than perfume, and he impatiently jerked his 
head away. The odor proved, however, to 
be exceedingly delicate and not the miserable 
chemical concoction he dreaded. But he 
was not to be thwarted in his purpose to learn 
just what the Governor meant by endangering 
their security so recklessly. He slammed the 
transom tight and drew down the shades. 

“Well?” he demanded sharply. 

“It is evident,” remarked the Governor 
good-humoredly, “that you do not react to 
the soothing influence of the rosa alta. You 
seem perturbed, anxious, with slight symp- 
tums of paralysis agitans. Pray be seated, 
and I will do my best to restore your peace 
of mind.” 

“You needlessly exposed yourself to ob- 
servation by sneaking down the fire-escape of 
this hotel—I know that!”’ 

“My dear boy, I was merely gathering a 
few buds of the crimson rambler from the 
ancient walls of the inn. You may have 
noted that I wore a bunch in my coat when I 
joined you in the ball room.” 

“You had no right to plunder the house 
without warning me! I don’t relish the idea 
of being jailed for your foolishness. And 
those people were mighty decent to us! If 
they knew we were two crooks—” 

“They merely yielded to our charms! 
They feel themselves honored by our ac- 
quaintance! Now seat yourself on the bed 
and I'll tell you the whole story. When I left 
you, I hastened into the village, bought a 
stick of shaving-soap in a drug store and a 
few cigars in a tobacconist’s. In each place 
I conversed with the clerk, thus laying ample 
ground for an alibi. Hurrying back to the 
inn, I avoided observation by entering by the 
side door, skipped up to our rooms—and there 


you are! I did run a chance, of course, in 
climbing down the ladder, but all’s well that 
ends well. I exchanged our bag of new bank 
notes for sixty well worn one-thousand dollar 
gold certificates negotiable in all parts of the 
kingdom. That means a net gain in the Red 
Leary trust fund of ten thousand dollars. 
Seebrook had the stuff in the collar tray of his 
trunk. As the trunk was otherwise empty 
and the lock a special one that gave me a bit 
of trouble, he’s not likely to bother with it 
until old man Congdon turns up to close the 
stock transaction. When he opens it he will 
find fifty thousand dollars of good bills neatly 
piled there, and if he has the imagination of a 
canary he will think the fairies have played a 
trick on him!” 

“My Heavens!” moaned Archie. “You 
don’t think you can get away with this!” 

“I think,” returned the Governor imper- 
turbably, “that . * must and will get away 
with it.”” His emphasis on the plural pro- 
noun caused Archie to cringe. “It strikes me 
as highly amusing that we have unloaded 
those-bills of Leary’s on a good sport like See- 
brook. As I locked that stuff in his trunk, I 
got to laughing—really, I did—and a chamber- 
maid roaming the hall must have heard for 
a key rattled in the lock just as I slipped out 
of the window. There’s Leary’s suitcase, 
and I've packed it with our soiled linen and 
stuck in a pair of shoes for weight. The 
legal tender is neatly rolled up in my best 
socks. Hark! There's Seebrook tumbling 
into his bed, which is just beneath mine.” 

“You're getting me in pretty deep,” 
mumbled Archie dejectedly. 

“How about those bivod stains on the 
boardwalk in Bailey Harbor?” asked the Gov- 
ernor in his blandest tones. *“‘When you speak 
of getting in deep, you forget that some one 
besides Hoky was shot back yonder. You 
came to me red handed from a deed of vio- 
lence, and I took you in and became your 
protector, asking no questions. It’s the bas- 
est ingratitude for you to whimper over a 
small larceny, when you have added assault 
or murder to the liabilities of our_partnership! 
But don’t forget for a moment that we're pals 
and pledged to see each other through.” 


The reference to the blood stains reported 
by the Bailey Harbor police threw Archie 
back instantly upon the Governor's mercy. 
Complicity in the robbery of Seebrook was as 
nothing compared with the haunting fear that 
the man he had shot in the Congdon house had 
died from the wound. Unable to determine 
this question he was floundering in a veritable 
sea of crimes. The Governor was undressing 
with provoking indifference to his compan- 
ion’s perturbation. 

“Sleep, lad, sleep! You may be sure that 
nothing will harm us to-night, and I have 
faith that more stirring adventures are ahead 
of us. I forgive you your qualms and quav- 
ers, the pardonable manifestations of youth 
and inexperience. We walk in slippery places, 
but we shall not stumble, at least not while 
the Governor keeps his head!” 

Nothing appealed to Archie as of greater 
importance than the retention by his com- 
panion of the head that now lay chastely upon 
a snowy pillow. A handsome, well-formed 
head, a head suggestive of family and the pride 
of race, though filled with the most compli- 
cated mental machinery with which a human 
being had ever been endowed. 

“Put out the lights and get you to your 
couch!” the Governor muttered drowsily. 

The man certainly wore his crimes lightly. 
He was sound asleep before Archie had got 
into his pajamas. 


\ THEN they reached the dining-room at 
ten the next morning they found See- 
brook and Walters just finishing breakfast. 
Miss Seebrook was having coffee in her room, 
her father explained, in response to Archie’s 
polite inquiries. 

“We're hoping to get away this afternoon,” 
he continued. “It will take only a few min- 
utes to transact our business when the man 
I’m waiting for appears; but he’s an uncertain 
quantity, and there’s no telling when he'll 
show up. But we're having a good time, and 
{ shan’t mind another day or two. If only 
you gentlemen would bear us company.” 

“Ah, you are very kind!” said the Gov- 
ernor; “but we must resume our ramble 
toward the Pacific. We are more or less 
dated up for little entertainments on the 
way.” 

“I certainly envy you,” said Walters rue- 
fully. ‘“‘Seebrook and I belong to the large 
class of men who work for a living.” 

“Well, Comly and I have our own small 
jobs,” the Governor protested. “We're 
interested in some water power schemes 
through the West and hope to make our 
expenses.” 

Seebrook and Walters lingered in the office 
as Archie and the Governor discharged their 
account. As they waited for their machine 
to be sent round from the garage, a taxi drew 

(Continued on page 1 30) 
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up and discharged a short, wiry, elderly man 
in a motor-coat that was much too large for 
him. He was accompanied by an enormous 
amount of lugg: ge and from the ste ps of the 
inn gave orders in a high piping voice as to 
the manner of its disposition. As the various 
pieces were hustled into the office he enumer 
ated them in an audible tone as though invit 
ing the cooperation of all the loungers in mak- 
ing an inventory of his effects. When this 
had been concluded, Seebrook stepped up and 
accosted the new arrival. 

“Mr. Congdon, | am 
I hope you have had a comfortable drive.’ 

“Worn out!” snapped the littl man. 
“Do you imagine a run of a hundred miles 
would fatigue'a man of my constitution? | 
assure you that you are greatly mistaken if 
you think I am feeling my age. Seventy! 
And I don’t feel a day over fifty, not a day, 
sir. But I shall rest for a few hours as a pre- 
caution, a mere precautionary measure and be 
able to meet you for our little business at 
two thirty sharp.” 

“That will suit me 
Seebrook. 

Archie hung about, impatiently waiting for 
the Governor to make his farewells to the old 
lady and her granddaughters, on whom he 
had expended his social talents at the dance. 
Mr. Congdon was quarreling with the clerk 
over the location of the room he had reserved; 
he wanted no room with a western exposure, 
as such rooms were always so baked by the 
afternoon sun that they were as hot as tropical 
junglesat night. Having frightened the clerk 
into readjusting the entire registration to 
accommodate him, he demanded to know 
whether his son, Mr. Putney Congdon, was 
stopping in the house. 

“Mind you, I have no reason to believe he 
is here, but I've ‘been, asking for him evcry- 
where along the road.’ 

Assured that Mr. Putney Congdon was not 
in the inn, and hadn't been there within the 
recollection of the ofime staff, the senior 
Congdon exploded violently upon Seebrook 
and Walters. 

“Things have come to a pretty pass in this 
topsy-turvy world when a man can't find his 
own son! For three days I've been wiring 
his clubs and all other places he could possibly 
be without result. And I have learned that 
his wife has left Bailey Harbor and the house 
there is closed. Closed! How dare they 
close that house when I was about to pay them 
a visit! 1 spent thirty-five dollars last night 
in telephoning trying to find out what’s be- 
come of my son and his family, and I got 
nothing for my money— nothing!” 

Seebrook and Walters expressed their sym- 
pathy in mild terms that roused the old gentle- 
man to greater fury. 

“Can a whole family be obliterated and no 
trace left behind? Is it possible that they’ve 
been murdered in their beds, servants and all, 
and the police not yet aware of it?” 


very glad to see you. 


perfectly,” replied 


T the mention of murder Archie began 
stealthily feeling his way along the cigar 
counter to a water cooler. He drank two 
glasses of ice-water, while he listened to Eli- 
phalet’s grievances against all things visible 
and invisible. There seemed to be no escap- 
ing from the Congdons, and here was the 
father of Putney Congdon boldly publishing 
to the whole State of New Hampshire his fear 
that his son had been murdered. 

“TI called up everybody I could think of at 
Bailey Harbor, that dismal rotten hole, and 
got nothing for my trouble. Nothing! A fool 
druggist, who pretended to know everything 
about the place, had the effrontery to tell me 
Putney hadn't been there for ten days, and 
declared that his family had left! Why should 
they leave! I ask you to tell me why my 
daughter-in-law should leave a comfortable 
house at the shore at this season and tell no- 
body her destination?” 

As no member of his growing audience of 
guests, clerks, and bell-hops could answer his 
questions, Mr. Congdon swept the whole com- 
pany in a fierce, disdainful glare and began 
mobilizing an entire day watch of bell hops to 
convey his luggage to his room. One of the 
young gentlemen was engaged at the moment 
in winking at the girl at the cigar counter, 
when the agitated traveler thrust the point of 
an enormous umbrella into his ribs with a 
vigor that elicited a yell of surprise and pain. 

The concentration of the hotel staff upon 
the transfer of Mr. Congdon’s luggage to his 
room left the Governor and Archie to manage 
the removal of their own effects to the waiting 
car. Seebrook and Walters obligingly as- 
sisted, laughing at Congdon’s eccentricities. 

“The arrival of that enchanting old crank 
increases my grief at leaving,” declared the 
Governor. “A delightful person. The son 
he mentioned with so much feeling was in 
Boston looking for Aim a month ago.” 

Seebrook seized the Governor's kit-bag 
containing the sixty thousand dollars and 
carried it out to the car. The sight of it in 
Seebrook’s hand gave Archie sensations of 
nausea that were not relieved by the grin he 


detected on the Governor's face. Within an 
hour or two at most the substitution and rob- 
bery would be discovered and the country 
would ring with the demand for their deten- 
tion. But the Governor was carrying off the 
departure with his usual gaiety. It was clear 
that he made. the best possible impression 
upon Seebrook and Walters: and in the cordial 
handshaking and expressions of hope for 
future meetings Archie joined with the best 
spirit he coukl master. cheery good-by 
caused him to look up. Miss Seebrook with 
a red rose in her hand waved to him. 

As he lifted his cap she tossed the rose at 
him with a graceful sweep of the arm. 

‘Like the old stage coach days!” cried the 
Governor, applauding Archie's catch 


H* jumped into the machine, and Archie 
flung himself beside him. Archie's last 
impression of the inn was the blur of a waving 
handkerchief in Miss Seebrook’s window. 

“We are a success, my boy! You bore 
yourself marvelously well,” said the Governor, 
testing the gears. “‘As I remember we pass 
town hall on the right and cross railroad at 
bridge; then follow telephone poles. We 
don't need the guide-book; it’s all in my head. 
Ah, that little touch of the rose was worth all 
our perils; nothing in my experience was ever 
prettier than that! A lovely girl; you might 
do worse if you were not already plighted. If 
she had come down to say good-by it would 
have been much less significant. But the rose, 
the red, red rose! It wouldn’t be a bad idea 
to stick it in an envelope and mail it to the 
girl you were telling me about—the one who 
sent you forth to deeds of high emprise. I 
guess that would jostle her a little, particu- 
larly if you were to enclose a line telling her 
that it had fallen to your hand from a cur- 
tained lattice.” 

“I don’t know her address,” mumbled 
Archie, fastening the flower in his buttonhole. 

He still martyrized himself in his thoughts 
of Isabel. Her contumelious treatment of 
him at Portsmouth rankled; but he had satis- 
fied himself that it was all his fault. In some 
way the curse of the Congdons lay upon her as 
well as upon him. If he had not burst upon 
her so idiotically she would probably have 
listened to his story with some interest, if not 
with admiration. He meant to be very loyal 
to Isabel in spite of the disheartening contre- 
temps at Portsmouth, and he drew the rose 
from his coat and cast it from him. 

“So soon!” exclaimed the Governor. “T 
rejoice in your fidelity. Hope rides a high 
horse, and I’m confident that in due season 
we shall find our two adorable ones. But it 
will do no harm to indulge in a little affair 
now and then on the way; merely practice at 
the approach shot, you know, to keep your 
hand in. You are undoubtedly thinking of 
your beloved with a new tenderness because 
you found Miss Seebrook kind. Such, lad, 
is the way of love, of true love, of the love 
that never dies.” 

Love as a subject for discussion seemed 
wholly incongruous in view of the fact that 
they were running off with Seebrook’s money 
and pursuers might already be hot on their 
trail. He suggested the dangers of their situ- 
ation, thinking that there at last was some- 
thing that would sober the Governor. But 
the Governor merely laughed as he swung the 
car round a sharp corner. 

“Don't you believe that I hadn’t a care for 
our safe flight! You must learn to use your 
eyes, son. There was one of the brotherhood 
of the road right there in the office when we 
left. I gave him instructions last night. He's 
a sneak thief of considerable intelligence, who 
gave me the sign as I was pretending to leave 
for that call on my old friend. I got him up- 
stairs to keep watch for me, and he proved 
himself a fellow of decided merit. He'll be 
hanging round Cornford to-day, and, as the 
absurd police will be obliged to make an arrest 
to save their reputations, he will put himself 
in their way and encourage the idea by subtle 
means that he might have been the malefactor 
who robbed Seebrook’s trunk and left Leary’s 
bills behind. They will be unable to make a 
case against him, but he'll probably get thirty 
days for loitering. Then he'll walk out and 
draw a thousand dollars from one of our little 
private banks further along the road for so 
chivalrously throwing himself into the breach! 
There are wheels within wheels in our game, 
and these fellows who make sacrifice hits are 
useful. They also serve who only go to jail, 
as John Milton almost said. Even the police 
recognize the sacrificial artists; and encourage 
them—on the quiet of course. It calms public 
complaint of their inefhiciency. I can find you 
men who will do a year’s time to save the men 
higher up. This satisfies the public as to the 

zeal of its paid protectors and makesit pos- 
sible for men of genius like you and me to 
walk in high places unmolested. A wretched 
system, Archie, but we learned it from the 
greedy trust magnates. You take the wheel; 
it just occ urs to me that you said you were a 
fair driver.” 

(Continued on page 1 36) 
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home. Everything was so disorderly here 
Then a deeper flush mounted to her temples. 
“See,”’ she said, “I have a little hospitality 
to offer you. It is not much, but I wanted to 
give you something.” 

On the round table, partly covered with a 
crocheted mat, stood a dusty bottle of wine 
and a plate of biscuits; and when I saw it, 
and the feverish eagerness in her face, I began 
to know what sacrifice this meant to her, and 
the pity of it choked me. Something of her 
situation I alfeady knew, for | had called 
upon certain lawyers and agents in the city, 
and they with Creole shrugs and gestures, 
had imparted what they knew:— of the mys- 
tery of Richardson’s death—nothing. Oh, 
on dit ca et ¢a on dit on dit 
—of rumors a cityful, but of facts, nothing. 


LITTLE Lalange (junior partner in the 
French firm of Perrier et Lalange, real es 
tate agents)— liar—no, he was French 
romancer— told me most. The woman with 
whom rumor, fifteen years before, had con. 
nected Richardson’s name, and in whose 
house he had died, was a quadroon; there 
rumor had spoken true; she was still alive 
and owned a pretty house down near the lake 
where she lived very comfortably. Shortly 
after Richardson's death she had sold a great 
deal of jewelry. Some of it M. Lalange would 
take his oath ‘he laid his slim gesticulating 
hand on an almost tangible Bible, striking an 
attitude of statusque nobility) that M. 
Richardson had bought at the shop of M 
Jaures and had originally presented to his wife. 
There were those he could point out to me who 
had seen her wearing some of it— that Mar- 
quise ring in emeralds and diamonds, for ex- 
ample, which M. Jaures, having bought back 
from the quadroon, later sold to Madame 
Garnier, wife of the Governor. Oh, M. La 
lange could tell me a great deal about this 
Madame Gay (so they called her) if I cared to 
listen—of her beauty (she was a handsome 
woman still and not yet thirty-five), of her 
talents, of the men who visited her! I pre- 
ferred to hear about Madame Richardson. 
Ah, well, there was not much to tell there 
Left a widow, penniless (for Richardson had 
nothing but what he earned by writing), she 
was too old to marry again—-past forty. And 
so the magnanimous firm to which he, La 
lange, had the happiness to belong, had made 
some kind of informal business arrangement 
with her and she had been able to stay on in 
the old house 

“But how, M. Lalange?”’ I broke in upon 
his flow of French and gestures. He spoke 
as though he were dumb, with his whole wrig 
gling brown body; a deaf observer would 
have understeod his every word. “What 
sort of arrangement?” 

The body of M. Lalange became vague, 
nebulous. Ah, entirely satisfactory—entirely 
Madame could live there till she died there. 
I began to suspect the senior member of the 
firm of Perrier et Lalange, who had made 
this so satisfactory arrangement of having 
driven a pretty sharp bargain for himself; 
but when next I called upon M. Lalange in his 
ofhce, his gestures were much clearer and | 
was convinced that I had greatly wronged M. 
Pierrier, caine. Indeed, there was a debt of 
approximately one thousand dollars owing 
the firm from Madame Richardson, but that 
was not to be mentioned—oh, naturally not. 
She had not the money, and perhaps when 
the estate was sold they could recover the 
amount. 

So I went away understanding that that 
little old lady, whose pride was like a steel 
rod, had for years been living on the charity of 
Perrier et Lalange. She had mortgaged the 
house to them and then given a second and a 
third mortgage, beyond the value of the 
property; and now she was living on a pit- 
tance given her from the personal pocket of 
M. Perrier, which pittance he pretended was 
some sort of inverted interest on her mortgages. 

“But why does he do all this?” I cried. 
“Why doesn’t he sell the house and recover?” 

M. Lalange threw out nonplussed, question. 
ing, deprecating hands. ‘Vhat's it,’’ he said. 
M. Lalange agreed with everything you said: 
you could not make too quick a jump for him. 
“Well, you see,” he finally admitted in justice 
to the absent M. Perrier. “he has such a heart. 
Besides he has had no big offers for the prop- 
erty, and she cannot live long now. Why 
should she not have the happiness to die 
there?” 

W hy should she not? And yet how could I 
go three thousand miles away and leave her 
there to die, with no one to know when, or 
help her or comfort her? So that day Pwent 
to her with a plan. 


UT before she could talk she must dust the 
bottle with a napkin and pour the wine 
into a glass of singing timbre. 

“Tt was in the cellar,”’ she said, “I didn’t 
know if there was one left, but I looked all 
about until I found this. It has been there 
for over fifteen years. That makes it better, 
doesn't it? 1 was glad when I found it.” 


Glad! That was as far as she would ever 
go on the road to happiness, [| thought. To 
please me, she sipped a thimbleful of the wine, 
and instantly the heated blood mounted to 
her face. 

“Oh, I cannot, I cannot,” she said, covering 
the flush with trembling hands. “I could 
never drink anything.” 

hy, the re, it will make us two old people 
quite gay,” I said. 

“I think that kind is very good, isn't it?” 
she asked. “I remember that label—Chateau 
Lafitte-only I don’t say it right. George 
liked that kind best.” 

“Won't you tell me something about him, 
Mrs. Richardson? Al!l these years I have 
wanted to know the truth. What the world 
has been saying is lies—-most of it. Don’t you 
think it should be told the truth?” 

She sat opposite me in her stiff-backed chair, 
the hands that always trembled in her lap— 
such an unbending little old lady—and looked 
at me with a level gaze that for the first time 
was completely conscious, completely thought- 
ful, completely self possessed. 

she said. 

It was I, then, who was not at ease. 

“You mean—”’ 

“That no one will ever—ever know the 
truth.” 

“I am sure that you know best and will do 
whatever is right.”” It was weak but, opposed 
to her strength, I felt futile. 

“Yes. Mr. Ransome, I trust you, and you 

have been most kind to me. I truly thank 
you,” her strength broke a moment into an 
appealing helplessness, “but this I cannot tell 
you. Never, never shall any one know the 
truth—-or have the proof.” On those last 
words she sank to a whisper and passed from 
the state of intense consciousness into which 
she had flashed for a moment to that vague 
detachment in which she mostly lived. Then 
she was like a spirit that wandered, impossible 
to capture. It was not that there was any 
mental disorder. Rather her mind seemed 
drugged by its loneliness; yet a word could 
focus it to complete consciousness, and then 
it was clear, precise, assured. I tried to speak 
that word and mentioned Richardson's high 
place in literature. But she moved beyond 
my reach, a ghost wandering amongt dead 
memories and deserted chambers, as it had 
done for fifteen years. 

“It was terrible that night they brought 
him home. The carriage came so slowly u 
the drive, just at dawn. I had waited 
night for him, for I was always afraid when he 
was out on those river boats. They gambled 
all night and then, in the morning, there were 
duels in the woods. As soon as I heard the 
carriage, Lknew. It took so long to come up 
the drive, I feared too much to dare to look 
on. But, sitting on the bed, I listened, strain- 
ing toward the window. { could even hear 
the horses twitch their harness to shake off 
the flies. And then they began to lift him 
from the carriage. I heard the men directing 
each other in low tones. It was still not light 
and, with my eyes closed, I could see their dim 
forms moving carefully about in the early 
dusk, could hear their feet on the gravel, the 
creak of the carriage springs, the blowing of 
the horses. I knew when he had been lifted 
from the carriage. Then one of the bearers 
stumbled, and I screamed. After that they 
whispered until they were in the hall and I 
stood on the stair before them.” 

Her eyes were deep in those far scenes and 
I hardly dared to call her back. 

“It was a duel, then,” I said. 

Her glance met mine instantly. “No, I 
wish it had been.” Then in a moment she 
added, ““That was what the court called it-— 
aduel. And sono one suffered—except him.” 

“And you.” 

“Yes, and I. But I needed to suffer— 
because I did not understand. I was so un- 
fair to him. He needed life so much, and 
there was so little of it here for him to get. 
I didn’t understand that then. He was so 
different from me. Sometimes I almost 
thought him coarse and brutal. But now I 
see it was the vitality of life he fed upon. 
When things were gay, when there was 
and dancing, when the Mardi Gras came 
parades with flowers and confetti, he sat at 
lifeasatafeast. He was like a child clapping 
its hands at a Christmas-tree.” Then she 
turned from that vision of him to me. 

“That is what people should know of him— 
not that he died in this ugly way or that, for 
this woman or by that hand. That is what ] 
want the world to remember—all the ways 
that he loved life—not the horrible accident 
of his death.” 

“But perhaps,” I said, “that—all that 
affair—was one of the ways that he loved life.” 

From her quiet body her eyes leapt at me. 

“No—no. For him there was nothing ugly 
in the way he died, lam sure. It took me so 
long to understand that. so many years— 
me, who am his wife—that I can’t trust the 
world to understand. And so it shall never 
know. I shall take care of that.” 

(Continued on page 1 34) 
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And then the strength that had opposed 
me so long suddenly failed, and she fell for 
ward on the table. When I raised her, “It 
is only the wine,” she murmured, “I am not 
used to it.”’ and fainted. 

We finally persuaded her, I and the doctor 
I called in, to stay a few days in bed. 

“Malnutrition. the doctor told me. “She 
hasn't had enough to eat for years. And 
heart trouble, too.” 

“It doesn’t seem possible that such a thing 
could happen right next door to all of us, does 
it? 
He shrugged oT ry p'atitude 
“It is just because it isn't probable that it 
is possible. We none of us suspect that it is 
going on.” 

It was strange to see how her old prejudices 
still clung to her. She would not have a 
negress about her. “Dirty, shiftless, dis 
honest,”’ was the prejudice against the race 
with which she had left New England forty 
years before, and not one jot had her opinion 
changed. By no path could a new idea force 
its way into her mind. Conservatism loomed 
a Chinese wall about her, and only within that 
wall could her life narrowly move and change. 
She had made her one compromise w'th life 
in her tardy acceptance of her husband's mode 
of life -for him: for herself, there was no 
slightest deviation, in the most unimportant 
detail, from the beaten path of convention. 
Even when her strength was beaten down, in 
her old age and sickness, she still fought off 
the almost immorality of a negro servant. 
So a white maid was found. 


VEN so I did not understand her easy 
yielding to invalidism until one day she 
said, a gray mockery of a smile flickering up 
her cheek bones. ‘I suppose I must be very 
ill to be put to hed?” 
| “Why, no.’ I said to comfort her, “only 
you need rest and the right things to eat.” 

At that the smiling corners of the mouth 
trembled and drooped. “Oh, is that all? I 
shall be up soon again? This is not the end?” 

I took her hand gently. “You wanted it 
to be?”’ I asked. 

“So much—so much! I have lived -so 
long.”” She complained of life as one who has 
lain for years in bed, tortured and sick, and 
covered her tears with those trembling hands. 


| Only I must not leave it too late.’ 


To one who desires only death, what earthly 
comfort can one offer? I could only take her 
hand and stroke it wordlessly, as choked with 
grief for her as for a child whose ailing cannot 
he hushed. With the tears still creeping 
slowly from her closed eyes, she whispered 
“You will tell me before the time comes, won't 
you? There is something I have to do.” 

“But, dear Mrs. Richardson, I will not be 
here. must go away soon.” 

She had never asked me how I had come, 
yet now she seemed surprised that I would 
not always be there; but, “It doesn’t matter, ” 
she said, “I shall know. I can arrange * 
She 


_ moved restlessly a moment, made a little im- 
' pulsive motion as though to tell me something, 


checked herself, then, *“There is something | 
should like to ask you. I am such a stupid 
old woman, you see. I don’t know anything 
about the kind of things he cared for— writing, 
you know, stories, poetry——’’ She hesitated. 

“There is something he left that has never 
been published?”’ I asked, a sudden dawn 
breaking upon me. 

“I don’t quite know. You see, I can’t tell 
if he meant them for books or if they were just 
things he wrote to some one, personal, like 
letters—that I should not show. But people 
often put things like that in books, don't 
they?—love letters in verse? It seems so 
strange. But perhaps it would make him 
greater—or perhaps he would not like it. 
How can I tell? I have kept them all these 
years, because I did not dare to destroy them 
—and because they helped me to understand 
him, too. Some of them are very beautiful, 
and others—-I don’t know if they are terrible 
or if it is only that I am stupid. But living 
with him for so many years, I have come at 
last to see that, to a man who is to write like 
that for the world, many things must be per 
mitted. Life cannot be laid out in narrow 
paths for him, as it is for us. It must be full 
and overflowing. And even if all that he has 
written is not good, he had to experiment, 
didn’t he?” 


out 


qT had taken her fifteen years to beat 
she 


|* this philosophy for herself; and now 
grappled it to her as the one principle she 
| would carry over with her into eternity. 

I answered her as she wished, and then she 
went back to his last writings. “I don’t know 
what I should do with them,” she said. “ 
have thought and thought about it all these 
years. You would know, wouldn't you? You 
know all about that sort of thing. And I 
have been thinking perhaps I ought to ask 
you. Perhaps he would want meto. I must 
be fair to him.” 

“Perhaps if you would let me see, I could 
tell.’ I said gently. “It is poetry?” Aside 


from a slim volume of early lyrics, good but 
not remarkable, Richardson, of course, had 
published no verse. 

“Yes——poetry. But there is or'y a little I 
can show you. The rest is too— too personal. 
It—it " Then she broke suddenly off. 
“Some other time,” she said, “perhaps I will 
show you.” 

And that was all I dared ask her that day. 

So I told her of my plan for her, though I 
had slim hope of it: to take her back to her 
home, or to seek out some old friend or rela- 
tive to live with her here. 

“But there is no home,” she said, very 
sweetly--sorry a little to spoil my plan. “And 
no old friends or relatives. You see, they 
didn't like it when I married that kind of a 
man, and so we never wrote much, and now 
hardly any one is alive. Besides, you know, 
I couldn't go away from here. After all these 
years, I must stay, now, till the end.” 

So, for that day, I had to leave it that way 
And the next time I went, there was no chance 
to speak of that. 

She opened the door to me herself, that 
ghost of a ghost; but her little hollowed face. 
always so staring white, flamed now with 
long forgotten passions—no longer a ghost, 
‘yut a woman, alive in every vibrating nerve, 
alive as she had not been for fifteen dead years. 

Ransome,” she cried, and it was the 
firm voice of the woman she had been long 
years ago, ““Mr. Ransome, one of those men 
has come back.” 

When I had led her into the little room at 
the left to the uncomforting sofa, I want 
to leave her a moment to send my driver for 
the doctor, but, ““No, no,”’ she remonstrated. 
“Tam notill. It is you I need, not a doctor,” 
and swept into her story with no trace of her 
former wandering detachment or feebleness. 
Even the trembling of her hands had ceased 
for the moment. 

“He is the one I was always most afraid 
of. He knew more than the others. He knew 
my husband, and was often with him. He 
suspected a great deal, but he was a careful 
man, and he wanted proof. And that, you 
see, I had. I was quicker and cleverer than 
he. Mr. Ransome, do you know what I 
did the day my husband was buried?” She 
sat up, straight-backed, with eyes that blazed 
with the memory of it. “I went to that 
woman’s house—to the house of a quadroon, 
which no white woman here would have 
entered. I brought with me all the money 
I had left. I laid it on the table before her. 
I did not wish to bargain with her. ‘There,’ 
I said, ‘is every penny Lhave. Will you give 
me the letters he wrote to you? Perhaps I 
was unkind to her. I was proud and bitter 
then, and I have felt sorry since, and some 
times I have wanted to apologize to her, for 
perhaps she, too, loved him a little. But I 
could not —I could not, for it was she who 
caused his death. She brought the letters to 
me. ‘Here is every one,’ she said. ‘You 
have my word for it. Madame. And the 
money I[ do not need.’ I think she wanted 
to tell me she was sorry, but I looked so proud 
and hard she did not dare. She wrote me 
afterwards to give me her word that none of 
the story would ever be known through her. 
and she has been faithful. And now this man 
has come back. Somehow he knows I have 
letters and part, at least, of a book. He 
offers me money—a great deal--for them. 
Money! Oh, Mr. Ransome, the only price he 
could tempt me with would be death!” 


GHE had made her life a long straight pats 
leading to that door, and when she cam: 
to it, it was closed. 

“He shall not bother you again,” I prom 
ised. “I will go to him for you and see thut 
he does not come here again.” 

“He is a very hard man.” she said. “He 
was the most persistent of all those who came 
just after George died. Most of them 
reporters, writers, publishers—-were very kind 
and were sorry for me, but he came only to 
bargain and threaten. I think, toward the 
end, when he found I was not going to yield 
to any pressure, he hated me —-he had such a 
cold, hard face. I think he has come now 
because of some book he is preparing. I am 
afraid of him.” 

She had so drawn upon her small reserve of 
strength that her whole body trembled when 
she stood, and I finally persuaded her to let 
me send for the doctor. As we led her to her 
room, I was touched by the way she leaned 
more heavily on me than on him, even rested 
her head against my arm. Somehow I had 
not felt that one human being could be differ- 
ent from another for her, and to find that she 
really felt my affection and counted upon it, 
touched me deeply. At her door she turned 
to me and laid her hands in mine. 

“You are very good to an old woman who 
has no way to thank you, except, perhaps to 
give you a little of what has always been so 
sweet to her, the memories of some one whom 
we both loved. Iam afraid I have been very 
selfish, but I have lived so long alone that I 

(Continued on page 1 30) 
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up and discharged a short, wiry, elderly man 
in a motor-coat that was much too large for 
him. He was accompanied by an enormous 
amount of luggage, and from the steps of the 
inn gave orders in a high piping voice as to 
the manner of its disposition. As the various 
pieces were hustled into the office he enumer- 
ated them in an audible tone as though invit- 
ing the cooperation of all the loungers in mak- 
ing an inventory of his effects. When this 
had been concluded, Seebrook stepped up and 
accosted the new arrival. 

“Mr. Congdon, I am very glad to see you. 
I hope you have had a comfortable drive.” 

“Worn out!” snapped the little man. 
“Do you imagine a run of a hundred miles 
would fatigue a man of my constitution? I 
assure you that you are greatly mistaken if 
you think I am feeling my age. Seventy! 
And I don’t feel a day over fifty, not a day, 
sir. But 1 shall rest for a few hours as a pre- 
caution, a mere precautionary measure and be 
able to meet you for our little business at 
two-thirty sharp.” 

“That will suit me perfectly,’ 
Seebrook. 

Archie hung about, impatiently waiting for 
the Governor to make his farewells to the old 
lady and her granddaughters, on whom he 
had expended his social talents at the dance. 
Mr. Congdon was quarreling with the clerk 
over the location of the room he had reserved; 
he wanted no room with a western exposure, 
as such péoms were always so baked by the 
aftergen sun that they were as hot as tropical 
junglesat night. Having frightened the clerk 
into readjusting the entire registration to 
accommodate him, he demanded to know 
whether his son, Mr. Putney Congdon, was 
stopping in the house. 

“Mind you, I have no reason to believe he 
is here, but I’ve been asking for him every- 
where along the road.” 

Assured that Mr. Putney Congdon was not 
in the inn, and hadn’t been there within the 
recollection of the office staff, the senior 
Congdon exploded violently upon Seebrook 
and Walters. 

“Things have come to a pretty pass in this 
topsy-turvy world when a man can’t find his 
own son! For three days I’ve been wiring 
his clubs and all other places he could possibly 
be without result. And I have learned that 
his wife has left Bailey Harbor and the house 
there is closed. Closed! How dare they 
close that house when I was about to pay them 
a visit! I spent thirty-five dollars last night 
in telephoning trying to find out what’s be- 
come of my son and his family, and I got 
nothing for my money— nothing!” 

Seebrook and Walters expressed their sym- 
pathy in mild terms that roused the old gentle- 
man to greater fury. 

“Can a whole family be obliterated and no 
trace left behind? Is it possible that they've 
been murdered in their beds, servants and all, 
and the police not yet aware of it?” 


replied 


T the mention of murder Archie began 
stealthily feeling his way along the cigar 
counter to a water cooler. He drank two 
glasses of ice-water, while he listened to Eli- 
phalet’s grievances against all things visible 
and invisible. There seemed to be no escap- 
ing from the Congdons, and here was the 
father of Putney Congdon boldly publishing 
to the whole State of New Hampshire his fear 
that his son had been murdered. 

“T called up everybody I could think of at 
Bailey Harbor, that dismal rotten hole, and 
got nothing for my trouble. Nothing! A fool 
druggist, who pretended to know everything 
about the place, had the effrontery to tell me 
Putney hadn’t been there for ten days, and 
declared that his family had left! Why should 
they leave! I ask you to tell me why my 
daughter-in-law should leave a comfortable 
house at the shore at this season and tell no- 
body her destination?” 

As no member of his growing audience of 
guests, clerks, and bell-hops could answer his 
questions, Mr. Congdon swept the whole com- 
pany in a fierce, disdainful glare and began 
mobilizing an entire day watch of bell hops to 
convey his luggage to his room. One of the 
young gentlemen was engaged at the moment 
in winking at the girl at the cigar counter, 
when the agitated traveler thrust the point of 
an enormous umbrella into his ribs with a 
vigor that elicited a yell of surprise and pain. 

The concentration of the hotel staff upon 
the transfer of Mr. Congdon’s luggage to his 
room left the Governor and Archie to manage 
the removal of their own effects to the waiting 
car. Seebrook and Walters obligingly as- 
sisted, laughing at Congdon’s eccentricities. 

“The arrival of that enchanting old crank 
increases my grief at leaving,” declared the 
Governor. “A delightful person. The son 
he mentioned with so much feeling was in 
Boston looking for him a month ago.” 

Seebrook seized the Governor’s kit-bag 
containing the sixty thousand dol and 
carried it out to the car. The sight of it in 
Seebrook’s hand gave Archie sensations of 
nausea that were not relieved by the grin he 


detected on the Governor's face. Within an 
hour or two at most the substitution and rob. 
bery would be discovered and the country 
would ring with the demand for their deten- 
tion. But the Governor was carrying off the 
departure with his usual gaiety. It was clear 
that he made the best possible impression 
upon Seebrook and Walters: and in the cordial 
handshaking and expressions of hope for 
future meetings Archie joined with the best 
spirit he could master. A cheery good-by 
caused him to look up. Miss Seehrook with 
a red rose in her hand waved to him. 

As he lifted his cap she tossed the rose at 
him with a graceful sweep of the arm. 

“Like the old stage coach days!” cried the 
Governor, applauding Archie's catch. 


ise jumped into the machine, and Archie 
‘ flung himself beside him. Archie’s last 
impression of the inn was the blur of a waving 
handkerchief in Miss Seebrook’s window, 

“We are a success, my boy! You bore 
yourself marvelously well,” said the Governor, 
testing the gears. “As I remember we pass 
town hall on the right and cross railroad at 
bridge; then follow telephone poles. We 
don’t need the guide-book:; it’s all in my head. 
Ah, that little touch of the rose was worth al} 
our perils; nothing in my experience was ever 
prettier than that! A lovely girl; you might 
do worse if you were not already plighted. If 
she had come down to say good-by it would 
have been much less significant. But the rose. 
the red, red rose! It wouldn’t bea bad idea 
to stick it in an envelope and mail it to the 
girl you were telling me about—the one who 
sent you forth to deeds of high emprise. I 
guess that would jostle her a little, particu- 
larly if you were to enclose a line telling her 
that it had fallen to your hand from a cur- 
tained lattice.” 

“TI don’t know her address,” mu»bled 
Archie, fastening the flower in his buttonhole. 

He still martyrized himself in his thoughts 
of Isabel. Her contumelious treatment of 
him at Portsmouth rankled; but he had satis- 
fied himself that it was all his fault. In some 
way the curse of the Congdons lay upon her as 
well as upon him. If he had not burst upon 
her so idiotically she would probably have 
listened to his story with some interest, if not 
with admiration. He meant to be very loyal 
to Isabel in spite of the disheartening contre- 
temps at Portsmouth, and he drew the rose 
from his coat and cast it from him. 

“So soon!” exclaimed the Governor. “I 
rejoice in your fidelity. Hope rides a high 
horse, and I’m confident that in due season 
we shall find our two adorable ones. But it 
will do no harm to indulge in a little affair 
now and then on the way; merely practice at 
the approach shot, you know, to keep your 
hand in. You are undoubtedly thinking of 
your beloved with a new tenderness because 
you found Miss Seebrook kind. Such, lad, 
is the way of love, of true love, of the love 
that never dies.” 

Love as a subject for discussion seemed 
wholly incongruous in view of the fact that 
they were running off with Seebrook’s money 
and pursuers might already be hot on their 
trail. He suggested the dangers of their situ- 
ation, thinking that there at last was some- 
thing that would sober the Governor. But 
the Governor merely laughed as he swung the 
car round a sharp corner. 

“Don’t you believe that I hadn’t a care for 
our safe flight! You must learn to use your 
eyes,son. There was one of the brotherhood 
of the road right there in the office when we 
left. I gave him instructions last night. He's 
a sneak thief of considerable intelligence, who 
gave me the sign as I was pretending to leave 
for that call on my old friend. 1 got him up- 
stairs to keep watch for me, and he proved 
himself a fellow of decided merit. He'll be 
hanging round Cornford to-day, and, as the 
absurd police will be obliged to make an arrest 
to save their reputations, he will put himself 
in their way ak encourage the idea by subtle 
means that he might have been the malefactor 
who robbed Seebrook’s trunk and left Learys 
bills behind. They will be unable to make a 
case against him, but he’ll — get thirty 
days for loitering. Then he’ll walk out and 
draw a thousand dollars from one of our little 
private banks further along the road for s© 
chivalrously throwing himself into the breach’ 
There are wheels within wheels in our game, 
and these fellows who make sacrifice hits are 
useful. They also serve who only go to jail, 
as John Milton almost said. Even the police 
recognize the sacrificial artists; and encourage 
them—on the quiet of course. It calms public 
complaint of their inefficiency. I can find you 
men who will do a year’s time to save the men 
higher up. This satisfies the public as to the 
zeal of its paid protectors and makes it 
sible for men i aaa like you and me to 
walk in high places unfnolested. A wret 
system, Archie, but we learned it from the 
greedy trust magnates. You take the wheel; 
it just occurs to me that you said you were 4 
fair driver.” 

(Continued on page 130) 
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appeals because of its wide adap- 
tability and the fact it is abso- 
lutely unshrinkable. 


“ ” has a rich appear- 

Clydella 
fully soft. Keeps the skin dry 
and warm. Makes up into 
a women’s blouses, underclothes, 
a waists, pajamas, nightgowns and 
children’s wear. 


“Clydella” is now being 


stocked by lead- 
— | ing dealers. If you have any difh- 
| culty in obtaining «Clydella” 
write us for name of nearest 
dealer. The genuine material has 
ie a detachable selvage label every 
few yards. 


WILLIAM HOLLINS & CoO., Ltd. 
(of London, Engiand) 

| 45 East 17th Street - - - New York 

| 28-30 Wellington Street, West, Toronto 
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home. Everything was so disorderly here.”’ 
Then a deeper flush mounted to her temples. 
“See,”’ she said, “I have a little hospitality 
to offer you. It is not much, but I wanted to 
give you something.” 

On the round table, partly covered with a 
crocheted mat, stood a dusty bottle of wine 
and a plate of biscuits; and when I saw it, 
and the feverish eagerness in her face, I began 
to know what sacrifice this meant to her, and 
the pity of it choked me. Something of her 
situation I already knew, for I had called 
upon certain lawyers and agents in the city, 
and they with Creole shrugs and gestures, 
had imparted what they knew:—of the mys- 
tery of Richardson’s death—nothing. Oh, 
on dit ca et ¢a...... om dil ...on dit, 
—of rumors a cityful, but of facts, nothing. 


ITTLE Lalange (junior partner in the 
French firm of Perrier et Lalange, real es 
tate agents)—-liar—no, he was French 
romancer—told me most. The woman with 
whom rumor, fifteen years before, had con- 
nected Richardson’s name, and in whose 
house he had died, was a quadroon; there 
rumor had spoken true; she was still alive 
and owned a pretty house down near the lake 
where she lived very comfortably. Shortly 
after Richardson’s death she had sold a great 
deal of jewelry. Some of it M. Lalange would 
take his oath ‘he laid his slim gesticulating 
hand on an almost tangible Bible, striking an 
attitude of statusque nobility) that M. 
Richardson had bought at the shop of M. 
Jaures and had originally presented to his wife. 
There were those he could point out to me who 
had seen her wearing some of it—that Mar- 
quise ring in emeralds and diamonds, for ex- 
ample, which M. Jaures, having bought back 
from the quadroon, later sold to Madame 
Garnier, wife of the Governor. Oh, M. La- 
lange could tell me a great deal about this 
Madame Gay (so they called her) if I cared to 
listen—of her beauty (she was a handsome 
woman still and not yet thirty-five), of her 
talents, of the men who visited her! I pre- 
ferred to hear about Madame Richardson. 
Ah, well, there was not much to tell there. 
Left a widow, penniless (for Richardson had 
nothing but what he earned by writing), she 
was too old to marry again—past forty. And 
so the magnanimous firm to which he, La- 
lange, had the happiness to belong, had made 
some kind of informal business arrangement 
with her and she had been able to stay on in 
the old house. 

“But how, M. Lalange?’’ I broke in upon 
his flow of French andggestures. He spoke 
as though he were dumb, with his whole wrig- 
gling brown body; a deaf observer would 

ave understood his every word. “What 
sort of arrangement?” 

The body of M. Lalange became vague, 
nebulous. Ah, entirely satisfactory—entirely. 
Madame could live there till she died there. 
I began to suspect the senior member of the 
firm of Perrier et Lalange, who had made 
this so satisfactory arrangement of having 
driven a pretty sharp bargain for himself; 
but when next I called upon M. Lalange in his 
office, his gestures were much clearer and I 
was convinced that I had greatly wronged M. 
Pierrier, caine. Indeed, there was a debt of 
approximately one thousand dollars owing 
the firm from Madame Richardson, but that 
was not to be mentioned—oh, naturally not. 
She had not the money, and perhaps when 
the estate was sold they could recover the 
amount. 

So I went away understanding that that 
little old lady, whose ‘pride was like a steel- 
rod, had for years been living on the charity of 
Perrier et Lalange. She had mortgaged the 
house to them and then given a second and a 
third mortgage, beyond the value of the 
property; and now she was living on a pit- 
tance given her from the personal pocket of 
M. Perrier, which pittance he pretended was 
some sort of inverted interest on her mortgages. 

“But why does he do all this?” I cried. 
“Why doesn’t he sell the house and recover?” 

M. Lalange threw out nonplussed, question- 
ing, deprecating hands. ‘That's it,” he said. 
M. Lalange agreed with everything you said: 
you could not make too quick a jump for him. 
“Well, you see,” he finally admitted in justice 
to the absent M. Perrier, ‘he has such a heart. 
Besides he has had no big offers for the prop- 
erty, and she cannot live long now. Why 
should she not have the happiness to die 
there?” 

Why should she not? And yet how could I 
go three thousand miles away and leave her 
there to die, with no one to know when, or 
help her or comfort her? So that day I went 
to her with a plan. 


UT before she could talk she must dust the 
bottle with a napkin and pour the wine 
into a glass of singing timbre. 

“It was in the cellar,”’ she said, “I didn’t 
know if there was one left, but I looked all 
about until I found this. It has been there 
for over fifteen years. That makes it better, 
doesn't it? I was glad when I found it.”’ 


Glad! That was as far as she would ever 
go on the road to happiness, I thought. T, 
please me, she sipped a thimbleful of the wine 
and instantly the heated blood mounted t. 
her 

“Oh, I cannot, I cannot,” she said, cover; 
the flush with trembling hands. “T 
never drink anything.” 

“Why, there, it will make us two old people 
Bay, 

“I think that kind is very good, isn’t j,2” 
she asked. “I remember that aed 8 
Lafitte—only I don’t say it right. George 
liked that kind best.” 

“Won't you tell me something about him 
Mrs. Richardson? All these years I have 
wanted to know the truth. What the world 
has been saying is lies—most of it. Don’t you 
think it should be told the truth?” 

She sat opposite me in her stiff-backed chair 
the hands that always trembled in her lap— 
such an unbending little old lady—and looked 
at me with a level gaze that for the first time 
was completely conscious, completely thought- 
ful, completely self-possessed. 

“No,” she said. 

It was I, then, who was not at ease. 

“You mean—”’ 

“That no one will ever—ever know the 
truth.” 

“IT am sure that you know best and will do 
whatever is right.”” It was weak but, opposed 
to her strength, I felt futile. 

“Yes. Mr. Ransome, I trust you, and you 
have been most kind to me. I truly thank 
you,” her strength broke a moment into an 
appealing helplessness, “‘but this I cannot tell 
you. Never, never shall any one know the 
truth—or have the proof.” On those last 
words she sank to a whisper and passed from 
the state of intense consciousness into which 
she had flashed for a moment to that vague 
detachment in which she mostly lived. Then 
she was like a spirit that wandered, impossible 
to capture. It was not that there was any 
mental disorder. Rather her mind seemed 
drugged by its loneliness; yet a word could 
focus it to complete consciousness, and then 
it was clear, precise, assured. I tried to speak 
that word and mentioned Richardson’s high 
place in literature. But she moved beyond 
my reach, a ghost wandering amongt dead 
memories and deserted chambers, as it had 
done for fifteen years. 

“It was terrible that night they brought 
him home. The carriage came so slowly u 
the drive, just at dawn. I had waited 
night for him, for I was always afraid when he 
was out on those river boats. They gambled 
all night and then, in the morning, there were 
duels in the woods. As soon as I heard the 
carriage, Iknew. It took so long to come up 
the drive, I feared too much to dare to look 
on. But, sitting on the bed, I listened, strain- 
ing toward the window. I could even 
the horses twitch their harness to shake off 
the flies. And then they began to lift him 
from the carriage. I heard the men directing 
each other in low tones. It was still not light 
and, with my eyes closed, I could see their dim 
forms moving carefully about in the early 
dusk, could hear their feet on the gravel, the 
creak of the carriage springs, the blowing of 
the horses. I knew when he had been lifted 
from the carriage. Then one of the bearers 
stumbled, and I screamed. After that they 
whispered until they were in the hall and I 
stood on the stair before them.” 

Her eyes were deep in those far scenes and 
I hardly dared to call her back. 

“It was a duel, then,” I said. : 

Her glance met mine instantly. “No, I 
wish it had been.” Then in a moment she 
added, “That was what the court called it— 
aduel. And so no one suffered—except him. 


“Yes, and I. But I needed to suffer— 
because I did not understand. I was so un 
fair to him. He needed life so much, and 
there was so little of it here for him to get 
I didn’t understand that then. He was # 
different from me. Sometimes I almost 
thought him coarse and brutal. But now | 
see it was the vitality of life he fed upo. 
When things were gay, when there was song 
and dancing, when the Mardi Gras came 

rades with flowers and confetti, he sat at 
ifeasatafeast. He was like a child clapping 
its hands at a Christmas-tree.” Then she 
turned from that vision of him to me. | 

“That is what people should know of — 
not that he died in this ugly way or that, | 
this woman or by that hand. That is what 
want the world to remember—all the = 
that he loved life—not the horrible 
of his death.” 

“But perhaps,” I said, “that—all that 
affair—was one of the ways that he loved life. 

From her quiet body her eyes leapt at 

“‘No—no. For him there was nothing A 
in the way he died, Iam sure. It took me 
long to understand that, so many ay 
me, who am his wife—that I can’t trust 
world to understand. And so it, 
know. I shall take care of that. 

(Continued on page 134) 
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And then the sirength that had opposed 
me so long suddenly failed, and she fell for- 
ward on the table. When I raised her, “It 
is only the wine,”’ she murmured, “I am not 
used to it.”’ and fainted. 

We finally persuaded her, I and the doctor 
I called in, to stay a few days in bed. 

Malnutrition,’ the doctor told me. 
hasn’t had enough to eat for years. 
heart trouble, too.” 

“It doesn’t seem possible that such a thing 
could happen right next door to all of us, does 
I said. 

He shrugged off my platitude. 

“It is just because ** isn’t probable that it 
is possible. We none of us suspect that it is 
going on.” 

It was strange to see how her old prejudices 
still clung to her. She would not have a 
negress about her. “Dirty, shiftless, dis- 
honest,” was the prejudice against the race 
with which she had left New England forty 
years before, and not one jot had her opinion 
changed. By no path could a new idea force 
its way into her mind. Conservatism loom 
a Chinese wall about her, and only within that 
Wall could her life narrowly move anc change. 


“She 
And 


She had made her one compromise with life 


in her tardy acceptance of her husband’s mode 
of life—for him; for herself, there was no 
slightest deviation, in the most unimportant 
detail, from the beaten path of convention. 
Even when her strength was beaten down, in 
her old age and sickness, she still fought off 
the almost immorality of a negro servant. 
So a white maid was found. 


VEN so I did not understand her easy 
yielding to invalidism until one day she 
said, a gray mockery of a smile flickering up 
her cheek bones. “I suppose I must be very 
ill to be put to bed?” 

“Why, no,” I said to comfort her, “only 
you need rest and the right things to eat.” 

At that the smiling corners of the mouth 
trembled and drooped. “Oh, is that all? I 
shall be up soon again? This is not the end?” 

I took her hand gently. “‘You wanted it 
to be?’’ I asked. 

“So much—so much! I have lived so 
long.”” She complained of life as one who has 
lain for years in bed, tortured and sick, and 
covered her tears with those trembling hands. 

To one who desires only death, what earthly 
comfort can one offer? I could only take her 
hand and stroke it wordlessly, as choked with 
grief for her as for a child whose ailing cannot 
be hushed. With the tears still creeping 
slowly from her closed eyes, she whispered. 
“You will tell me before the time comes, won't 
you? There is something I have to do.” 

“But, dear Mrs. Richardson, I will not be 
here. I must go away soon.” 

She had never asked me how I had come, 
yet now she seemed surprised that I would 
not always be there; but, “It doesn’t matter,” 
she said, “I shall know. I can arrange it. 
Only I must not leave it too late.’”’ She 
moved restlessly a moment, made a little im- 
pulsive motion as though to tell me something, 
checked herself, then, ““There is something I 
should like to ask you. I am such a stupid 
old woman, you see. I don’t know anything 
about the kind of things he cared for— writing, 
you know, stories, poetry——’’ She hesitated. 


“There is something he left that has never 
been published?”’ I asked, a sudden dawn 
breaking upon me. 

“[ don’t quite know. You see, I can’t tell 
if he meant them for books or if they were just 
things he wrote to some one, personal, like 
letters—-that I should not show. But people 


often put things like that in books, don’t 
they?—love letters in verse? It seems so 
strange. But perhaps it would make him 
_greater—or perhaps he would not like it. 
How can I tell? I have kept them all these 
years, because I did not dare to destroy them 
_—and because they helped me to understand 


him, too. Some of them are very beautiful, 


and others—I don’t know if they are terrible 


| or if it is only that I am stupid. But living 


| with him for so many years, I have come at 


last to see that, to a man who is to write like 
that for the world, many things must be per- 
mitted. Life cannot be laid out in narrow 
paths for him, as it is for us. It must be full 
and overflowing. And even if all that he has 
written is not good, he had to experiment, 
didn’t he?” 


T had taken her fifteen years to beat out 
this philosophy for’ herself; and now she 


| grappled it to her as the one principle she 


would carry over with her into eternity. 

I answered her as she wished, and then she 
went back to his last writings. ‘I don’t know 
what I should do with them,” she said. “I 
have thought and thought about it all these 
years. You would know, wouldn’t you? You 
know all about that sort of thing. And I 
have been thinking perhaps I ought to ask 
you. Perhaps he would want meto. I must 
be fair to him.” 

“Perhaps if you would let me see, I could 


| tell,” I said gently. “It is poetry?” Aside 


from a slim volume of early lyrics, good but 
not remarkable, Richardson, of course had 
published no verse. 

“Yes—poetry. But there is only a little] 
can show you. The rest is too— too personal 
It—it———”’ Then she broke suddenly off 
“Some other time,” she said, “perhaps I wilj 
show you.” 

And that was all I dared ask her that day 

So I told her of my plan for her though I 
had slim hope of it: to take her back to her 
home, or to seek out some old friend or rela. 
tive to live with her here. 

“But there is no home,” she said, very 
sweetly—-sorry a little to spoil my plan. “And 
no old friends or relatives. You see, th 
didn’t like it when I married that kind of a 
man. and so we never wrote much, and now 
hardly any one is alive. Besides, you know 
I couldn't go away from here. After all these 
years, I must stay, now, till the end.” 

So, for that day, I had to leave it that way. 
And the next time I went, there was no chance 
to speak of that. 

She opened the door to me herself, that 
ghost of a ghost; but her little hollowed face. 
always so staring white, flamed now with 
long forgotten passions—no longer a ghost, 
but a woman, alive in every vibrating nerve, 
alive as she had not been for fifteen dead years. 

“Mr. Ransome,” she cried, and it was the 
firm voice of the woman she had been long 
years ago, ‘Mr. Ransome, one of those men 
has come back.” 

When I had led her into the little room at 
the left to the uncomforting sofa, I wanted 
to leave her a moment to send my driver for 
the doctor, but, ““No, no,”’ she remonstrated. 
“LTamnotill. It is you E need, not a doctor,” 
and swept into her story with no trace of her 
former wandering detachment or feebleness. 
Even the trembling of her hands had ceased 
for the moment. 

“He is the one I was always most afraid 
of. He knew more than the others. He knew 
my husband, and was often with him. He 
suspected a great deal, but he was a careful 
man, and he wanted proof. And that, you 
see, I had. I was quicker and cleverer than 
he. Mr. Ransome, do you know what J 
did the day my husband was buried?” She 
sat up, straight-backed, with eyes that blazed 
with the memory of it. “I went to that 
woman’s house—to the house of a quadroon, 
which no white woman here would have 
entered. I brought with me all the money 
I had left. I laid it on the table before her. 
I did not wish to bargain with her. ‘There,’ 
I said, ‘is every penny I have. Will you give 
me the letters he wrote to you? Perhaps I 
was unkind to her. I was proud and bitter 
then, and I have felt sorry since, and some- 
times I have wanted to apologize to her, for 
perhaps she, too, loved him a little. Bat I 
could not—I could not, for it was she who 
caused his death. She brought the letters to 
me. ‘Here is every one,’ she said. ‘You 
have my word for it, Madame. And the 
money I do not need.’ I think she wanted 
to tell me she was sorry, but I looked so proud 
and hard she did not dare. She wrote me 
afterwards to give me her word that none of 
the story would ever be-known through her, 
and she has been faithful. And now this man 
has come back. Somehow he knows I have 
letters and part, at least, of a book. He 
offers me money—a great deal—for them. 
Money! Oh, Mr. Ransome, the only price he 
could tempt me with would be death!” 


HE had made her life a long straight path 
leading to that door, and when sue came 
to it, it was closed. 

“He shall not bother you again,” J prom- 
ised. “I will go to him for you and see taat 
he does not come here again.” 

“He is a very hard man.” she said. “He 
was the most persistent of all those who came 
just after George died. Most of them— 
reporters, writers, publishers—were very 
and were sorry for me, but he came only to 
bargain and threaten. I think, toward the 
end, when he found I was not going to y 
to any pressure, he hated me—he had sucha 
cold, hard face. I think he has come now 
because of some book he is preparing, 1 am 
afraid of him.” 

She had so drawn upon her small reserve of 
strength that her whole body trembled when 
she stood, and I finally persuaded her to let 
me send for the doctor. As we led her to ber 
room, I was touched by the way she | 
more heavily on me than on him, even 
her head against my arm. Somehow | 
not felt that one human being could be differ- 
ent from another for her, and to find that s¢ 
really felt my affection and counted upoo 
touched me deeply. At her door she t 
to me and laid her hands in mine. 

“You are very good to an old woman who 
has no way to thank you, except, perhaps @ 
give you a little of what has always been $0 
sweet to her, the memories of some one W 
we both loved. Iam afraid I have been 
selfish, but I have lived so long alone that 

(Continued on page 1 30) 
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have forgotten how to share with others. It 
is not that I don’t trust you—please don’t 
think that—but I have set my whole life on 
guard over this secret, and it is hard to change. 
Will you forgive me—and—and I will tell 
you all I can, and, the very next time you 
come, show you some of the poems. Will you 
wait until then?” As she smiled up at me 
I felt the near approach of something very 
warm and womanly that flared up in her for 
the last time before it went out forever. 


OR when next day I came, the doctor’s 

carriage was before the gate, and it was 
the doctor himself who opened the door to 
me. “She’s gone,” he said briefly. “I’ve 
been waiting for you. In here.” He led me 
into the room she had with such pains ar- 
ranged for my visits, and there on the sofa 
her body lay, smaller and more wasted in 
death than I had remembered, the trembling 
hands strangely still. 

“It was a queer thing,” the doctor said, 
adjusting the cover over her feet. He was, 
in that small town, a prominent and a busy 
man, and had little time to spare for death. 
As he talked to me, he moved about, gather- 
ing his instruments, making notes in his 
book, packing his cases. “I came this after- 
noon, as you requested. There was no answer 
to my ring—evidently she sent the maid 
away yesterday after we left. So finally I 
came in by one of those windows. She lay 
there on the floor, just in front of the grate. 
She had been dead for many hours—since 
midnight, I should say. She was dressed as 
you see her, and I fancy she must-have come 
down here, where there was a grate, to burn 
some papers.” 

At that I started, and he broke his narra- 
tive to ask, “Why? Were there some special 
papers she would want to destroy? Because 
that is the strange part of it.” 

“No—no—tell me,” I urged, not to hold 
him back. “What was there strange in it?” 

“Evidently there had been some one here 
before me—not the maid. In the first place, 
the window had been forced and, certainly, 
some papers had been taken.” 

“How do you mean? Had she not burned 
them?” 

“It must have happened in this way. She 
came down late last night, carrying that 
box,” he pointed to a small chest on the table. 
“It contained papers she wished to burn. 
She may have felt this attack coming on and 
thought it was the end. That is possible. 
She made a small fire with newspapers— 
there it is, half-charred, in the fireplace—and 
then went toward the grate carrying her 


BLACKSHEEP! 


papers. Just as she stooped to place them op 
the flame, her heart stupped, and she {elj 
forward, hitting her head on the fender, with 
her last flicker of consciousness, reac hing her 
hands toward the blaze. There was thic 
half-burnt paper in the fingers. I opened 
them to get it.” He held out to me the 
corners of several sheets of paper, but | 
glanced only to see that it was evidently 
part of a letter. “But the rest?” I cried 
“What happened to the rest?” . 

“Gone!” he said, throwing out his hands 
“No papers about—no ashes in the fireplace 
And there were light marks upon her hand. as 
though some one had tried to get these bits 
but had given up. But there was no violence 
in her death. These marks are fresh—ap 
hour old, perhaps. The person who took the 
papers was here just a little while ago, and 
she has been dead over twelve hours. | 
fancy, from what she used to say, that she 
was glad to die.”’ 


AN D so it was by that mere mischance, the 
meeting of two ill-timed accidents—a 
moment's miscalculation in a long expected 
death and the fatally timed advent of a thief 
—that that secret, to the guarding of whicha 
life had been dedicated, had at last escaped 
its guardian, and the old scandal of a great 
man’s death was revived. To his reputation 
as a writer, much was added and little taken 
away, for the poetry touched places he had 
never ventured before and is comparable to 
the best French poetry of that daring free 
speech in love; but from his reputation asa 
man much was taken away. Even those who 
had, in the dubiousness of the facts, defended 
him, went down before this new evidence 
The whole ugly story. built upon the basis of 
those letters and poems, even. to the last 
horror of his death at the hands of a jealous 
negro in the house of the quadroon to whom 
he wrote his “Night Flowers’ and those un- 
believable, mad letters, raged through the 
press, and left Richardson a shrunken man, 
to whom time alone, cleanser of many soiled 
reputations, can grant absolution. It is not 
thinkable that the world will ever come to 
that understanding and forgiveness of him 
which she, whom he had most offended, at last 
achieved. But that is not the pity of it to 
me—the writer’s work marred and muddied 
by his ill life; the pity of it is the futility of 
the woman’s sacrifice—the utter senseless 
futility of it. “I cannot trust the world to 
understand,” she had said, and had put her 
life on guard over his secret; and death, in 
one remorseless moment, had snatched it 
from her. 
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Archie felt himself dizzily skimming the 
heights of which the Governor spoke so glibly. 
He had always imagined that men slipped 
gradually from the straight and narrow path, 
but he felt himself plunging down a steep to- 
boggan with all the delirious joy of a speed 
maniac. 

Of one thing he was confident; if ever he 
returned to his old orderly, lawful life, he 
would be much more tolerant of sinners than 
before. He had always found it easy to be 
good, and now he was finding it quite as easy 
to be naughty, very naughty indeed. His 
speculations as to just how long he could be 
imprisoned for his crimes to date resolved 
themselves into a question with which he 
interrupted the Governor in a sonorous 
recitation of Tennyson’s Ode on the Death 
of the Duke of Wellington. 

“If you shoot a man, but don’t kill him, and 
pile on top of that receiving stolen goods and 
complicity in burglary, how much can they 
hand you?” 

The Governor answered with disconcerting 
promptness: 

“Shooting with intent to commit murder— 
they always put it that way whether you meant 
the shot as anything more than a little pleas- 
antry or really had murder in your heart— 
that would be a minimum of ten yearsin many 
of the American States, and a hard-hearted 
judge might soak you for twenty. Then pile 
on that from one to five-years for hiding stolen 
property ; and then a first class burglary might 
run you pretty high, particularly, if they landed 
you on all three charges and showed that you 
were viciously hostile to the forces of society. 
But there’s no cause for worry. If you be- 
haved yourself they’d knock off a generous 
allowance and a fellow of your enlightment 
and taste might be put to work in the warden’s 


(To be continued in the January issue) 


office, or set to collecting potato bugs in the 
prison garden patch. But it’s highly unpro- 
fessional to bother about such trifles. We 
haven’t been nabbed yet, and if you and I are 
not smart enough to keep out of trouble we 
ought to be locked up; that’s my philisophy 
of the situation. You must conquer that mor- 
bid strain in you that keeps you looking for 
trouble. I find it highly depressing.” | 

He sang a bar of “Ben Bolt” to test his 
memory of the words and then urged Archie 
to join him in the ballad, which he said was 
endeared to him by the tenderest associations. 
Archie hadn’t indulged in song since he sang 
“Fair Harvard,” at his Jast class reunion, but 
the Governor praised his singing and carn 
him through “Robin Gray,” and a few other 
classics, with growing animation. _ 

“You respond to treatment splendidly! The 
sun and air are bringing a fine color to your 
face until you don’t even remotely sugge* 
a doleful jail bird. We'll soon be able to stroll 
along Fifth Avenue, and pass for members of 
the leisure class who live on the golf links. 
You need hardening up, and if you stick tome 
you'll lay up a store of health that w 
you forty years.” 

The Governor’s frame was amazingly mus 
cular, and his shapely hands seemed possess 
of miraculous strength. When a tre yer 
flat he changed it with remarkable ease 2” 
dexterity, scorning Archie’s offer of assistant 

“No lost motion! The world spends - 
its time doing things twice that could as “ 
be done once. I am blessed with an order!) 
mind, Archie. You will have noticed that 
virtue in me by the time the frost 1s 08 
pumpkin and the fodder’s in the shock. old 

And so, to the merry accompaniment $e 
tunes and mellow rhymes, they crossed t 
Connecticut. 


wt 


A 
| ~ | 
| 
Be 
mer = 
a 
ev 
>, * | | 
| 
GS 
| 
) 
és 
tai 
anc 
| art: 
qua 
| self, 
too. 
| and 
| 
136 


U 


ENE. for( : 
on 
‘ Y Pride of possession, the charm of a beautiful classic simplicity, the conscious usefulness, the 
- fy subtle flattery, of distinctiveness are all marvelously combined in gifts of Benedict ADAM VERD. 
ed i Here, good taste is combined with moderate price. For each perfect model of a master’s 
7: art—be it Desk Set, Vase, Clock or Fern Dish—is hand wrought in solid metal, richly fin- 
ty & ished in a beautiful Gray-Green, and delicately decorated with its design in gold. An alluring 
ed. Ps variety to choose from, for men and women, for the most artistic, the most discriminating. 
is e% True harmony, refinement and distinction accomplished at surprisingly 
ce ie moderate prices of $1.00 to $25.00. 
A Special Offer 


7 
- Be That you may quickly know the many gift possibilities in Benedict ADam VerD 
he A we have arranged to have your Jeweler (or Department Store) sel] you this quaint 
nd a Incense Burner—regular price $1.75—for $1.00. If you cannot obtain it, how- 
® ever, write us. 
he ba Free Booklet Of Xmas Helps 
iV: Full of illustrations in actual color and replete with 
he suggestions on what to buy or give. Write today. 
~a Wi . 
Benedict Mfg. Co. 
¥. East Syracuse, 


Canadian Factory, Trenton, Ont. 


> 


Benedict Period Plate 


Hollow Silver Ware finished in 
heavy Sheffield Plate. Designed in 
classic Adam Style, hand engraved 
and finished in delicate, semi-dull 
platinum. Elegant. artistic, ser- 
viceable. A wide choice of usefy! 
articles to select from-—for the 
most fastidious folks on your list. 
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The prices of Martin & MArtTIN shoes are 
based upon the gua/ity of fine leather — not 
upon the scarcity of it. 


The quality of Martin & Martin shoes 
has never changed and the prices have changed 
comparatively little. In many inferior shoes 
the quality remains the same as before the war, 
but the prices have advanced enormously. 


The Clever Woman 


The clever woman knows that to at- 


The difference in price between the best shoes 
and the worst is not what it used to be. The 
difference in quality, however, is as great as 


tain popularity and social prestige, it CREME ever. The moral is obvious. To a greater 
is mo Jar$1.00 Tube 50 
: 4h essential that one possess charm and beauty, Jar : extent than ever, MArTIN & MArTIN shoes 
- and she sets about attaining her desires by using the SKIN FOOD 
: arts of dress, manner and beauty cultivation. Jar $2.00 Tube $1.00 represent the truest shoe economy. 
“ Discriminating women will appreciate the extraordinary ‘ace Powder $1.00 Notre—T hose who cannot visit the stores buy satisfactorily by mail. Our 
. qualities of CREME NEROL. which helps to create and pre- Temes: Sees oe fitting charts, simple, accurate and eagily used, will be sent upon request. 
serte the beauty of the skin. CREME NEROL is so smooth it- 
. self, it is no wonder it makes the skin “soft as satin.” Then, 
d too, it is perfumed with a delicate, mysterious and lasting odor. | 
4 There is no stronger endorsement of CREME NEROL than ° ad 
| the fact that many of the most beautiful wcmen of the dramatic a I | 1) a rt | Nt) 
- stage are regular and enthusiastic of 
ertul cream. “For your beauty’s sake write for 
NEROL today.” Booklet free. Fine Shoes and Hosiery for- Men and Women 


Sold in New York by Altman, Franklin Simon, Lord & Taylor, McCreery 
and Stern. Sold in Brooklyn by Loeser. Sold in Boston by Filenes’ and 
Jordan Marsh Company. ' 


New York: 583 Fifth Avenue & 1 East Thirty-fifth Street 
Chicago: 326 Michigan Avenue, South 
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The Image 
of Perfection 


Baking art has contributed no 
finer offering to a nation’s appreci- 
ation of things good to eat than 
these three exquisite products of 
the National Biscuit Company. 


Nasisco, delicate golden strips and a 
tempting creamy filling. 

ANoLa, a chocolate creamy filling be- 
tween chocolate-flavored wafers. 


RAMONA, real cocoanut in a creamy fill- 
ing between bars of chocciate flavor. 


Served alone, or with ices, creams, bev- 
erages, sherbets, or fru‘ts, they impart a 
charm and delight never-to-be-forgotten 


Sold in the famous 
In-er-seal trademark package. 


NATIONAL BISCUIT 
COMPANY 


Holworthy 


clamor about prerogatives. Pressed for a 
definition, he usually managed to obscure 
himself in words beyond Mrs. Tappenden’s 
comprehension; and, on the only occasion 
when she had stayed with him to the end, she 
found that he had lost his premises somewhere 
on the way. The best conjecture she could 
make was that Mr. Tappenden considered a 
lady to be any feminine being who could con- 
scientiously scream at a rat, blush at a given 
signal, and faint on demand. But when she 
had asked him if this were what he meant, he 
had gazed at her for several moments before 
he suddenly remembered an appointment at 
the Town Club, and decided to hurry so as 
not to be late. Mr. Tappenden had always 
preferred flight to profanity. 

But she knew, in general, what her husband 
had imagined that he meant, and she took no 
offense because his imaginary ideal was so 
different from what she was herself. On the 
contrary, she was glad to consecrate Mar- 
garet to that shadowy ideal. Not that she in- 
tended Margaret to become slothful; far 
from it. Mrs. Tappenden knew that it takes 
more work to become a lady, consciously, 
than it does to become a genius. 

To her self-appointed system, Mrs. Tappen- 
den set herself unswervingly. The years 
passed. Alice, at fifteen, was learning to 
make Pitman hieroglyphics in her note-books; 
and Eleanor, fourteen, was allowed to omit 
Beginner's Latin and take extra lessons in 
free-hand drawing; and Dorothy, at thirteen, 
could really improvise on the piano rather 
well; and Mary, twelve, helped educate the 
family digestion; and Margaret, eleven, 
didn’t even suspect that she was being made a 
lady. Margaret said once, after deep thought, 
that she was the only one of the family who 
didn’t seem to be a nut about something. 
Perhaps this statement, if Mr. Tappenden 
could have heard it, would have given him 
his missing inspiration. A lady is a person 
who is nutty on the subject of not being a nut 
about anything else. 

Fortunately, Mrs. Tappenden’s invest- 
ments had given her no worry. Indeed, as 
time went on, she began to realize that she 

d been abominably lucky. She claimed 
no especial merit in having bought her bonds 
at. the lowest ebb of the market; she had sim- 
ply bought them when the money was avail- 
able. But she took great satisfaction in 
knowing when to sell at a handsome profit, 
and how to reinvest. Her income rose from 
six to eight, and from eight to ten thousand 
dollars a year. And once she shut her eyes 
and gambled wickedly in a foolish little curb 
stock, and it gained her fifteen thousand dol- 
lars in six months. 


“And that,” said the broker heartily, “‘is 5 


just one transaction!’ 

“And it’s quite enough,” said Mrs. Tap- 
penden, with evident relief, “to last me all 
the rest of my life. I’m through speculating’ 
It’s too much fun. . : Suppose you buy me 
$15,000 of the second Liberty Loan.”’ 

Relentlessly she guided her growing daugh- 
ters along the narrow paths of specialization. 
The calendar continued to run its course, and 
the girls to grow up toward their mother, and 
Mrs, Tappenden to grow down toward the 
girls. When she was thirty-nine she was 
often taken, in a subdued light, for Alice’s sis- 
ter, especially when she had made her own 
hat. And all five of the girls sometimes 
called her playfully by her Christian name, 
which is as good a testimonial of her guardian- 
ship as any woman requires. 


HERE was a man named Blackaby, who 

in 1915 had sold leather to the Allies at a 
heavy discount from the market price, and 
all his neighbors and competitors had stopped 
raking in the skekels long enough to call him 
a fool. Later, when the word “‘profiteer”’ 
crept into the newspapers, people remem- 
bered Blackaby, and the Government would 
have liked to make contracts with him; but 
now he was over in England, confirming his 
belief that it isn’t sportsmanlike to rob an 
Ally when he’s down, and running his busi- 
ness by cable for the benefit of the Entente. 
When he returned home, he was a millionaire, 
which was a matter of little importance to 
him, and he was also a C. B. E., which.mat- 
tered a great deal, because he was a born 
Englishman, although nobody ever guessed it. 

Mr. Blackaby, discovering that he was 
ready to retire, cast about him for a suitable 
location, and eventually found a large tract 
of unimproved suburban property which he 
liked, and which he could buy for as reason- 
able a price as a rich man has any right to 
expect. One corner of the tract, however, 
amounting to about an acre, had been sold 
off a number of years ago, and there was a 
colonial cottage just where the landscape ex- 
pert said that Mr. Blackaby’s driveway 
ought to join the main road. It was obvious 
to everybody that this cottage would have 
to be bought, and torn down at great expense, 
in order to make room for a gateway which 
would cost even more. 

Mr. Blackaby turned the business over to 
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Story 


his secretary, and the secretary passed ; 

to Mr. Blackaby’s lawyer, and the 
trusted it to his junior partner, and the Junior 
partner sent an ambitious clerk to negotiate 
with Mrs. Tappenden. The clerk came 

im love with the whole family, but he left this 
out of his report. 

“Well, sir,” said the junior partner, “what's 
her price?” 

“She hasn’t any,” said the clerk, spontane. 
ously scarlet. “She says she won't sell.” 

“Humph? Did you make her an offer?” 

“Twenty-two thousand.” 

“And she wouldn’t set any price herself?” 

“No, sir. 

“Go back again and offer her twenty-five 
That’s as high as Mr. Blackaby authorized us 
to bid. No—maybe I'd better go myself.” 

“Oh, I'll go,” said the clerk hastily, “]’y 


ZO. 

“I'd better do it myself, Perkins. Blackaby 
doesn't’-want explanations; he wants the 
property.” 


CCORDINGLY, the junior partner went 
boldly out to offer twenty-five thousand 
and he came back chastened, for, although he 
had-talked only with Mrs. Tappenden and 
Alice, he had seen Mary at a distance and 
heard Dorothy. To his senior, Mr. Andreas 
Sawyer, he said briefly: “Blackaby’ll have to 
raise his limit. J can’t do anything with her.” 

“Her? Who's that?” 

“The woman who owns that cottage he’s 
trying to buy. Mrs. Tappenden.” 

“Oh, yes—what’s that you said? 
den?” 

“Mrs. Tappenden.” 

The senior partner furled his eyebrows. 
“That’sodd. Iused to know a woman of that 
name out there. I was there two years my- 
self. She was a client of mine until I moved 
out. ... Well, that certainly is odd! | 
haven’t seen her for. . . let’s see; it must be 
seven or eight years. I wonder if it’s the 
same one. Sort of good-looking woman—” 

“Sort of good-looking!’’ The junior partner 
eyed him with scorn. “No, I guess that 
can’t be the one!” 

“With a whole flock of little girls?” 
“That «must have been when you were a 


Tappen- 


little boy. I think she said there are five.” 
“Hm,” remarked Mr. Sawyer. “I hadn't 
thought of her for a long time. . . . And she 


won't sell?” 

“Why, she won’t take twenty-five thou- 
sand, and she won’t set a figure, either. But 
if you can get Blackaby to raise his bid, why, 
I'll make another trip out there.” He stared 
into infinity across the desk, and his smile 
was luxurious. ‘““There’s always a chance.” 

“T rather think I'll go out and see her my- 
self,” said Mr. Sawyer, rubbing his chia. 
““As I recall her, she’s a little hard to do busi- 


ness with. But I used to get along with her 
pretty well. I guess you can cross it off your 
docket. I shouldn’t wonder if Blackaby a- 


pected I should handle it personally, any- 


way. 

Behold, then, Mr. Andreas Sawyer, 10 
longer a precocious suburban attorney, but a 
coming leader of the New York bar, in the act 
of walking up the brick path of the Tappenden 
cottage one fine June morning. On the veran- 
da there was a Gloucester hammock, and init 
was somebody who looked up at Mr. Sawyer, 
and smiled, not invitingly, or even in frien 
ness, but because she generally lived in smiles, 
and was alive now. 

The flight of time had seasoned Mr. Saw- 
yer, and improved him; and his progress had 
somehow carried him along to a wide recogni 
tion of humanity, and made him vastly more 
susceptible to human attributes. He was 
still a bachelor, so that no blame attaches to 
him for his instantaneous surrender to the 
person in the Gloucester hammock. She was 
somewhere between sixteen and twenty, be 
thought, and almost too lovely to be real. 
hé mounted the steps, he decided that she was 
considerably less than twenty, but the rf 
mainder of his judgment was left unchanged. 
She was blonde with the coloring which has 
nothing of crudeness about it; her hair sug- 
gested spun-silk rather than the raw male 
rial; her complexion was as clear and even %& 
a pastel; and her eyes were the shade of deep 
water on a clear warm afternoon. Mr. 53” 
yer had once been gravely agitated because 4 
life-insurance examiner had told him that his 
heart murmured. Now it fairly shrieked at 
him, but the sensation wasn’t discomforting. 

“Mrs. Tappenden?” he inquired. 

“I'll call her,” said the blonde. Her dic 
tion was staccato and sweet; and her move 
ments were staccato, too. Almost before Mr. 
Sawyer perceived that she intended toget o¥t 
of the hammock, she was past him, and withia 
the house, leaving behind her a reminiscen? 
of something which Mr. Sawyer couldn't puts 
name to, but it was rather breath-tas 
youthful and refreshing, just the same. He 
drew a long sigh, and put his hat on the vera 
da railing, and found his fingers automa 
straightening his tie. 

(Continued on page 140) 
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TSHOE PCRAFT. 
The W. St NEW YORK 


Fitting the Narrow Foot 
a Final Widths AAAA toC Lengths 2 tolO 
Cold-Weather Oxfords 
OUC 
o AFORDS and spats form an adaptable 
combination, firmly established in fash- 
i ion and in favor and economical as W ell 
— to be self - posmessed and as smart. The ShoeCraft Shop presents a de- 
™ worthy of the ambition of amy lightful variety of new Oxfords, perfect-fitting, 
% a snug at heel and with typical ShoeCraft exccl- 
rod with « complexion that cannot lence of quality and design. They are pictured 

attract by other charms and in the new catalog. 

repel by a rough or blemished 

skin. The fair of complexion— 

be fair to yourself. ALYSSUM—Very satisfying for general 


wear is this becoming shoe with heel “petit 


CA R M K N Louis.” In patent leather or gun metal, 


$16.co. Washable broadcloth spats, close- 


COMPLEXION fitting over vamp, $4.00. Woolen nose tn 
POWDER 


heather tones of green or brown, $3.50. 


gives that final touch which 
counts for so much in winning 
admiration and praise. 


Post prepaid. Fit guar- 
anteed. Send for Catalog 
and Measurement ALYSSUM 


Charts. 


4 Wherever you are have your complexion above 
criticism. Carmen will do it—the powder that 


stays on. 
White, Pink, Flesh, Cream. . 
and the new Carmen-Brunnette Shade. AB: 
50c Everywhere. 
dn’t 
|| WHY NOT SELL YOUR : 
nit | SURPLUS GOWNS, ETC. fect Youth : 
TO-DAY If THE DAY OF PERPETUAL YOUTH— | 
Jusi- iM APPEARANCE AT LEAST. | 
YOUTHFUL APPEARANCE CANNOT BE | = 
‘ MAIATAINED if ONEY HAIR IS GREY 
OR OIJCOLORED, BUT SCIEACE A 
any- PERMITS OF THE RESTORATION 
OF THE HAIR TO ITS, \ 

no ORIGINAL COLOR “6 
ut a THE UsSE OF SIMPLE,/SURE 
> act PREPARATION 
iden Liberal Prices ales MOT OALY REsrToREs THE 
TO ITS ORIGINAL COLOR BUT 
init PREescaver THe Beauty, Lire, AND 
yet, Paid LusTRE OF THE HAIR AS WELL. : 
FOR SL GHTLY USED COMPLETE DIRECTIONS FOR USE CONTAINED CACH BOX 
ades from Golden to, fe flack 

AND GENERAL ATTIRE — 
be “4 FOR SALE AND APPLIED BY LEADING HAIRDRESFERS AND BY HE beauty of the 
Se StrictestPrivacyAssured || NEos @ 366 Rfih Ave.NY. coiffure depends up- 
was in All Transactions | at : | on the condition of 
es to Booklet “C* Grey Hair and its Treatment free 
"the For 27 years we have enjoyed the | the hair. If your hair is 
was privilege and confidence of busi- | — 
r, he ness relationship with hundreds 
has parel which you no longer desire. | 
od The custom of our establishment At Its Best | . 
na 


assures you the same courtesy 


Transformation 


= scanty, broken, dull or 
b of the best families of America. graying, cover it with a 
- And we should appreciate the rue onomy | . 
deep as you receive at your favorite Ostrich feathers are more susceptible to re-modeling 
Saw couturier. Appointments at | and re-dyeing than any other part of woman s attire. This is made especially for you 
use 8 our office or your residence may ; The METHOT WAY of reconstructing discarded of hair that is beautifully lustrous 
e 6a any style remely lg 
ting. It is amazing what METHOT produces from dis- comfortable, it ives your own 
e 
dice furniture, draperies, rugs, etc. carded that years ago were thought 
wre impossible clusive specialist in hair goods 
. Mt. Sati sfa ctory Service to Ostrich Fans, Fancies and Dress Trimmings, made in this country and his Transfor- 
out from your OLD feathers at a great saving. 
srhip out of town patrons Ostrich Fans, dyed to match your costume, make can produce. Write for booklet. 
cence | acceptable Christmas gifts. | 
NAFTAL Street Prompt Mail Service. || PIERRE, 5 East 53dSt 
, 
He 69 West 45th St., New York | French Feather Dresser and Dyer | NEW YORK CITY 
Between 5th and 6th Avenues 1H. METHOT, 29 west 34TH STREET 
Telephone, Bryant 670 | (3 doors from Oppenheim, ‘tenth Co.,) Second Floor. Take Elevator | 
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New York 


Magnificent Furs of. 
Rare Distinction 


A. Russian Sable) (gsterpiece 


Stellar Achievement 


6 em mode illustrated is one of several exceptionally 
original designs subject to individual selection— 
to be developed from a collection of magnificent 
sables accumulated by RUSSEKS over a period of 
years—each pelt so perfect that for sumptuous richness 
and supreme quality is to be favorably compared with 
the cherished pearls in the priceless necklace. 4 


W rite for catalog of Fashionable Furs, Suits, 
Dresses and Coats. 
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Holworthy Hall’s Story 


"(Continued from page 1 38) 


Mrs. Tappenden, who was apparently im- 
mune to age and responsibility, came out to 
him. She was dressed in a pink-and-white 
checked gingham dress, and had a flower 
basket on her arm; she was a trifle plumper 
than his visualization of her, but he thought 
that the extra curves were most becoming. 

“Oh, yes indeed,” she said brightly, “1 re- 
member you awfully well, Mr. Sawyer... . 
Why, not a bit of it! It’s not remarkable at 
all. Why shouldn’t I remember you? It’s 
only eight years.” 

Mr. Sawyer, having finished the pre- 
liminaries, passed on to compliments. 

ar a I should 
have recognized you instantly.’ 

Mrs. Tappended looked up at him, and her 
laugh was the laugh of the blonde daughter. 
“Well, you did, didn’t you?” 

“| ...ah... as you say, I did.” She 
hadn’t asked him to sit down, and he was 
growing restive. “And I’m glad of it,”’ he 
said, presently. 

Mrs. Tappenden, observing that his brain 
and his tongue were operating separately, let 
them operate unchecked. “I was just going 
out to cut some flowers for the table; won’t 
you come, too?” 

“Gladly,” said Mr. Sawyer, “gladly,” 
took up his hat. 


GHE led him to the side of the cottage where 
the roses grew; and after a short struggle, 
his unpractised imagination evolved a speech 
which he thought was too good to keep, and 
he knew was far too personaltoutter. It was 
this: “As you stand there, Mrs. Tappenden, 
cutting those roses, you are practically indis- 
tinguishable from the background.” When 
he had conceived this, and repeated it to him- 
self two or three times, he found himself say- 
ing, aloud, that it was a warm day. 

Mrs. Tappenden smiled around at him. 
“You stay in the shade-then and hold the 
basket,” she said. 

Obediently Mr. Sawyer stood in the shade, 
his eminently respectable hat in one hand, 
and the garden basket in the other. A vaga- 
bond fly bit him on the cheek, and escaped 
without penalty. And out of the side door 
came a glorious brunette in white linen, with a 
tennis racket in her hand, who went bounding 
away across the lawn, and through the hedge, 
and out of sight around the corner. Mr. 
Sawyer swallowed vigorously, and wished for 
a third hand to mop his forehead. 

“You. have a very nice place here, Mrs. 
Tappenden.” 

“We've always thought so.” She had 
snipped a half score of roses, and held them 
out to him. Then she laughed again. ‘‘Don’t 
you think they’d go better in the basket?” 

“Oh—quite so. Quite so.” Mr. Sawyer 
reddened, and made the transfer. “As 1 was 
saying, we’re prepared to listen to any reason- 
able proposition.” 

“As you were saying?” 

Mr. Sawyer looked as blank as Mrs. Tap- 
penden. “Why—wwasn’t 1?” 

She snipped another rose; more deliber- 
rr “I’m afraid I didn’t hear you, if you 

1d. 

Mr. Sawyer stopped short in his wonder- 
ings, and told himself that it was none of his 
business how in the devil she had managed to 
prevent a second marriage. He also in- 
formed himself that he was no expert, and 
that her hair might not be all hers. Nor her 
complexion. Magazine advertising has turned 
the search-light of truth upon many a hitherto 
sacred mystery, and Mr. Sawyer was familiar 
with many magazines. But on the simple 
evidence of his eyes, his verdict was impul- 
sively for the defendant. 

“I represent Mr. Blackaby,” he said. 
“Mr. Neil Blackaby.” 

She stood on tiptoe, and clipped a pair of 
roses. “You, too?” Her voice was banter- 
ing, and not expressive of astonishment. 


R. SAWYER put his hat on the grass, 
and mopped his forehead diligently. 

“Yes; I’ve had two ambassadors out here 
already. I hope my young men haven't an- 
noyed you, Mrs. Tappenden. Ah—I’m the 
head of the firm. Sawyer, Burt and Gar- 
field.” 

“I’m a little piqued that you didn’t come 
yourself sooner, instead of sending—” 

“But I didn’t even know until yesterday 
that you ...ah... you owned the land 
Mr. Blackaby wants. The...ah... the 
details of these matters—” 

“I see,” she said, impaling him with an- 
other smile. “I wasn’t important enough.” 

“Oh, Mrs. Tappenden! Please! As soon 


’ 


and 


_ as I heard your name in connection with this 


deal, I came instantly.” 

“Your Mr. Garfield’s very charming, don’t 
you think?” Her back was turned on him. 

“He’s had a good legal education.” said 
Mr. Sawyer, who was naturally conserva- 
tive. “And his father, Judge Ezra Garfield, 
was in the Appellate Division.” 

“I suppose, then that when he couldn’t 
get anywhere with me, you came out to tease 


me into selling my house—on the ground of 
old acquaintance? 

“Not tease,”’ objected Mr. Sawyer. shak; 
his head repeatedly. “That isn’t 
Not the word at all.” 

“Browbeat?” 

“Oh, Mrs. Tappenden!”’ 

She turned to him, placed the final cluster 
of roses in the basket, and dusted her handc 
“What I can’t understand,” she said, pleas 
antly enough, “is how you men think J cap 
talk about it like this. Now, in the first place 
I don’t believe I’m going to sell my house to 
anybody, ever. And in the second place, if ] 
were going to sell it, I certainly shouldn't do it 
throughalawyer. No, notevenyou. If 
Blackaby wants this house, he ought to want 
it enough to come out and see me, himself 
And in the third place, I wouldn’t sell it to 
any body I wasn’t positively willing to let have 
it. He might be the kind of man I wouldn't 
sell it to if I starved to death. And anyway. 
[ don’t like his sending other people to dicker 
for him. That isn’t the way I like to see a 
man go about getting a home. Why, as far 
as I know, he’s never so much as seen the 
outside of it!” 

Mr. Sawyer, following her to the veranda, 
felt like a mastiff with a package in his mouth. 

e put down the basket cautiously. 

“But, my dear Mrs. Tappenden,”— How 
wicked he was!—“But, my dear Mrs. Tappen- 
den, Mr. Blackaby doesn’t want this for a 
home! He wants it to round off his estate.” 

She glanced up sharply. “His what?” 

“His estate. He’s bought the seventeen 
acres next you, and bo—” Mr. Sawyer 
stopped. One of his tricks of conversation 
was to avoid being interrupted. 

“Oh!” she said. “Ohl So that’s the idea. 
The other two . gentlemen from your 
office didn’t tell me that. I thought of course 
he wanted it to live in.” 

Mr. Sawyer was irritated to perceive that as 
far as the interests of his client were con- 
cerned, he had erred in diplomacy. But in 
this isolated instance, he felt that frankness 
was expedient. 

“Mr..Blackaby has set his heart on owning 
a...ah...a compact acreage. Any one 
can see that without this corner, he . . . ah 
... he can’t have it. And whether he 
lives in this precise house or not is beside the 
point. He—” 

“Maybe it’s beside Ais point,” she said, 
“but it certainly isn’t beside mine.” 

Mr. Sawyer frowned; not at Mrs. Tappen- 
den in person, but at her feminine insistance 
on an immaterial factor. For the life of him, 
he couldn’t see what difference it made to 
Mrs. Tappenden who the bidder might be, 
or what his purpose was. 

“In event, he has commissioned 

ear whatever propositon you care e, 
andto...ah... to to it, definitely, 
in-his behalf.” 

“My proposition?” Her lips curved amus 
edly. “I haven’t any.” 

“But surely there’s some price that would 
tempt you, isn’t there?” 

“If there is,” she said, “your client will have 
to make it to me himself. And you might tell 
him, for me, that I don’t believe he’s got one 
chance in a million of getting this place, sew 
no matter what he offers! I care too much 
about it to let it go to anybody who’s just i- 
terested in bulk.” 

Mechanically, Mr. Sawyer picked up his 
hat. “I suppose I'll have to take you at your 
word,” he said, rather stiffly. “And I wont 
annoy you any further until I’ve consulted 
with Mr. Blackaby. I'll tell him what your 
ideas are. And now do you happen to know 
what the next train is to town?” 

Mrs. Tappenden did know, but inasmuch 4s 
the train wouldn’t leave for another two 
hours, Mr. Sawyer, she maintained, was © 
stay to lunch. Mr. Sawyer politely demurred; 
Mrs. Tappenden hospitably threw out the de- 
murrer. 

“So if you can make yourself comfortable 
for just a few minutes.”’ she finished, “every 
thing’ll be quite ready.” 

“I'd like to walk around the grounds, if I 
may,” admitted Mr. Sawyer, and wit 
full permission of his hostess he wande 
around on the lawn by the trellis. The lithe 
young blonde was there before him, and she 
looked at Mr. Sawyer, and smiled a 
ably. Mr. Sawyer smiled back, with maay 


wrinkles. 
“I think I used to know you when yw 
were a little girl,” he remarked, 


“Ah—which one are you?” . 

“I’m Dorothy,” said Dorothy. 

Mr. Sawyer drew a long breath. He looked 
at her, and suddenly felt his age. _ 
had a brilliant inspiration. “You're @& 
like your mother every day,” he deciam 
firmly. “Ah—as you stand there, Ms 
Dorothy, you—ah—you are practically 
tinguishable from the background.” Hews 
relieved to have this out of his system, and 
he was proud of the achievement. by 

Dorothy, pleased and blushing, turned % 

(Continued on page 142) 
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Git Suggesting 


ERE’S a very pleasant way to decide what to give, how much 
to spend, and = to secure in time just the gifts to express 
your holiday good wishes. 

Simply ramble through the Daniel Low “‘Book of 10,000 Gifts” 
at your leisure, and select, from its unique abundance, offerings 
originated in our own shops or gathered from the markets of the 
world, 

Prices are naturally lower because of the great volume of our busi- 
ness, 

For more than half a century, the house of Daniel Low & Com- 
pany has served conscientiously, and is now enjoying the confidence 
of over 100,000 families. 


For Your Immediate Convenience: 


For motor tours, 


Overnight Case 
$35.00 


Finest black enamel 
leather with lock and key, 
handle, and silk lining. 
Contains fine Ivory finish 
httings—hair brush, comb, 
clothes brush, soap box, 
cream box, tube for dental 


overnight or 


week-end trips 


cream, tooth brush tube, 
nail file, button hook, steel 
scissors. Large beveled mir- 
ror fitted inside cover. 


Measures 4 x 84 x 9 
inches. No. Log52. 


For Sweets 


Delicious candies deserve a dainty A thoughtful and very pleasant holiday 
box to safeguard their freshness. This remembrance. The beauty and refne- 
“Goody Box” is jet black with golden ment of the handsome inlaid design on 
bands, beautifully painted with a taste- the solid mahogany is unusually attrac 


ful fruit design in colors. 2 |b. 00 tive, 4% in. high. 


Dutch Silver Casserofe Medicine Case 


A useful gift for home or traveling— 

The enjoyment of a delightful meal fits automobile side pocket. Fine black 
is heightened by this distinctive dish. leather case and complete emergency 
A quaint Dutch silver reproduction outht—scissors, tweezers, medicine 
encircles the heavy Shefheld plate bottles, court, toothache and mustard 
frame. Two pint Pyrex glass lining _ plasters, absorbent cotton, gauze, safety 
with cut Pyrex cover. (Heat does not pins, adhesive plaster, ointment jar. 


crack Pyrex.) ()00 Measures 214 x 34% x 8 inches. 


Send for “Book of 10,000 Gifts” 


Not only is satisfaction with each 
article guaranteed, but also its safe 
delivery, charges paid. 

—A 200-page “storehouse” of jewelry, 
silverware, leather goods, baby things, 
novelties, unusual gifts of all kinds. 
Prices lower than customary; suitable for all purses. 

If interested in the truth about diamonds, ask also for 


the special “Daniel Low DI. 4MOND BOOK.” 


Tear off coupon now! 
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ESTABLISHED 1867 


233 TOWN HOUSE SQUARE | 
_ SALEM 


\ 
| 
} 
| 
~ 
| 
4 
| | 
@ 
| 3 
‘ 
r 
4 Mahogany Book Ends 
~ 
| 
= 
On fhe Goll COUrse 
to lor relaxation and rest- 
tis then the soft. soothing f 
fabrics of ceneroush 
hon ly _ 
Faultiess : ‘hit 
Rest assured - 
> 
| Daniel 
Ac cre ads expectations Low &Co 
Recommended bv dealers 233 Town 
House 
F ROSENEF! Salem, Mase 
Send Gift Book 
is Name 
| St. 
City 
tate 
141 


ad 


Karpen 


Guaranteed 
Upholstered 


Furniture | 
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Because of its beauty, 
its fineness and its 
individualism, Karpen 
Furniture has no peer 
furniture, either of 
the past or present. 
The institutional aim 
is to interpret the high 
ideals of the old masters 
in modern form. Kar- 
penesque Upholstered 
Furniture is the real- 
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dealers everywhere. 
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instinct to examine the basis of comparison, 
although she knew perfectly well what he 
meant. But Mr. Sawyer had gone wrong on 
his geography. He himself was still athwart 
the lattice; but Dorothy had moved a few 
feet beyond, opposite a red brick chimney. 
She was a girl! of rapid thought, but asshesaw 
the consternation on Mr. Sawyer’s face she 
giggled. At this, Mr. Sawyer’s lips twitched. 
They both laughed experimentally. And then 
they began to laugh so loudly, and so uncon- 
strainedly, that Mrs. Tappenden put her head 
out of a window to see what it was all about. 

“Oh, Mother! M-mother! He said—”’ 

“Don’t!” exclaimed Mr. Sawyer, horrified. 

“He said I looked more like—” 

“Don't!” cried Mr. Sawyer, in wild appre- 
hension. 

Dorothy, perplexed, glanced from her 
mother to Mr. Sawyer. “‘Why, wasn’t that 
what you said it for?”’ she queried innocently. 
“So I'd tell her?” 


ONCE in his office Mr. Sawyer announced a 
personal embargo, and denied himself to 
visitors of every description. He had a very 
delicate professional problem to decide, and it 
irked his sense of duty to have to hesitate. 
But Mr. Sawyer was a man with a lavish con- 
science, and he hated to take a client’s money 
without giving him a run for it. 

The problem hinged on three facts; one, 
that Mr. Sawyer was under a heavy retaining 
fee from Mr. Blackaby; two, that Mr. 
Blackaby expected Mr. Sawyer to buy him 
the Tappenden cottage as soon as convenient; 
three, that Mr. Sawyer, having lunched with 
Mrs. Tappenden, and Dorothy, blonde, and 
Eleanor, brunette (the other three daughters 
being otherwise engaged) had promptly been 
flooded with immense sympathy for Mrs. 
Tappenden, and agreed with her—not saying 
so, of course, or even hinting at it—that she 
oughtn’t sell at any price. If there is any 
structure in the world deserving of the cften 
misused name of “‘home,”’ it is precisely that 
sort of structure in which a Mrs. Tappenden 
has brought up five daughters. And it is 
priceless. 

But Mr. Sawyer’s parents had come out of 
the Northeastern States, where conscience 
stingeth like a serpent and biteth much more 
keenly than the local species of adder. He 
was sorry for Mrs. Tappenden, but he had 
bought fifty shares of steel common with Mr. 
Blackaby’s retainer. So that he telephoned 
to the great man’s secretary. 

“Funny thing you people can’t handle an 
easy situation like that,” said the secretary; 
impatiently. ‘Looks as though I’d have to 
take it up with her.” 

“T shouldn't advise you to,” warned Mr. 
Sawyer. “I most particularly shouldn’t ad- 
vise you to. She’s a very difficult woman to 
do business with. I...ah... I’ve known 
her for several years. You'd spend your time 
for nothing. But if Mr. Blackaby Aimsel/—” 

“Nonsense!”’ said the secretary. He was 
hardly old enough to vote, and he was speak- 
ing to a man who got bows on the street from 
Governors and Federal Judges and traffic 
policemen, but he was speaking for Mr. 
Blackaby, who had money. ‘“‘Nonsense!”’ he 
said. “I’Il go out Monday.” 

So he did, and just as Mr. Sawyer had pre- 
dicted he got nowhere; and then on Saturday 
afternoon, Mr. Blackaby’s biggest and newest 
touring car stopped before the cottage, and 
Mr. Blackaby himself—Mr. Neil Blackaby, 
C. B. E., a tall, dark-haired, dark-eyed, slow- 
smiling gentleman— Mr. Blackaby got out to 
see what sort of woman it was who confined 
her business dealings with principals only. 
It might have puzzled the great man’s 
secretary a little to know that Mr. Blackaby 
admired and respected this woman, even 
before he set eyes on her, for just exactly 
this foible. 


ME:: TAPPENDEN wasn’t at home, and 
eighty per cent. of her daughters were 
also missing, but the distinguished visitor 
was received by the lady Margaret, who 
did the honors most acceptably. The distin- 
guished visitor had seldom discovered any in- 
tellectual diversion in a sixteen-year-old, but 
the lady Margaret was a trained specialist. 
In vulgar parlance, she made herself very 
solid with Mr. Blackaby. She provided him 
with tea; she showed him some of her water- 
color sketches; she talked ingenuously on a 
variety of subjects; she played a few of 
Grieg’s “Butterflies” to him. Mr. Blackaby’s 
devotion to Margaret and his respect for her 
mother increased cumulatively. 

“And where,” he inquired, “are all these 
sisters you speke about?” 

“Oh, doing different things,” said the lady 
Margaret. ‘“‘We’d all intended to stay home 


*to-day—it’s so hot—but a man came for 


Alice, and then another man came for Eleanor, 
and then another man came for—” 
“And are they all as nice as your are?”’ 
Sixteen looked at forty, and thought him a 
very genial old man. “Nicer,”’ said the lady 


_ Margaret, with enthusiasm. 


As the afternoon wore on toward dusk the 
rest of the Tappenden family arrived in re 
lays, and Mr. Blackaby had occasion to judge 
for himself. In the van came Eleanor and 
Mary in tow of a nervous young man named 
Garfield, who seemed to be apprehensive of 
Mr. Blackaby; Eleanor and Mary and Mr. 
Garfield had been playing tennis. Shortly 
afterward, Alice appeared with a youth who 
had no awe of Mr. Blackaby, but acted likea 
skittish horse at sight of Mr. Garfield: this 
was Mr. Roger Perkins, and he had beep 
demonstrating to Alice that walking isn’t 
merely exercise. And then, at last, Mrs. 
Tappenden, who in Mr. Sawyer’s company 
had been watching a yacht race on the Sound 
with Dorothy for chaperone. And Mr. Saw. 
yer was the least self-possessed of the entire 
assembly. 

There was more tea for everyone, including 
Mr. Blackaby, who would now have cheer- 
fully submitted himself to be drowned in it, 
provided he had the same association. There 
was no possible opportunity to talk business. 
But when Mr. Blackaby finally withdrew, 
it was understood that he was to come again, 
some evening in the near future, for that spe- 
cific purpose. He was very careful to see 
that this was understood. And Mr. Blackaby 
then filled his touring car with mutually sus- 
picious lawyers and drove off to town, won- 
dering why he should be so pleased that the 
little lady Margaret had squeezed his hand 
and told him that he was as good as a circus, 
and begged him to come again. 

“I suppose,” said Garfield to Perkins on 
the back seat, “you've looked up the title?” 

“‘Why—yes,” said Perkins. The patro- 
nymic of this youth is never to be construed 
against him, for he was originally a sort of 
royal Perkins—a Boston Perkins of the water 
side of Beacon Street, and of Nahant. Than 
which, in the larger sense, there is none such. 

**That was one of the things I had in mind 
to speak about, myself,” said Mr. Sawyer 
gravely, and Mr. Blackaby had to grin. 

“I expected to do some missionary work, 
too,” observed Garfield, “but I didn’t have 
an opening. We'll get the property for you 
sooner or later, Mr. Blackaby.” 

Mr. Sawyer gave his junior partner a musty 
smile. “I rather doubt if Miss Eleanor’l! be 
the one to say yes or no, finally.” 

“The family spirit is very strong,” said Gar- 
field, without humor. “/ doubt if there'll be 
any decision made until every one of ’em’s 
had it thoroughly explained—from a busi- 
ness standpoint.” 

Perkins was silent. 

He, too, had a gnawing conscience, but 
there was no money involved; for the firmy 
adopting an old-fashioned custom, paid hi 
nothing whatsoever for his services. He was 
paid in experience; and only a month ago 
had he begun to‘feel that the experience had 
any excessive value. He knew, as clearly as 
Mr. Sawyer knew, the difference between 
right and wrong. 

But for four weeks, now, he had had the 
privilege of Miss Alice Tappenden’s acquaint- 
ance, and she was innocently his Eve. With- 
out knowing it, she had tempted him to fall 
from the pedestal of legal ethics, and he was 
not simply willing to fall—he was willing to 
jump. It was solely on her account that he 
yearned to spoil Mr. Blackaby’s present 
plans. And he told himself, righteously, that 
since his guilt would consist in nol — 
something, it was less blamable than if it 
been an affirmative defect. 

That is, what he actually said to himself, 
in legal language, was that non-feasance, not 
involving moral obliquity, is less reprehens- 
ble than malfeasance. It means the same 
thing, but sounds much grander. 


ME. BLACKABY waited a week, and 
called again. Mrs. Tappenden was 
out, but Garfield was in, and Dorothy, and 
the piano was working. “ Mr. Blackaby waited 
three days and called again; Mrs. Tappenden 
was at home, but Mr. Sawyer was there, tv0- 
Mr. Blackaby made an appointment for Sud- 
day morning, and when he arrived to keep it 
he found his own secretary sitting comfort 
ably—too comfortably for Mr. Blackaby’ 
poise—with Mary in the Gloucester ham- 
mock. Mr. Blackaby smiled faintly; 
remarked to his ego that this was the 
instance, within his recollection, that an acte 
of suburban realty had justified a perpetual 
guard of advocates on the premises. 

He had his interview that morning, neve 
theless. Mrs. Tappenden was very attentive 
and very sympathetic, but she pointed out @ 
fact that she didn’t need to sell, and didnt 
want to. To be sure, now that the girls 
grown up the house left something to be ¢ 
sired, both in the way of size and of convear 
ence; but all their sentiments were built int 
it. And Mr. Blackaby’s desire for it was the 
desire of a collector, and not of a homesee 

“In that case,” said Mr. Blackaby, “I 
quite ready to pay a sentimental price. ve 
you any idea what it would be? 

(Continued on page 144) 


| 
pa 
ESS 
SES FAB ) 
| 
N 
j 
cz 
(\ } 
| | { 
14} 
| 
| 
| 14} 
| 
( 
| tuk 
| | 
| | 
| 14} 
| 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| 
i” 
ia 
| | 
| 
= | 
= | 
= | 
= | 
= = 
142 


a 


“ 


he smartest style sensation of 
A model certain 
to Bain nation-wide fame. 
The O-G Vamp Francais as illus- 


trated above in black satin, 
FOURTEEN DOLLARS 


The O-G Vamp Francais also fea- 
tured in brown, black and pray suede; 
patent leather, black jlazed kid and 
silver cloth. 


SIXTEEN DOLLARS & A HALF 
Out-of-Town Orders Carefully Attended 


‘CONNOR & 
GOLDBER 


Seyt eB a Famed For Fashionable Footwear since 1903 
‘Correct SEVEN O-G STORES IN CHICAGO 
Footwear Address for Out-of-town Orders: 


omen” 226 REPUBLIC BLDG., 
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Why Have Freckles? 


—when ner are so easily 
removed? Try the following 
treatment: 
Apply a smak yortion of Still- 
man's Freckle Cream when re- 
tiring. Do not rub in, but a 
ply lightly Wash off in t 
morning with a good soa 
Continue using the cream un tii 
the freckles entirely d‘sappear. 
Start tonight—after two or three 
applications you will see results. 


After years of research special- 
ists have ereated this delightful, 
harmless cream which leaves the 
skin withouta blemish. If your 
druggist hasn't it, write. us 
direct. 50c per jar. 

Stillman's Face Powder. 

Stiliman’s Rouge........ 

Stillman's Tooth Paste. . 
At Drug Stores everywhere. Money 
refunded if not satisfactoi y. Write 
for booklet — * ‘Wouldst Thou Be 
Fair?’’ for helpful beauty hints. 


CREAM COMPANY 
Dept Aurora, Illinois 


Exclusive Hosiery 
sent anywhere promptly 


By Mail 


Our Mail Order Service is of the 
same prompt, intelligent character 
as our store service. 


It is increasingly availed of by men 
and women in all parts of the 
world, especially since the finer 
grades of hosiery have become 
dificult to procure. 


Our Style Brochure illustrates and 
gives prices of fine imported and 
domestic hosiery from our exten- 
sive stock. 


\ 
STOCKING SHOPS 
586 Fifth Avenue at 48th Street 
sor Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street 
New York 


Also at 4 No. Michigan Bivd., Chicago 
Palm Beach Newport 


Family and Friends" 


Keep It Growin 
Ask Your Jeweler 
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Shur-om 


Spectacles 


OSSESS that indefinable 
P distinction which makes 
them look as though 
designed for you alone when 


your optical specialist fits the 
right size of the style you select. 


—and Shur-ons will help you 
see better. 


Quality Beycnd Question 


E. Kirstein Sons Co. 
Manufacturers of ALL Shur-on 
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(Continued from page 142) 


Mrs. Tappenden chook her head. “I 
haven't.” 
“Thirty thousand dollars?”’ asked Mr. 


“One of my jobs was to look up the title” 
he said. “I don’t suppose there’s been any 
occasion for anybody to do that since M; 


> 
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Silk Classics=Fabrics Spool Si Ik 


Even 


develope eld ings Satin Circe 


“e 


Ss 


“Belding’s Silks enjoy 
a national reputation for 


beauty and durabilityz 


classic ideals interpret- 


ed in fabrics --» - 


‘BELDING BROS. & CO. 


own by Hi chson 


at prot Mrs. Tappenden shook her head. 
“I—I can’t.” 

“Thirty-five,” said Mr. Blackaby, adding, 
to himself, ‘“‘Ten too much!” This wasn't 
the method by which he had made his 
money. 

“You see, when I think of putting a price on 
what’s meant so much to all of us—”’ 

“Forty,” said Mr. Blackaby, and as he 
said it, he was almost embarrassed by the ease 
with which he was able to say it. He hated to 
let his wealth seerr so impressive. 

Mrs. Tappenden’s smile was forced, but 
she shook her head again. “I can’t.” 

“Are you aware,” he asked quizzically, 
“that you're going to spoil my whole layout 
if you don’t?” 

“Oh, I'msorry! But you see why I feel the 
way I do, don’t you? Mr. Tappenden made 
the plans for this himself; we built it together; 
I’ve never lived anywhere else since I was 
married. It isn’t worth anywhere near what 
you offer—I know that as well as you do—but 
don't you see?” 

Mr. Blackaby saw and changed the subject. 

“You've done a remarkable work with 
those girls of yours,” he said. “I should 
think you would feel attached to this place.”’ 

Mrs. Tappenden glowed. “Sometimes | 
wonder if I did the right thing to specialize 
with them, though—what do you think?” 

“Specialize? How so?” 


GHE told him, with Dorothy as an illustra- 
tion. Dorothy had been musically in- 
clined; and Dorothy, therefore, had been led 
with the utmost forethought into the realm of 
music. Music had been administered to her, 
_homeopathically at first, and then in adult 
doses. Music had been made a game to her; 
and then a serious pleasure, with rewards not 
only for diligence, but also for results. She 
had been taught music as an art, and a science, 
and profession, and a trade. She had been 
led to associate the music of any era with the 
civil and political and artistic and intellectual 
history of that era. So that she wasn’t merely 
able to play the piano like a trained angel; that 
was just the practical side of it; music was 
the basis of her general education. 

Mr. Blackaby’s jaw dropped. “That’s 
funny,” he said. “I really shouldn’t have 
known it if you hadn’t—what I mean to say 
is that I thought the other girls play about as 
well as she does.” 

“They've helped each other, of course. 
They adore to teach each other.” 

“But the sketches she showed me—” 

“Eleanor’s the really artistic one, though.” 

“I know—but Dorothy paints just about 
as well as Eleanor!” 

“Do you really think so?” ° 

“I know it.” Mr. Blackaby sat forward. 
“And Alice is just as domestic as Mary, and 
Mary knows as much about business eco- 
nomics as Alice. . . . What you’ve done, Mrs. 
Tappenden, isn’t to have the girls specialize— 
you've specialized in educating the girlsy Ex- 
cept for their ages, and their looks, and possi- 
bly for their chief interests, and one or two 
little side issues, they're awfully alike. As 
much alike as five girls with strong characters 
could be. Not that they all have the same 
brilliancy in everything—but they’re all mir- 
rors of you, in different lights. You've done 
a wonderful thing.” 

Mrs. Tappenden’s cheeks grew pink. 
“What about Margaret?” 

“Out of the whole five,” said Mr. Blackaby, 
“she’s the most like you.” 

He felt abruptly that he had sailed too far 
out of the shallows of impersonality. So did 
Mrs. Tappenden. 

“I'm glad you approve of the way I’ve 
brought them up. But you've put a startling 
sort of idea into my head. I’ve got into the 
habit of looking at them as absolutely differ- 
ent. I wonder if anybody else in the world 
would think they’re so much alike as you do?”’ 

There was at least one such other, and 
was thinking about it at that very moment. 
It was Roger Perkins. And within a fort- 
night, he dumfounded Mrs. Tappenden by 
his expression of it. 


N the meantime, Mr. Sawyer had been in 
the neighborhood one afternoon, and 
dropped in, ostensibly to fire a high explosive 
at random. It was Mr. Blackaby’s limit 
price—he had given it to Mr. Sawyer several 
weeks ago and forgotten to take it back. It 
was fifty thousand dollars. Mrs. Tappenden 
was actually thinking it over when Perkins 
arrived. 

Perkins arrived, with treason in his mes- 
sage and none in his heart. ‘“There’s some- 
thing you ought to know about,” said Per- 
*kins, very dry in the throat. “Maybe you 
know it already, but I don’t believe it—it’s 
about this property of yours. Not the house— 
the land.” 

“What about it, Roger?’’ Mrs. Tappenden 
already anticipated him as a son-in-law. 


Tappenden bought it... . Did you kno 
there was a right of way through here?” 

Mrs. Tarpenden straightened. “A what?” 

“A right of way. It’s like this; back ip 
1895 there was talk of running a cut-off mad 
across this corner, to meet the road thar 
comes in diagonally from the station, a block 
further down. This land wasn’t worth much 
of anything then; it was just farm land: the 
owner granted the town a perpetual right of 
way across here. The cut-off wasn’t built 
Mr. Tappenden bought this corner in 1868. 
I don’t know whether he knew it, or not. 
Do you know if he did?” 

“That was—that was before I took charge 
of his investments for him,”’ she said, shocked. 

“Well, it still holds .. . And if any five 
owners of property on Station Road ever file a 
petition—”’ 

“You don’t mean to say they’d cut through 
here!” 

Perkins’ face reflected the tragedy on hers. 

“The deed to the town provided that the 
town Aas to put through the cut-off on peti- 
tion of any five owners on Station Road 
And do you know who lives on Station Road? 
A second cousin of Mr. Sawyer’s and two of 
our clients and a brother-in-law of Mr 
Burt’s, in our office. And they’ve ll got 
friends there. If Mr. Blackaby wants this 
bad enough to use pressure... You see it 
would make his driveway come exactly right. 
And you couldn’t move your house backward 
without moving it to one side; and with the 
new road in you couldn’t do that without 
violating the restrictions on this particular 
parcel. I’ve looked it up. So your land would 
be worthless to you and you'd either have 
to sell it or lose the value of it forever.” 

Mrs. Tappenden sat motionless. “I won't 
believe—You can’t make me believe they'd 
ever do that!” 

“I wouldn’t have believed it myself, but 
there’s always been danger of the cutoff 
going through. It's a shame you didn’t hear 
of it before. Mr. Tappenden couldn't even 
have read his deed. It’sthere, allright. The 
town had probably forgotten about it and the 


people on Station Road had, too. But—but 
/ somebody—I can’t tell you who it is, but 


somebody's been out here these last few days 
— people on Station Road mighty 
quietly about this very thing.” 


MB:. TAPPENDEN turned pale. “Do 
you know who it was?” 

“Yes. I can’t tell you. It’s all but im- 
moral for me to tell you anything.” 

“It must be somebody from your firm 
then? From the people you’re working for?” 

“TI can’t tell you.” 

Mrs. Tappenden still sat motionless. “Are 
you sure, Roger? Sure it’s—that?” 

“TI overheard two men talking about it. In 
plain English.” 

She rose slowly, and came over to him. 
“Why didn’t you keep still, too, then?” Her 
voice was new to him, and not very soothing. 
“Why didn’t you stick by your firm?” 

“Why?” he repeated. “Why?” He 
laughed flatly. “That’s a funny question. 
Why should a man go back on his : 
You know why I'm telling you. You cant 
help it. It’s—it’s because I love you. Allo 
you. From you, yourself, down to Margaret. 
I couldn’t do it any differently. I want to— 
I want to marry ...” There he stopped 
and remained dumb. : 

“Which one?” she asked dazed. " 

“That's the worst of it—I don’t know, 
said Perkins, wretchedly. 

After a long pause: “Sit down, Roger. 

He sat down. 

“Tell me all about it,” said Mrs. Tappen- - 
den, and the mother in her had partly re 
placed the free-holder. 

“I don’t know,” said Perkins, staring. 
“It’s—it’s as if I were trying to remé 
something and I don’t know what it 3. 
I’m with Alice, it’s Alice—if I’m with Eleanor, 
it’s Eleanor—I’m not that sort of man either’ 
I can’t explain it. I can’t talk straight about 
it, because I can’t think straight about & 
Maybe it isn’t one girl—maybe it’s all of you. 
Only I'm crazy about each one. I think its 
Dorothy. I—I know it’s Dorothy. 50 yo 
see I had to come to you—I’m resigning from 
the firm in the morning. I’m through with 
it. I’m going to help you all I can, Ms 
Tappenden. You believe me, don’t you! 

“Yes,” said Mrs. Tappenden, “I do. Y& 
I do.” She spoke unevenly, under stress of 
the triple loss which threatened her—the 
of an ideal, and a daughter, and a home 08 
the same day. In another moment, she }# 
pried from Perkins a tacit admission that # 
was Mr. Sawyer and Mr. Garfield whom 
had overheard. 

Somehow she got through the evening 
without surrendering to the ordeal. Some 
how she conveyed to Perkins her sincer® 
willingness to entrust any of her family t 

(Continued on page 14°) 
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Vase and flower 
basket have frost-like 
engraving. 


Christmas Gift Suggestions 
HE renaissance in the vogué which favors crystal and — boul ix diamond 
cut glass provides new pleasure in Christmas gift se- clear. 

lection. For this season, Libbey presents many designs, 

new and beautiful in form and decoration, the inspiration 

and handwork of Libbey artists and master craftsmen. 

The superior quality and finish of this art ware is possible 

only through the many years of Libbey experience. The 

gift of Libbey ware will undeniably add a tone of quiet 

elegance, a touch of the artistic when displayed in the home. 

The book of Libbey Christmas gift suggestions will be sent 

on request. Exhibitions are being shown by the best 


dealers in your city. 
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THE LIBBEY GLASS COMPANY, TOLEDO, OHIO 


The vases above are 
beautifully varied 
forms. Sugar bowl 
and cream pitcher are 
delightfully quaint. 


The lower group 15 
suggestive of the rare 
beauty and exquisite 
design in the delight- 
ful variety of the 
Libbey collection 
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Ke Mook Cor in A5gerion 


The New Paige Enclosed Models occupy an unchallenged position 
among the finest motor carriages of this country and Europe. In 
design and luxury of appointment they are unsurpassed by. ariy- 
thing that the automobile market affords. 


We particularly invite your attention to the Five-Passenger Coupe 
and both the Seven-Passenger and Five-Passenger Sedans. All of 
these models are original creations of the Paige designing staff. 
They embody ideas that are refreshingly new and represent, we 
believe, the fullest expression of the coachmaker’s art. 


PAIGE-DETROIT MOTOR CAR COMPANY, DETROIT, Michigan 
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At Breakfast 


These dainty grains with cream and sugar or 
mixed with any fruit. Flimsy, nut-like morsels. 


At Playtime 


Corn Puffs crisped and buttered to eat like 
salted peanuts. They are food confections. 


At Night 


Puffed Wheat in milk. A whole-wheat dish so 
flaky and flavory that children revel in it. 


— 


What They 
Love Best 


Is Some Bubble Grain 


You mothers know that. 

The most welcome cereal dish — the 
most delightful—is a Puffed Grain served 
in some way. 

Millions of ‘children—every day and 
all day long—are reveling in these 
dainties. 


Puffed by Steam 


Here are whole grains of Wheat and 
Rice puffed to bubbles, 8 times normal 
size. 

In a hundred million food cells the tiny 
bit of moisture is turned to steam. 
_Then the grains are shot from guns. 
The steam explodes, and the millions of 
explosions make these airy, flimsy tidbits. 


Every Atom Feeds 


This is Prof. Anderson’s process. The 
purpose is to break every food cell, for 
easy, complete digestion. 

Puffed Grains do not tax the stomach. 
Every element of the whole grain feeds. 

So these are ideal food for all hours— 
fog bedtime and between meals in partic- 
ular. 


Like Nut Meats 


The taste is like toasted nut meats. 
The texture — thin and fragile — makes 
them seem like fairy foods. 

Girls use Puffed Rice in candy making 
and as garnish on ice cream. 

They eat Corn Puffs like bonbons after 
school. 

But the greatest dish is airy Puffed 
Wheat floated in bowls of milk. It 
makes the milk dish a delight. 

And whole wheat with milk, as you 
know, combines all foods in one. 


Puffed 
Wheat 
Puffed 
Rice 
Corn Puffs 


And Now a Puffed 
Rice Pancake Flour 


Like Pancakes Made 
With Nuts 


Now we make a Puffed Rice Pancake Flour 
—an ideal mixture based on Puffed Rice 
a ground. You have never tasted pancakes so 

y ) fluffy and so nut-like. 

, so you simply add milk or water. 
package now. 


The flour is self-raising, 


Get a 


The Quaker Qals ©mpany 


THE SPECIALISTS 


Holworthy Hall’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 144) 


him. Somehow she managed to lock into her 
heart all that she felt about the austere Saw- 
yer, and the sprightly Garfield, and the ur- 
bane Blackaby. But after Perkins had gone, 
there was a very bad night ahead for Mrs. 
Tappenden. 

By morning, she had practically decided to 
take Perkins’ final advice, and to sell out. 
The last offer was almost double what the 
property was worth; and regardless of her 
personal sentiments, she was entirely too good 
a business woman to mar her face by cutting 
off her nose. At breakfast, she crystallized 
her decision. The only alternative had been 
to wring promises of forbearance from all the 
dwellers on Station Road, and Mrs. Tappen- 
den’s pride had risen to smite her at the 
thought. She preferred to be defeated rather 
than to enter into cheap politics, especially in 
the enemy’scountry. She would sell, and she 
would take the girls abroad for a year or two, 
charging the cost against her love of her own 
fireside. But the cottage had never looked 
so homelike to her as it did to-day, and she 
cried unseen whenever she visualized a broad 
macadam highway running through her 
flower-garden. And she thought more than 
usual of Mr. Tappenden. 

Before she could take any action on her re- 
solve, she had to go to bed with a nervous 
headache; and before she got over the conse- 
quences, she had been in bed a week. After 
that, she took Margaret with her for a recess 
at Atlantic City, and from there she wrote her 
letter to Mr. Sawyer, accepting the last offer. 
His telegram chased her home, and he also 
telephoned almost as she entered the house. 
He wanted to see her. Very important 
matter—very. 

“I’m afraid I can’t see you,” said Mrs. 
Tappenden, brokenly. 

Mr. Sawyer digested this thoroughly. ““To- 
morrow, then?” 

She made no answer. “To-morrow?” he 
repeated, with more solicitation. ‘“‘Couldn’t 
I see you then?” 

“I’m afraid not, Mr. Sawyer.” 

“But, Mrs. Tappenden, this is really impor- 
tant. It means a very great deal to you.” 

“I’m afraid,” she said, “I shall have to re- 
fer you to my lawyer—hereafter— Mr. Per- 
kins.” Mr. Perkins had kept his word and 


“Oh! Do you mean—are you saying you 
don’t care to see me?” 

“*That’s it,” she said, and rang off because 
she couldn’t trust herself to say more. 

Mr. Sawyer was human enough to take the 
next train. Mrs. Tappenden was on the 
veranda as he approached, but she saw him, 
too, and a minute later she was officially re- 
ported as not at home. Mr. Sawyer was 
deeply distressed, but no more so than Mr. 
Garfield, and Mr. Blackaby, and Mr. Blacka- 
by’s secretary, in turn. All of them called; 
all of them wrote; all of them telephoned; 
and in the meantime, nobody said anything 
more about buying the house, or paid any at- 
tention to Mrs. Tappenden’s letter of ac- 
ceptance of the sale price. 


PERKIN S came from the town-hall with a 
long face. 

“7 can’t get anywhere,” he said. “Some- 
body’s been_ahead of me, and that’s a fact. 
Naturally, they won’t say who itis. But we 
know. It’s immaterial, anyway. We're not 
going to fight; there’s no use. We want to 
sell, now—don’t we?” 

Mrs. Tappenden choked, as she always did 
over this question, and sent Perkins out to 
the garden, where Dorothy was waiting for 
him. From the window Mrs. “‘Tappenden 
watched them. They were well mated; and 
Perkins, in addition to the accidents of birth 
and money, was blessed by the additional 
accidents of ability and worth. She had long 
wondered which one of the girls would marry 
first. Being a sound-minded mother, she 
wondered now if Dorothy would marry best. 

She had been standing in the living-room, 
looking out. Instinct made her turn sharply, 
and there, on the threshold, stood Mr. Saw- 
yer, very straight and serious, with a black 
leather brief-case in one hand. Mrs Tappen- 
den drew herself erect. She had an innate 
horror of the melodramatic, but she didn’t 
intend to let Mr. Sawyer put anything over 
on her. Her remark, which was in an ordi- 
nary, conversational tone, showed it. 

“I didn’t hear you announced, Mr. Saw- 

yer.’ 
**No—I just walked in,” hesaid;and prompt- 
ly walked in a few steps further. “I wanted 
to be sure to see you. I don’t think you've 
been quite fair with me, Mrs. Tappenden.”’ 

“I’m fair to every one,” she said, her eyes 
level with his. 

“I won’t argue about it,” he went on, not 
very forcibly. “But I won’t apologize, 
either. . . 1 wanted to be sure you got this 
information exactly as I want to give it to 
you. Were you ever aware that there’s been 
a right of way running through—” 

“I know all about it,” she interposed. 
“All about it.” 


Mr. Sawyer nodded. “But you didn’t 
until recently, now, did you?” He came a 
little nearer to her. “Mrs. Tappenden, | 
can't imagine what’s set you so against me 
during these last few weeks. I simply can’t 
imagine. When all that time I’ve beep 
working in you interests—” Her laugh was 
involuntary ; it checked him only an instant— 
“Yes, I have.” He opened the brief-case 
“If you know all about that right of way, 
then you must know the conditions on which 
the town took it. Well, I have here—” He 
drew out a mass of papers with a rubber band 
around it—‘I have here nineteen separate 
agreements, one from each property owner on 
Station Road. Mr... . ah . Mr. Burt of 
our office worked very effectively in this mat- 
ter. They've sol@Mtheir right of petition to 
me; it won’t run with their land any more. 
And even although I own the rights, I can’t 
exercise them, because I’m mot a property 
owner. And with those rights out of the way, 
the town counsel agrees with me that the town 
can properly release... why, Mrs. Tap- 
penden!”’ 


RS. TAPPENDEN was indeed a remark- 

ble study in exclamation points. 

When she got her breath, and stammered out 

something about Mr. Blackaby, it was the 
lawyer's turn to look confused. 

“Ah,... the fact is,” said Mr. Sawyer, 
fidgeting, “‘the fact is that the... ah... 
the period of time covered by my retaining fee 
.. . ah... it expired, curiously enough, 
on the morning of the day I ...ah.... 
determined to look up these rights. I dare 
say Mr. Blackaby merely overlooked the re- 
newal of the retainer; but he did overlook it, 
and I... ah... that is, Mr. Burt and 
Mr. Garfield and I considered ourselves justi- 
fied in considering we were ... ah... 
justified in acting as we chose to, under these 
very peculiar and unusual circumstances.” 
He put the bundle of papers on Mrs. Tappen- 
den’sdesk. “Please give me a dollar and put 
these away very carefully. I’ve made the 
rights over to you for the sum of one dollar 
‘and other good and valuable considerations.’ 
The release from the town is to be passed on 
at a meeting of the Board to-night. There 
are five members, and I have the pledges of 
all five.” He held out his hand to her. “As 
far as I know, Mr. Blackaby doesn’t imagine 
that such a right of way ever existed, but I 
preferred to be on the safe side. May I con- 
gratulate you on your success in keeping 
your house, if you care to keep it; and  ~ 
it, if you care to sell it? Your letter of ac- 
ceptance is the second paper from the top. 
I took the liberty of not sending it to Mr. 
Blackaby, as you asked me to do. You may 
do so now, if you choose. I beg your parden 
for having held it so long. I dare say you 
consider it inexcusable. But—” 

Mrs. Tappenden,’ alternately flushed and 
pale, gave him her hand. 

“IT owe you the most abject apology in the 
world,” she faltered. 

“You owe me nothing,” said Mr. Sawyer, 
“but a dollar—and the other good and valua- 
ble considerations.” 

“And—and what are they?” 

“Only this,” said Mr. Sawyer, and he 
bowed even lower than his grandfather had 
been taught to do, and kissed her hand. And 
then, to his everlasting glory and to his per- 
manent credit with Mrs. Tappenden, as 3 
man of infinite tact, he shut up his brief- 
case and walked himself straight out of the 
house, leaving her to her own reactions. 
first of them was to dash through the bundle 
of papers; and the second was to tear up the 
letter she had intended Mr. Sawyer to forward 
to Mr. Blackaby. But in the evening she 
wrote Mr. Sawyer another note; and then 
she wrote three others of the same purport. 


EGARDLESS of the servant situation, 

which had rendered the entire neighbor- 
hood cookless and waiterless, there was 4 
dinner for eleven at Mrs. Tappenden’s house. 
Alice, the executive, was in charge of the 
culinary department; Mary, the housewile, 
had painted individual place cards; 4% 
Eleanor, the artist, was waitress extraor 
dinary. Mr. Sawyer and Mr. Perkins had ex- 
changed mutual confidences in the living 
room, the atmosphere was calm again, 
the dinner was an outstanding success. 

Mrs. Tappenden had stopped Perkins that 
afternoon, while he was turning the handle of 
the ice-cream freezer. (Mrs. Tappenden 
preferred home-made ice-cream.) “Roger, 
she had said gently, “have you spoken fo 
Dorothy yet?” 

Perkins had stood up, groggy. ““ by 
you—” He had looked wildly about him a 
gone a vivid carmine. “It isn’t Dorothy— 
it’s Eleanor!” he had said, sepulchrally. 

So that Mrs. Tappenden’s half-formed pro- 
ject of an announcement that evening came 
to nothing, and she was still left wondering 
which of the family would be married first. 

After coffee, the lady Margaret first pe 

(Continued on page 148) 
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WORTH WAITING FOR 


In the soft drapings of McLane’s Solid- You will agree 
Tone Silks are best expressed the fashion that there is a myriad of uses for 
notes of the moment—the newness, the solid-color silks in your wardrobe. 


style, the harmony of the prevailing mode Conditions affecting the entire silk indus- 
; try may make it impossible for you to se- 


Dame Fashion sees to it ‘ cure McLane’sSilk for awhile 
ES —hbut if you've ever held a 

piece of Beaver Silk between 
your finger tips—you know 
it's worth waiting for. 


that solid-color silks 
are always either in 


vogue, or just coming in. 
: 463 Fourth Ave., New York 
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1189—This attractive individual breakfast set, numbering 10 
paves, is of white china decorated with either a blue or pink 
and, with panels of black overlaid with colored roses around 
the edge, and an exquisite basket of colored flowers on the body 
» 5 ate iece. Of exceptional good taste, it constitutes a splen- 
id method of sterting one’s morning. Set with tray, $25.00. 
Set only, $22.50. 
you are to secure distinc- 
tive Christmas gifts, it is 
necessary that you think of 
Christmas now. And think- 
ing of Christmas means think- 
ing of Ovington’s. Ovington’s 
¥ Christmas Gift Book, contain- 
ing hundreds of unusual gifts 
at reasonable prices will be sent 


at your request. 


1175—As an attractive lighting ornament the floor candle- 
stick is gaining quick popularity. This one is of hand 
crought tron with a handsome bracket holder and parchment 
shield. It stands 64 in. high and is finished in polychrome. 
The shield is handsomely colored. Price of floor candlestick 
$30.50. Price of shield $10.00, Floor candlestick and shield 
$40.50. 


1309—Sterling silver cigarette case engraved in 
an engine turn design on front and back. 
Spring hinge and patented spring holder for 
cigareties (as shown on picture of interior). 
Price (small size) including monogram $18.50. 
Price (large size) including monogram $20.00. 


1013—This beautiful oval mirror 
has a frame of antique gold swith 
polished gold high lights with the 
carved fruit and shield top and 
bottom finished in polychrome 
colors, wide and 32» in, 
long. Price $16.00 


1322—Exquisitely finished with a rich 
d and decorated with 


handles are with gold. 
set consists of tea pot, sugar bowl, cream 
pitcher and six cups and saucers. 
Price $15.00. 


1308—French Jardiniere of lac- 
quered metal in either cream, light 
green or blue with a bouquet of lac- 
uered metal flowers in natural 
colors and green leaves. 
The cover is removable makirg the 
jardiniere an unusual candy jar. 
$15.00. 


1291— Italian portfolio 

with wood covers, Sgrafito 

designed and finished in 

polychrome and gold. Silk 

cords with leather tassels 

add an extra ornamental 

touch, 15 in. long and 10 

in. wide, Price $15.00. 

1338—Polly in natural colors on a bronze ring, 
in @ heavy green metal base, makes a most at- 


tentive and attractive doorstep. Heavy enough 
to hold any door. 14 in. high. Price $7.50. 


OVINGION'S 


“The Gift Shop of Fifth Avenue’ 
312-314 Fifth Avenue s- New York 
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Holworthy Hall’s Story 
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formed on the piano unaided, and then played 
accompaniments for Mary. Dorothy and 
Alice, refusing all help, were setting away 
perishables in the refrigerator. The five 
guests smoked the unavoidable offerings of a 
non-smoking hostess—very dry perfectos. 

At exactly the right moment, Mrs. Tappen- 
den spoke privately to Mr. Blackaby. “I’ve 
decided,” she said, “that if you'll have this 
house moved for me to a two-acre lot on the 
hill, I’ll sell you the land at your own price. 
I’ve decided that it isn’t fair for me to ruin 
your plans.” 

Mr. Blackaby jumped. 

“At your own price. That was thirty 
thousand dollars. Not fifty—thirty. And 
you pay for moving the house. It’s to a 
location I’ve always liked better, anyway.” 

Mr. Blackaby gazed at her. “You’ve got 
ahead of me. I meant to tell you to-night 
I’ve yielded to your point of view. I won't 
touch the place unless you positively want to 
get out of it. Not just willing. Not unless 
you wantto. Do you?” Her hesitation was 
brief, but it convinced him. “That's enough. 
You don’t. I won’t touch it.” 

“But I think you should have it! 
planned in such a big way—”’ 

Mr. Blackaby continued to gaze at her. 
“T’ll tell you what I'll do,” he said. “I'll 
buy the property from you, on the same 
terms that your husband bought it. Subject 
to...er... to all existing equities, and 
covenants, and things. That’s purely technic- 
al. And I'll lease it to you for a nominal 
price for a year. And if, during that year, 
you decide that you can’t leave it, er... 

Mrs. Tappenden smiled perilously at him. 

“Or, if you can straighten out the right of 
way for me—yes, go on.” 

Mr. Blackaby flinched. “Well!” he said, 
with a long breath. ‘“‘Well!’’ 


“Honestly?” 


You've 


UNDER cover of the general conversation 
she had another minute undetected. 
Her eyes were very soft. ““Do you mean to 
say you'd have given up your whole scheme 
of an estate—and bought my property simply 
to try to protect me? When did you find out 
there was a right of way?” 

Mr. Blackaby, with his altruism unveiled, 
was very sheepish. 

“Only yesterday. I was looking up the 
title myself. ... No, I’d have gone ahead 
with the estate, anyway, and just given up 
this particular piece.” Heglanceddown. 
had an idea you’d been rather hood-winked 
on this land. No one should have built a 
house here with that thing hanging over it—I 
thought I could take the risk better than you 
could. A year would have been enough to 
straighten it out.” 


“It’s all straightened,” she told hj 

“It is? Who did it?” bie. 

Her delayed, rhile she sought 
for diplomacy. “Friends of mine,” she sai 
finally; and Mr. Blackaby didn’t h 

“y lly do w 

ou really do want to stay right here 
then?” 

For the sake of her conscience, she had tonod 

“What did you say you'd sell for, then?’ 
he demanded. 

Mrs. Tappenden was glad that at this mini 
ature crisis Mr. Sawyer halted by her chair 
‘Talking shop?” inquired Mr.Sawyer*suavels 

“Oh, no—sit down. You look just a 
though you’d been making up. your min 
about something.” 

“Indeed, I have,” said Mr. Sawyer. He 
glanced at the corner which contained Ma 
and Roger Perkins; at the divan which hek 
Mr. Blackaby’s secretary and the lady Mar 
garet; at the door leading to the veranda 
where Garfield and Eleanor had wandered 
“I've decided that as long as you Tappenden 
are all specialists, I wish you'd pick out on¢ 
of you to specialize on a very worthy object.’ 

“What is it?” 

“It’s me,” said Mr. Sawyer, plaintively. 

Mrs. Tappenden laughed contralto. “Alic¢ 
and Dorothy are still out in the kitchen.” 

“[ know they are,” said Mr. Sawyer 
“They chased me out. They chased us al 
out.” 

4 “Tell them I sent you,” said Mrs. Tappen 
en. 

Mr. Sawyer sighed profoundly. “All right.’ 
As he rose, he nodded down at Mr. Blackaby 
“Bought the property yet, have you?” 

““Not bought it—no, not exactly,” said Mr 
Blackaby. “But I certainly hope to acquir 
it—in time—in some way or other.” 

Mr. Sawyer stared. He noted that M 
Blackaby was masterful, and that Mrs. Ta 
penden was blushing. Momentarily, he wa 
downcast, but soon there came to him hi 
olden fear that she was somewhat too arbi 
trary for a professional man. As a clo 
friend, she was unequivocally safe. And of 
sudden the family resemblances seemed t 
arise before him and console him a little. H 
sighed again, and in his eyes there was dee 
knowledge, not unmixed with a trace of re 
mote hope. Prominent as he was, he was on! 
thirty-seven. , . . 

“‘Where’d you say Alice is? In the kit 
chen... .?” The uncompleted sentence w: 
spoken over his shoulder. 

Mrs. Tappenden watched him past t 
threshold. Unconsciously, and hardly abov 
a whisper, she spoke what was in her min 
“T wonder who'll be married first?” 

Mr. Blackaby leaned over shamelessly an 
covered her hand with his. 

“Vou will,” said Mr. Blackaby. 


JEANNE EAGEL’S TAILLEUR 


(Continued from page 55) 


the wired hoop-line, and a cluster of the 
same velvety blossoms is poised on the right 
shoulder, while, just to preserve balance, the 
wearer's left wrist is braceleted with tiny roses. 
The matron I array this season in tailleurs 
and ‘gowns that are svelte in outline, and 
rarely more than seven inches above the 
floor. Sometimes they reach quite to the 
ankle, and in such instances are notched 
directly in the front, at one side or in the 
back—a touch I feel that has great charm. 
Our more mature evening gowns are mar- 
vels of stately grace and brilliant color, and 
quite appropriately, for do we not in the 


ALL AT MA 


OME of the prettiest hats to be found in 
the salons of Maria Guy are of black 
panne velvet—exquisite shapes, rather 

simply trimmed. One is a jaunty tricorne, 
the brim-edge wound over and over with black 
silk cord, with a silver-and-black cocarde on 
the side. Another is a turban with a close 
upturned brim and a full gray ostrich plume 
drooping at the right side and falling almost 
to the shoulder. A small hat of dbreitschwanz 
is adorned with clusters of scanty dipped black 
plumes, which fall from the edge of the narrow 
brim on either side of the face. 

A Guy model in black panne, with a broad 
brim rounded on the edge and a rounded 
indented crown, is edged with a narrow 
straight “‘fringe’’ of delicate black lace. 
Another panne brim, broad in front and on 
the sides, is rolled up flatly against the crown 
in the black and indented on either side. The 
result is very smart. 

A small hat of kolinsky is given a broad 
brim of plaited black faille ribbon, the ribbon 
brim being posed above the harrow rolled 
brim of the fur calotite. In the same way a 
broad brim of lace shadows the close, rolled 
brim of a small shape of kolinsky, and a 
brown tulle brim is posed above the narrow 


States this season welcome royal guest 
While many of these formal evening gow 
are slightly paniered at the hips in eighteent 
century suggestion, a bit of Eastern ¢ 
broidery for a jeweled head-dress hints at tf 
Orient as well as rococo France. . . . 5uc 
Mr. Editor, is my winter’s mood in fashio 


_Do you not agree with me that it is a hapf 


one? 
Sincerely, 


RIA GUY’S 


velvet brim of a hat of brown panne, trimm 
with a drooping cluster of paradise plumé 
One small hat of black panne with no tril 
ming is adorned with a very transparent \ 
of gray tulle, edged with silver lace. A bla 
tulle veil, edged with a fringe of monke 
falls from the brim of another hat. It 
remarkable that most of the Guy hats; 
black, although here and there in the foré 
of hat-trees which has sprung up in the G 
salons one encounters a pretty model of bro 
tulle, gray panne or dull wine-red vels _ 
One very pretty capeline of wine-red vel 
with a sort of golden tinge is trimme . 
wisps of yellow and rust-red ostrich pose 
intervals about the crown at the angle o! 
brim. A shape of gray panne—rou™ 
crown and rather- narrow brim—is trmm 
with narrow dipped gray and black = 
which fall from the top of the crown, nF t 
ing the line of the brim and dripping of 
~dge. 
; Similar in idea, but much more delicate 
effect, is a hat of transparent tulle like 
little inverted pot, with airy plumes of pa 
dise falling from the top of the crow® 
forming a delicate fringe about the face 
the gauzey brim. 
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with Black 


Use Acne Cream 
—one of the 
“Seven.” 


| HEN oil 
glands fail to 
throw off oil need- 
ed by a normal 
skin, the fatty ma- 
terial which be- 
comes imbedded in 
the pores is sur- 
mounted by a 
black tip— 
hence the name 


La 


Beaut Aia 


black- 
head. 
An erup- 
tionoften 
follows. 


Surface of such 
ds skins should be well 
cleansed twice daily 
with Marinello powdered 
soap and very warm water. 
Then the penetrating 
Acne Cream rubbed in. 
When the skin has been 
sufhiciently softened the 
blackheads may be coaxed 
out by means of gentle 
pressure. 
For 5e we will send you large sam- 
ple Acne Cream, miniature box 
medicated powder, small package 


Cleansing Cream, Jelly, Rouge 
Vanitab, and booklet on skincare. 


Dept. 314, Marinello Company, 
Mallers Bidg., Chicago, Ill., of 
366 5th Ave., New York, N. Y. 


Chart of 
Marinello 
Seven 
Creams 


Cream 
for cleansing the 
n. 


Tissue Cream 
for rough, dry 
skin. 


Astringent Cream 
for oily skin. 


Whitening Cream 
tor a sallow skin. 


Acne Cream 
for blemishes and 
blackheads. 


for 
tion. 


Motor. Cream 
protec- 


Feundatien Cream 
efore using 


Powder. 


At Drug and 
Department 
Stores 


Remodel Your Figure 


And Make The Season’s Wardrobe Effective 
Discard the Now Obsolete Corset and Wear 


The Figure Mold 


THE MODERN CORSET 


For Idealizing the Figure of Slender or Portly 


AS 


‘ 
| 


7 


permanent. 


Portly Men. 


or women, 


269 East Broad Street, 


cuted. 


Approved by All Smart Up-to- 
date Women, Cool, Comfortable, 
Open Mesh, Elastic. It controls 
the figure as no corset can. 


Models for Slender Women 


Perfect a beautiful form or re- 
model the faulty. 


Models for Young Girls 


Hold the organs in their proper place, 
support the body, direct correct develop- 
ment, and secure proper poise. 


Models for the Portly 


Carry weight, relieve strain and if desired will 
without sweating, diet, discomfort or delay produce 
an immediate reduction of several inches over ab- 
domen, seat and hips and legs, which soon becomes 


Garments made in any height or length desired 
and designed for the special needs of the wearer. 
Scientifically Correct 
Endorsed by Physicians and Surgeons 


Figure Mold Brassieres. Stockings and Jackets 
made with or without reducing qualities. 


Also Effective Garments for Slender or 
Everything for Perfecting the Form. 
Write for booklet, stating whether for men 


The Figure Mold Garment Company 


Dept. 812 


Columbus, O. 


Patents granted in the United States, Canada, France, 
Great Britain, etc., ete. Infringements will be prose- 


Ben@al- ORIENTAL RuGs 


REPRODUCTIONS 


If these rugs were woven 
in the Orient they could 
not reflect the spirit and 
atmosphere of the Far East 
more accurately. Every 
detail of the attractive 
Oriental studies, every 
detail of the color har- 
monies, even the soft, firm, 
pliable fabric itself, is faith- 
fully reproduced. 


Portfolio of color plates illus- 
trating Bengal-Oriental Rug re- 
productions sent upon request. 
Nearest dealer's name may be had 
by writing to us. 


James M. Shoemaker Co., Inc. 
18 West 39th St. at Fifth Ave., NEW YORK 


| C BeWell 


without drugs 


T is easier to be well than to be sick when you 
learn how. When you learn to daily build your 
vitality, disease germs, grippe ame cold have 

little effect upon you. Be free from nagging ail- 

ments! Weigh = om you should weigh! Have a 

good figure! Behappy! Enjoy life! Be a source 

of inspiration to your friends. In other words, 

LIVE! As sure as sunrise 


You can weigh exactly 
what you should 


by following a few simple healthful directions—at 
home. I KNOW it, for what I have done for 
87,000 women I can do for you. Are you too 
fleshy? Are you too thin? Does your figure 
displease you? Let me help you. | _ 

I want to help you to realize that your health lies almost 
entirely in your own hands and that you can reach your 
ideal in figure and poise. 

My work has grown in favor because results are quick, natural 


and permanent, and because it appeals to COMMON SENSE. 
No Drugs—No Medicines 


You can free yourself from such nagging ailments as 


Excess Flesh in any Incorrect Walking Indigestion Headache 
part of body Poor Complexion Dizziness Slee pleseness 
Thin Bust. Chest, Lack of Reserve Kheumatism Torpid Liver 
Neck or Arms N ervourness Colds M alasaimilation 
Round Shoulders Irritability Poor Circulation Auto-I ntoxicatiod 
Incorrect Standing Constipation Lame Back 


Our Soldiers Have Done So— Why Not You? 


If you are in Chicago, come to see me, but sit down and write me NOW. Don’t 
wait—you may forget it. I will send you FREE my illustrated booklet, showing you 
how to stand and walk correctly and giving many health hints. 


SUSANNA COCROFT Dept. 24 4624 S. Michigan Ave. Chicago, IIl. 


Miss Cocroft 1s a nationally recognized authority on conditioning 8617 
women as our training camps have conditioned our men. 
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This emart evening cape was made of The Shelton Looms 
“‘Kerami’’ and trimmed with real fox, by Wm. Fischman, Inc., 
Wholesale Manufacturers of New York. 


Send for this 
free Fashion Book 


UR _ Fashion 
Book con- 
tains illustra- 
tions of garments 
of The Shelton 
Looms Fabrics 
which any woman 
can make or have 
made. Patterns for 
these garments 
were designed ex- 
pressly for us by 
Vogue Pattern Co., 
and can be obtain- 
ed at any of their 
agencies. 


HE delightful impress- 
ion created by outer 
apparel made of The 

Shelton Looms fabrics is en- 
hanced by their unexcelled 
serviceability. 


Diversity in texture, rich- 
ness of lustrous pile and 
innate warmth make them 
desirable for distinctive 
wraps, coats, coatees, stoles, 
muffs or for trimmings on 
garments made of other 
materials. 


They are the vogue for 
women who prefer beauti- 
ful, original and exclusive 
fabrics in their garments. 


“Ungava Seal,” “Furmoss,” 
“‘Lapinex,”’ ‘‘Nishni™ 
and other of The Shelton Looms 
fabrics are to be found by the 
yard at most of the leading De- 
partment Stores, or in garments 
at high-class Department or 
Specialty Shops. 


Loom 


Sidney Blumenthal & Co. Inc. 


395 Fourth Ave. 


New York, N. Y. 
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CHRISTMAS in the VANITY SHOPS 


ancient world with all of its myster- 

ious lore, a lore that includes secrets 
scientific, sacerdotal, occult, but oh, woman 
who reads these words, it includes above all, 
secrets of beauty! 

These secrets of beauty, would you learn 
them? In this very city of Manhattan they 
are divulged to those who are wise enough to 
seek out a modern Siby! who is their custodian. 
Her house is a veritable palace of enchant- 
ment, for in it are oils and unguents which 
erase the ravages of age and the blemishes 
which too often mar youth’s beauty. The 
moment one enters the anteroom one senses 
an aroma of the mysterious East. The exotic 
colorings, the beautiful marbles and bronzes, 
the cabinets behind whose doors one glimpses 
quaint flasks holding odd, golden liquids—all of 
these cast a delightful spell ere the treatment 
itself begins. 

The facial expert examines with care the 
client’s complexion. If she finds the skin 
somewhat flabby about the cheeks and chin 
and wrinkled about the eyes, she prescribes 
the Egyptian Mask treatment. The face is 
first cleaned with a fragrant cream called, 
very euphoniously, Emalline, after which a 
thick paste is applied with a brush. This is 
allowed to stiffen, and a second coating is 
then applied in the same manner. The face 
is now masked as if with papier-maché, or 
clay, and so remains for some ten or fifteen 
minutes. The attendant then approaches 
with cloths drenched in hot water and applies 
these to the votary’s face. This process she 
repeats several times, and in so doing removes 
complet!" the mask of hardened paste. The 
face is now gently laved with water, into 
which has been poured a few drops of a liquid 
very charmingly named and smelling like the 
cedars of Lebanon. 

From these ministrations the client emerges 
with refreshed skin and invigorated muscles. 
This treatment should be repeated every 
fourth or fifth day, if sagging cheeks and 
deepening wrinkles are to be corrected. The 
treatment may be given a half day in advance 
of a ball or other important function, for 
which one would look one’s best. On such 
occasions the mask may remain on the face 
from one to three hours. A marked en- 
hancing of one’s beauty is the result. The 
magic paste of which the mask consists may 
be ‘purchased in jars of varying size, which 
range in price from $s. to $25. 

The woman whose skin is without blemish 
and yet lacks charm, because it is dull and 
toneless, will be wise if she procures here a 
liquid which, when patted on the face vigor- 
ously, will bring the blood to the skin’s sur- 
face and transform a lustreless complexion 
into one of radiant vitality. ‘Ibis comes in 
bottles of two sizes, the smaller one at $1.50 
and the larger at $3. 

A jelly is advised if the muscles of the 
throat are beginning to relax. This jelly, 
like the stimulating liquid, is patted on the 
face, chin and throat with emphatic vigor, 
and if applied regularly will work a becoming 
transformation. In two sizes, it costs $1.00 
and $1.50, respectively. 

Open pores and blackheads are a strain on 
the sweetest of dispositions, so Madame, ever 
a kindly Sibyl, comes to the relief of the 
afflicted with a lotion which will firmly close 
the one and eradicate the other. The price 
is $1.50 the jar. 

hen there are other preparations, which 
meet many needs of the fastidious woman. 
She would surely delight, as well, in certain 
novel foibles; in one especially of delicate 
porcelain, sometimes in soft Chinese white, 
again in light colors—the electric incense- 
burner. It is so devised that it fits over the 
commonplace electric bulb, transforming it 
into a luminous flower of light. On the upper 
surface is an indentation into which incense 
is to be poured. As the globe of the electric 
wire gradually heats the incense, its mystical 
fragrance as gradually scents the air of bou- 


Fr ancients that one word is packed an 


Note: * Harper's Bazar will send you the names and aadresses of any firms mentioned above; j 
if you wish, will be very glad to purchase for you any of the articles described. Im ordering, 5¢™ 
cheque or money-orderypa yable to Harper's Bazar, with a letter telling just which articles 
Please include 4 cents’on the dollar for luxury tax, and 10 cents additional for postage on al 
articles. Address Harper's Basar Shopping Service, 119 West 40th Street, New York City, 


doir or drawing-room, What wonder that 
one calls this house a palace of enchantment! 


UT what signifies a lovely face if the 
hair that frames it is scant and dull? 
One may still admire the fineness of feature 
and contour, but one’s admiration is ever 
tempered with regret. Hair is without ques- 
tion woman’s supreme glory.— without its 
regal nimbus she is but an uncrowned queen. 
But the woman of thin, short, lusterless 
tresses need not despair. She may now smile 
in the very face of perverse nature, for an 
able hair specialist has solved her problem 
and defeated niggardly fate. Concede to 
him a little time and much perseverance, and 
he will crown his client's head with beauti- 
fully glossy and luxuriant hair. This is what 
he asks: 

First, a weekly shampoo with a certain 
liquid preparation which cleanses both hair 
and scalp, and yet leaves a trace of natural 
oil behind it. ‘Then the regular application 
of a most carefully compounded tonic, which 
stimulates scalp and hair, and after continued 
use renders both aseptic. 

“But,” objects some especially exigent 
woman, “I never use liquid shampoo.” This 
very specialist has foreseen this objection, and 
meets it with a finely-milled soap; rose petals 
are not more velvety than its delicate lather 
and, after using it, the hair will be soft and 
fragrant and vital. 

If one wishes this soap for one’s shampoo, 
it is to be had for 25 centsa cake. The liquid 
shampoo is 50 cents, and the hair tonic either 
50 cents or $1.00, according to quantity. A 
useful little monograph is enclosed with every 
order sent out by this firm. In silhouette are 
shown many types of profile with one appro- 
priate coiffure for each. The woman who 
wishes to dress her hair with telling effect will 
find many useful suggestions in this little 


booklet. 
ENNA, which has been used from time 


immemorial as a dye for hair and 
finger-tips, is now made the base of an inval- 
uable shampoo. It comes in powder form 
for this purpose and is packed in the trian- 
gular container so characteristic of the Fifth 
Avenue house that makes it. 

If one’s hair is long and abundant, the en- 
tire contents of the box should be dissolved 
in a bowl of water and applied freely to the 
hair and scalp; but if one is but moderately 
crowned with tresses, then only a half, or 
even a quarter, of the amount will be needed. 

After one’s locks have been thoroughly 
rinsed and dried, their possessor will exclaim 
with pleasure, for while they are as brown or 
black or ashen as before, they will have ac- 
quired a beautiful shimmering luster. It 1s 
only when coiffed after a henna shampoo 
that one realizes to the full its great value. 
“Soigenée,” delectable French idiom, alone 
expresses the finished charm of a head that 
has been subjected to this process. 

This henna powder should be in the pos- 
session of every woman whose uncovered 
head is often the cynosure of many eyés. 
One box of it may be had for 50 cents. 

An invigorating face cream made by this 
firm is packed in a triangular glass jar, topped 
by a gilded stopper and labeled with black 
and gold, an ensemble decidedly unusual and 
attractive. A small size is 50 cents, anc 4 
larger container holding twice the amount of 
the small one may be had for 75 cents. 

Talcum, bottled or boxed in a dainty con- 
tainer of moderate size, is ever a convenience, 
for it lends itself most admirably to then 
of traveling-case or guest-room dressing-table. 
It is the bathroom that should be most get 
erously supplied with this indispensabl 
powder, for every member of the family, from 
the head himself to the child, uses it in showers 
after the morning plunge. A case some eight 
inches in height is opulently packed with this 
talcum of fine grain and delicate fragrance, 
and may be had for $1.00, a very profita 
investment. 


or, 
you desire. 


toslet 
N.Y. 
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Harper's Bazar’s 
Hotel and Travel 


Let Harper’s 


Bazar Be 
Your 
Courier 


OR even though 
you are the most 
experienced of 
travelers, you will 

need a guide, philoso- 

pher and friend these 
days. 


Thewarhaschanged 
everything—trains 
have developed idio- 
syncrasies and hotels 
temperaments. The 
quaint little places you 
used to know in the 
odd corners of the 
world are gone, and 
with them the maitres 
hotel whonever failed 
to remember how 
many minutes it took 
foryoureggs. Gone are 
most of the old famil- 
iar places, but in their 
stead have come new 
ones just as inviting 
and comfortable and 
interesting. And you 
don’t have to discover 
them for yourself — 
Harper’s Bazar will do 
it for you. 


For Harper’s Bazar 
now has a Hotel and 
Travel Service and will 
give you the complet- 
est kind of*informa- 
tion about any place 
in the world. The 
Bazar will tell you 
which trains to take 
and which to avoid; 
when and where ships 
sail; about the hotels 
with the best rooms 
and the most perfect 
cuisines; the sights 
worth seeing and the 
kind of people you'll 
meet. 


There isn’t a single 
detail of travel, from 
clothes to side-trips, 
that the Bazar cannot 
give you. So quit 
struggling, lean on the 
Bazar and travel with 
enjoyment. You have 
only to address— 


Service 


119 West 40th Street 
New York City 


POWDER 


| = the woman whose com- 

plexion must withstand) 
the critical scrutiny of friend 
and rival only the finest and| 


most carefully selected pow- 
der is acceptable. 


For 40 years Freeman’s Face! 

WS Powder has remained the; 

WHY favorite with fashionable 

\ All tints at all toilet counters Soc 
3 plus 2c wartax. Miniature box 

mailed for gc pits Ic war tax 


THe FREEMAN PERFUME Co. 
Dept. 119, Cincinnati, O. 


| 
DELICATELY SCENTED 
GOLD. TIPS 


| 
BOX DELUXE OF 
$250 


If'your dealer cannot su 
you. write ‘Dept MiV. ~ 
1790 Broadway: 


~ 


Style 2932— Three sizes of beads contribe 
ute to the beautifying of this graceful 
pus of black Crepe Meteor—large melon 
cads, medium-size pebble ones, with tiny 
Marionette beads to form a fleur de lis 
design. The crossed vestee and bell 
sleeves are of black Georgette crepe. 


Price, $75.00 


If you have thought of 
black as a sombre color 
you should see the lovely 
new creations in Raven- 
hue gowns and blouses. 


You will be surprised to 
find how becoming they 
are—how they make your 
skin seem fairer, your eyes 
brighter, and your hair 
more lustrous. 


The fall styles are the 
very latest word and the 
unusual little trimming 
touches will delight you. 


Many models designed 


for mourning wear. 


Write for booklet “C” showing 
new fall models, and give the 
name of the store from which 
you prefer to purchase them. 


NATIONAL 
BLACK GOODS COMPANY 


44 East 32 nd St. New York 
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Thisis the 
Acid 


That Destroys Your 
Teeth 


All Statements Approved by High 
Dental Authorities 


Hidden in the Film 


The acid which destroys your teeth is lactic 
acid, produced from certain foods by action of 
bacteria. 

The film on your teeth—that slimy film— 
holds the food substance while it ferments and 
forms acid. Then it holds the acid in contact 
with the teeth to cause decay. 

This film clings to teeth, gets between the 
teeth, enters crevices and stays. The ordinary 
dentifrice does not dissolve it. The tooth brush 
fails to remove it all. So it protects the acid. 
Free acids are neutralized by alkaline saliva. 


That film is the source of nearly all tooth 
troubles. That is what discolors, not your teeth. 
It is the basis of tartar. It is a breeder of germs 
—millions of them. Those germs, with tartar, 
are the chief causes of pyorrhoea. 

Brushing the teeth does not suffice, as nearly 
everybody knows. You must remove the film. 
After painstaking research, dental science has 
found a way to do that. The way is now em- 
bodied in a dentifrice called Pepsodent. And 
we offer you a 10-Day Tube to show you what 


it does. 
Use It 10 Days—Free 


Pepsodent is based on pepsin, the digestant of albumin. 
The film is albuminous matter. The object of Pepsodent 
is to dissolve it, then to constantly combat it. 

Ordinary pepsin will not do. It must be activated, and 
the usual agent is harmful to the teeth. So pepsin long 
seemed impossible. 

Now science has invented a harmless activating method. 
Five governments have already granted patents. Now 
active pepsin can be applied twice daily to the teeth. 

Authorities have made many clinical tests. Thou- 
sands of dentists have tried it. And now leading dentists 
all over America urge its universal adoption. 


PAT. OFF. 
Pepsaoden 
REG. U.S. 
a The New-Day Dentifrice 
S A Scientific Product—Sold by Druggists 
Everywhere 
» 
; Ten-Day Tube Free + SendtheCouponfora 
THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, . 10-Day Tube 
1108 Wabash Ill. Note how clean the teeth feel 
after using. Mark the absence 
® of the slimy film. See how the 
teeth whiten as the fixed film 
disappears. 
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who insist that the exotic and the eccen- 

tric have entirely gone out of art as it is 
practiced in the metropolis, that the musi- 
cians, painters and sculptors area blunt, busi- 
nesslike, prosaic lot, far removed from all 
those fascinating vagaries that are tradition- 
ally associated with the aesthetic life. But 
these skeptics have never visited a certain 
studio in the Hotel des Artistes—where the 
flavor of ancient melodies, portraits and docu- 
ments, and old-fashioned furnishings mingles 
with an ultra-modern independence of thought 
and an up-to-date radicalism of speech and 
action—the “Petit Trianon” of Sasha Voti- 
chenko, Russian composer, raconteur, restorer 
of antiquity, entertainer of celebrities, scien- 
tific experimentalist in the mysteries of light 
and color, and virtuoso of a unique musical 
instrument, known as the tympanon. The 
word “unique” necessarily appears frequently 
in any description of this extraordinary char- 
acter, for his own personality is quite different 
from that of the average mortal, the music 
which he creates is distinctive, while his 
method of interpreting and staging his art is 
absolutely without a parallel. 

At one end of the dimly lighted room is a 
throne-like structure, its seat covered with 
crimson velvet, gold-embroidered, its back- 
ground a mysterious net-work of rich decora- 
tion, crowned with jewels. On each side 
stands a huge cloisonné vase, topped by a 
globe of opalescent, bluish light. Portraits of 
royal personages surround the throne, and 
upon its three steps are soft cushions, also vel- 
vet covered, for this strange corner is by no 
means designed merely for ornamental effect. 
Passing around the heavily draped walls, more 
portraits, ancient mirrors, rare Manuscripts 
and autographs in curious frames catch the 
eye. An elaborately carved screen shuts off an 
alcove of oriental splendor, familiarly known 
as “the harem.” Crossing the hallway, 
beyond, one enters another and smaller alcove, 
called conversely “the chapel.” Here is a 
tinkling celesta, half hidden in a thick foliage 
of carved wood and iridescent crystals. 
Mirrors, cunningly placed, and well-matched 
bits of stained glass produce a convincingly 
ecclesiastical effect. Above the “chapel,” 
in the balcony whence Votichenko likes to 
throw colored lights upen the performers and 
guests below, is another throne, the exag 
reproduction of that of the Russian empress, 
Catherine the Great. 

But now for the holy of holies, the royal 
tympanon itself. It stands in a corner of the 
studio, upon a raised platform, similiar to an 
altar, draped in front with black plush, em- 
broidered with the golden lilies of France 
centering in the crest of Louis XIV., the 
monarch under whose patronage the tym- 
panon achieved its greatest popularity. The 
instrument itself also bears the royal crest 
upon its gaudily ornamented body. It stands 


Sorte hardened New Yorkers there are, 


like a low table, upon very short, solidly gilded 
feet, and its strings spread out in a miniature 


HEN KO 


plateau, reminiscent of a flat zither, a cym- 


balom or the harp-like interior of the modern 
grand piano. 

When Sasha Votichenko plays the tym- 
panon, he stands behind it, in the manner of 
a xylophone performer. In his hands are two 
delicate hammers, their ends spoon-shaped 
and covered with felt, and with these he con- 
jures the music from the strings. The tones 
vary from a faint whisper to the roll of thunder 
as the thick bass strings are savagely pounded. 
Votichenko himself has added to the range 
and versatility of the tympanon. He can 

roduce the effect of an entire orchestra, or 

e can concentrate upon the vibrations of 
a single note. Sometimes he is accompanied 
by the piano, but often he depends entirely 
upon his own command of melody and har- 
mony. Most fittingly he begins always with 
the ancient airs of France andi Russia, the 
true folk-music of a forgotten age. 

While Votichenko has a distinctly creative 
as well as interpretative gift, his own works 
are largely adaptations, revisions and arrange- 
ments of music that he has picked up in his 
travels through Russia. He has written a 
musical description of a Russian Easter, in 
which the myriad bells of Moscow are h 
blending their overtones, while the solemn 
chant of the priests is heard in the distance, 
mingled with the merry-making of the peo 
who welcome simultaneously the memory of 
a risen Savior and the rebirth of an actual 
and vivid springtime. The world war in- 
spired him to treat the national anthems of 
the Allies in a new and interesting style with 
a dark background of emotional drama. 

But it is not only the music of Sasha 
Votichenko that has made his studio a gather- 
ing place. Upon his walls and in the dark 
corners of his cabinets are treasures of history. 
The entire Russian house of the Romanofls, 
Peter the Great, Catherine, Paul, the two 
Alexanders, and Nicholas the first and second 
are represented by original portraits, letters 
and autographs. From England, where he 
was a great favorite, he brought the pictures 
and signatures of Queen Alexandra, (ueed 
Mary, King Edward, Lloyd George, Kite 
ener, Asquith and Balfour. Among his mus 
cal autographs are those of Orlando di Lass, 
Couperin, Mozart, Beethoven, Grieg, Rossit, 
Wagner, Verdi, Gounod, Bizet and many otbers. 
His literary collection includes the 
works and letters of Daudet, de Maupassant 
D’Annunzio, Zola, Victor Hugo, Alexan¢ 
Dumas, Oscar Wilde and Gogol. Familiar 
names of history are revived by the faces and 
signatures of French kings and queens 
as far as 1385, Cardinal Richelieu, Napoleon, 
Madame Du Barry and Frederick the Great 

The tympanon itself has a personal history, 
for it was handed down to Votichenko from 
his direct ancestor, Pantaleon Hebenstreit, 
court musician to Louis XIV., who “ 
made as a wedding gift for Hebenstreit 08 the 
occasion of his marriage to a maid 
of the royal household. 
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The Fabric of 
Marked 


can 

, OF 

Individuality 
4 HE woman who 
cares is now think- 
fl ing of her Fall and Win- 
rks ter attire. Salt’s Fab- 
a | rics, known the world 
x over for their pliant 
rd conformity with. fash- 
mn 

— ion, drape and comfort, 
possess qualities devel- 
- oped by Salt’s alone. 

of 

th 


Salt’s 
Hudson Seal 


Handsomer than the nat- 
ural fur, is more adaptable 
and durable and far less 
costly, 


Garments made of Salt’s 
F abrics are sold by leading 
retailers throughout the 
country. Look for the Salt’s 
label in the garment. 


It is your satisfaction- 
insurance 


SALT’S TEXTILE CO., INC. 
38 East 25th Street 
New York 
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Cheney Satins 


HIS year’s phenomenal demand for Satins is paralleled, 
quite naturally, by the demand for Cheney Satins. For 
just assatinsof quality are more than ever wanted, so, too, 
are Cheney Satins—which meet practically every satin re- 
quirement. They include satins of extremely high lustre, 
satins whose lustre is exquisite, yet dull. They comprise 
satins for gowns, for dresses, for hats, for linings, for every 
jntimate or street requirement. Printed, they cover a wide 
variety of design, always modern, yet ever in good taste, 


... And no Cheney Satin is there whose quality 1s 
less than that established by Cheney Brothers through 
eighty-one years of stlk manufacture. 


CHENEY BROTHERS 


America’s Leading Silk Manufacturers 
4th Avenue and 18th Street, New York 


Synonyms | 
for Smartness 


are GOLFLEX outdoor clothes. 


They are aristocratic in their 
simplicity; democratic in their 
readiness to serve you on any 
and every occasion. 


Man-tailored with an exquisite 
precision from fine worsted jer- 
sey, a knitted fabric whose elas- 
ticity permits wonderful freedom 
of action without losing its 
original lines. 


GOLFLEX suits, dresses, and 
coats are equally correct for 
street, sport, or travel. They 
are especially charming in the 
heather mixtures now so popu- 
lar, but you can have them in 
any of fifty shades. 


If you do not find them at your 
favorite store, write direct to the 
originators and sole makers— 


WILKIN & ADLER 
12 East 26th. Street 
New York 
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Fifth Ave. at 35th Street. New York 


ISTINCTION in dress is 
the desire of every well- 
gowned woman. Sheridan's is 
a shop that specializes in the art 
of selecting authoritative styles 


Illustrated above is a 
charming frock of brown 
chiffon velvet with the 
new hoop effect, Amber 
feather flower trimming 


Write for Fall Catalog 
Mail Orders Filled 


f 


LA 


haf 


THE 
MODE IN 
NEW YORK 


HE lure of Paris is irre- 
sistible in Maytime and 
that of London in June, 

but the call of our own great 
world capital is loudest in late 
autumn. For then majestic, 
skyscraping buildings rise 
against a background of blue 
and gold; then a mere whiff of 
morning air is a physical ex- 
hilarant; then the greatest of 
Avenues and its returning 
habitués are steeped in a de- 
lightful glamour; and one 
realizes that the season is on, 
and one steps forward and 
into the city’s vibrant life. 


A Gidding twisted silk téle 
de négre handbag, appliquéd 
in green, silk and lacquer. 


Central News 


Miss Emily D. Schniewind and Miss Betty Gilbert 
found a sunshiny aflerndon at the Piping Rock 
Horse Show all that was pleasantly diverting. 


As the Woman Who Knows sallies forth to 
her furrier, she notes en route her acquaint- 
ances who were earlier in the field. There is 
the radiant blonde in the darkest of dark blue 
serge. Its corsage is straight and close- 
fitting, reaching to a trifle below the natural 
waist-line, and is fastened invisibly to the 
chin. It hasa high muffling collar of ermine; 
its full-length close sleeves are banded at the 
wrist with the fur, and again the long, diago- 
nal slit of each of the tunic’s hip-pockets is 
outlined at the top with ermine. The tunic 


A pale corn-colored feather 
: fan and a glittering diadem 
are suggested by Gidding. 


is quite fully gathered and fa!’s 
in long straight lines almost to 
the hem of the narrow ankle 
length underskirt. From hi 
to border it is covered wit 
allover embroidery, done in 
silver thread and black and 
white silk——-an ornamentation 
which stiffens the serge just 
enough to hold it out some- 
what from the figure. With 
this costume is worn 4 
velvet hat, quite narrowly 
brimmed, and over its low 
crown are draped two soft 
plumes of black paradise, 
which fall almost to the 
shoulders in the back. 

The prematurely gray young 
matron, who accompanies her, 
is completely enveloped in 4 
black velvet cloak, which 1s 
short enough to display several 
inches of a neat ankle, as well 
as steel-buckled pumps. 
rich material is cut and gather- 
ed so that the breadth of the 
figure from shoulder to 
looks quite equal in measure 
ment to the length of the wrap 
from chin to hem, and yet 
whole is graceful and very, Very 
smart. One defers to an art 
which can produce this effect: 
The voluminous three-quarter 
sleeves display an applied design 
of conventionalized foliage ™ 

(Continued on page 150) 


Miss Gladys Cooper, om df 
England’s talented young & 
tresses, is Mrs. Buckmaster ™ 
private life and devotes grew! 
degl of time to her son John 


Western Newspaper Union 
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Youthful Beauty 
For Any Woman 


The secret of 
a youthful face 
will be sent to 
all women who 
see their 
beauty van- 


New Engine Turned 
Effects 


In 14k Green Gold, Loose- 


Link Sleeve Buttons 


men have 
found the se- 
cret of re- 
newed beauty in 
KathrynMurray’s 
remarkable 


Facial Exercises 


which remove lines, “crow’s feet” and 
wrinkles; fill up hollows; give roundness to 
scrawny necks; lift up sagging corners of 
the mouth and clear up muddy or sallow 
skins without the use of cosmetics, creams, 
massage, masks, plasters, straps, vibrators, 

“beauty” treatments or other artificial 
means. The Kathryn Murray Method will 
show you how five minutes daily with these 
simple facial exercises will work wonders. 


This information is free to all who ask for it. 


Results Guaranteed 
Write for this FREE BOOK which tells 
just what to do to bring back firmness to 
the facial muscles and tissues and smooth- 
: ness and beauty totheskin. Write today. 
KATHRYN MURRAY, Inc. 
Suite 1194, Garland Bldg., Chicago, Ill. 


Heavy Weight at Twelve 
Dollars per Pair 


Write for Watch Book 


LEBOLT & COMPANY 


Chicago House, 101 S. State St. 
New York House, 534 Fifth Ave. 


eI 


hol 
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Hair Was : 
uite Gra ay 

“Te was falling out, getting brit 


ESE SSE 


Unexpected Visitors! 


will always find your maids neat 
and chic in smart 


The English Idea in American Outdoor Apparel 


Comfort every woman wants; style she must have, and 
she finds them both in the friendly Tweed-O-Wool 
garments whose careful tailoring gives them a style 


which endures seasons long. 
The fabric is pure worsted, knitted so close it looks like a fine 
woven tweed. It is wrinkle and damp-proof—the very essence of 


tle and stringy. My scalp was 
light-weight warmth and comfort. 


hiled with dandruff and itched 
almost constantly. 

“A few applications of Kolor- 
Bak produced a wonderful im- 
provement. The itching stopped 
instantly. There was no more 
dandruff. And—marvel of mar = 
vels—it is now restored to its = 


origin — = 
ginal color—not a gray hair = 


shows anywhere!” = 
Kolor-Bak is not a dye orstain. Itis = 

colorless, stainless, harmless and restores 

Original color to gray hair simply 7 put- 


ting hair and scalp ina healthy condition. 


There are Tweed-O-Wool suits, coats and riding habits in plain 
shades and heather mixtures. See them at leading Haberdashers, 
Clothiers and Apparel Stores, or write us for fashion proofs. 


No. 305 Illustrated above, of good 
quality black cotton pongee, with 
chic white colla-s and cuffs. 


THE M. & M. COMPANY 


Scranton, Pa. 


Send for our special trial offer; also 


Free Book on Hair wh = 

of ook on Hair which explains how a rc Favorite Store or write Dept. H 

restores gray hair to its orig- = shall see that you are served. 

in HYGIENICLABORATORIES = _ =| N= 

reat 68 W. Washington Street, Dept. 1171, Chicago = AY'S anc AND GREE 
352 FOURTH A\ AVE NEW YORK 
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you can place the most interesting and complete 
store-house of unique gifts imaginable on the arm of 
your easy chair! | 
A delightful ramble through the Daniel Low “Book of 
10,000 Gifts” makes it easy to express your Xmas good 
wishes exactly as you would like. 
A few words written on a printed form, and your holi- 
day shopping is happily completed. 
F or more than half a century the house of Daniel Low 
& Company has been building a country-wide friendship 
with over 100,000 families. Its very foundation is Our 
ability to supply a splendid variety of unique gifts in an 
unusually convenient way. Prices are naturally lower 
than those of smaller or local concerns. 
Here are just a few things to help you “Shop Early” 
pleasantly: 


Chiffon Velvet Bag, $5.50 


Such a delightful im- butv6n on the bortcom. 
pression of exquisite Highest quality silk lin- 
beauty and modish ing; clasp pocket in- 
refinementispresent- side, and mirror to 
ed by this bag, that match. 734” deep. 
few gifts could be The bag may be se- 
more welcome. lected in black, taupe, 
Finest chiffon velvet purple, blue or brown. 
withlarge velvetcovered Mentionwhichand No.L1645 


Electric Boudoir Lamp Presto Cigarette Case 


Let your good 
wishes glow happily 
through the flowered 
silk shade of this dainty 
silver > plated Boudoir 
Lamp. Electric, 14” 


Any smoker 
will open his 
heart — and 
pocketto 
this case! 
Press button 
and “‘presto”’ 
it opens invit- 


high, silk shade 8” ingly. Itisex- 
diameter, either tan, ‘rathinmodel, 
hammeredde- 


blue or old rose. 


sign all over. 


Boxed complete with Size closed 


cord and plug. Men- heavy Sterling Silver, $1 675 
4 tion color and $60 Same, heavy silver plate, No. $00 
Cuff Links Slippers! 


And such slippers! All sheepskin Leather 
carefully made—withthesoft, 
natural wool inside. One 
hates to remove them 
they’re so cosily com- 
fortable. A splendid 
gift! Can be dry 
cleansed. All 
sizes. Men- 


Any man would be enthusiastic! Very 
latest correct style for soft cuffs. Easily 


= inserted. Holds cuff close- 
ly and securely. Solid 
gold, 3-letter script 
monogram or single Old 
English letter engraved 


tion size 
free. and No 
W3 
Give directions and 
3-° 


Send far “Book of 10,000 Gifts” 


Not only is satisfaction 
with each article guaranteed, 
but also its safe delivery, 
charges paid. 

—A 200-page “‘store-house”’ 
of jewelry, silverware, leath- 
er goods, baby things, nov- 


If interested in the truth elties, unusual gifts of all 
about diamonds, ask also kinds. Priced lower than 
for the “Daniel Low Dia- 
mond Book.” 


customary, and suitable for 
all purses. 
Tear off the Coupon now! 


ESTABLISHED ms Co. 


TOWN HOUSE SQUARE | 


SALEM MASSACHUSETTS 
State. 
156 


Ag 
e 


Central News 


Master Joseph Davis, Jr., and little Miss 
Dorothy Davis feel quite an advantage over 
their parents, Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Davis. 


(Continued from page 154) 
smoke-gray plush, while the back of the. coat 
from the edge to a point above the waist-line 
is covered with the same appliqué. The 
collar is almost as deeply cut as a shoulder- 
cape and is of smoky mouffion, while the hat 
above is a black hatters’ plush turban of 
towering height, worn at a marked angle and 
topped by an extremely striking cockade of 
coq feathers. 

The Woman Who Knows is quick to note 
that these two costumes*—-on their way 
eventually to a midday wedding—typify the 
season’s final word in silhouettes. 
One may be shortly skirted, bouf- 
fant and dashing, or one may be 
slenderly graceful and picturesque, 
and, in either case, be utterly 
modish. Has Dame Fashion ever 
before showa so much indulgence? 


From Bonwit Teller come 
blue satin mules with tiny 


rosebuds in dull pink. 


To add moderate warmth and 
decided chic to her early winter 
street frocks is the aim of the 
Woman Who Knows, and at H. 
Jaeckel and Sons, she may ac- 
complish this happy result. Here 
is a waist-length cape of mole, 
which fastens right up to the chin 
in the front. Its high flaring lily- 
like collar is marvelously becom- 
ing to her face, and great charm 
may be given to the whole by 
turning the cape’s front fastening 
around to the left shoulder, thus 
making one side of the cape a bit 
shorter than the other. Around 
the collar where it joins the cape 
there is a heavy gray silk tasseled 
cord, and when this is knotted 
into loops and ends, and thrown 
back over the left shoulder, it 
is—well, all one could wish! A soft 
enormvuusly large muff of mole 
may be carried with this shoulder 


‘Miss Katherine Kent’s joy- 
ous mood was quite in keep- 
ing with the attractions of the 
Piping Rock Horse Show, 


cape—one that is slightly shirred 
about the middle with two rows 
of heavy cording. 

With street frocks of brown or 
black, a short cape of Russian 
sable is in admirable taste. And 
very lovely is a model made of 
skins running lengthwise from 
chin to waistline, which fits snug- 
ly about the figure, in a fashion 
reminiscent of the eighties. Its 
collar is extremely high and has 
two scarf-like ends, a yard or more 
in length, which may be loosely 
knotted in front, or crossed under 
the chin and thrown over either 
shoulder. 

The Woman Who Knows orders 
her fur evening wrap early in the 
season, so that there will be 
quite time enough to line it ac. 
cording to herwhim. At Revillon 
Fréres she is shown first a sump. 
tuous enveloping dolman cape of 
ermine by Callot. Its hipline js 
modestly extended, and in the 
back a broad panel falls from the 
high collar to the knees in Wat. 
teau fashion: This panel is attrac- 
tively bordered by a fringe of black 
ermine tails. 

Quite perfect this for a winter 
bride, or for the woman whose 
wardrobe boasts at least two 
evening cloaks, but, thinks the 
Woman Who Knows, if one is to 
select this season only one even. 


A litile cap of lace and exqui- 

sile roses, modeled like a peas- 

ant’s, from Bonwit Teller, 
Z 


ing wrap she would be wise to choose some- 
thing of darker fur. Eastern mink, almost 
as rich and dark as sable, is made into a 
lovely full-length dolman coat. The back 
consists of a fitted yoke that starts at the 
neck, rounds itself gracefully over the shoul- 
ders and extends a bit below the waist-line. 
The skirt of the cloak is gathered under the 
lower edge of the yoke and the general 
silhouette is on dolman lines. A _pelerine 
collar adds much charm and warmth to this 
sumptuous wrap. 

At Bergdorf Goodman’s, where a splendid 

(Continued on page 158) 
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Importers Tailors 


Dressmakers 


Clair 


130 West 45th St. 
New York 
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of away from your face! 


he Nothing is more trying 
to the complexion than 
C- the cold blasts of Decem- 
ber. Créme de Meridor, 
er the original greaseless 
“ cream, protects you and 
he keeps your skin clear, 
- fresh and soft, free from 
chap and blemishes. A 
day and night cream in 
one, perfect for every 
occasion. 


25c and 50c jars at all 
toilet goods counters. 


Dept. 2V 
New burgh-on- 
the-Hudson 
PERFUMER 


AA xNouncine new 
and enlarged atelier 
and showroom, to meet 
more adequately the in- 
creased interest of Madame 
in our original creations. 


CNLY ONE MODEL OF EACH 


You dre most cordially in- 
vited to inspect our Autumn 
and Winter designs and 
especially the distinctive 
models for small women— 


New York | 
| size 14 to 16—in which we 
specia ize. 
é ee ) Write for a free | 
— FU R S GOWNS 
SUITS | 
ne- paste, toilet wa- 
Evening and Street Attire | 
ck Priced Remarkably Low 
Meridor. 
ul- | 
ne. 
the | 
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No. 2564—J Hand 2 
Embroidered Habutai Silk 
Kimono, silk lined, and in- 
terlined throughout. Comes 
with full sleeves and wide 
embroidered gash. Very 
full garment. Shades in 
copen, rose, light blue, 

Price....... $20.50 

io. 1585—Also Japanese 
Hand Embroider Silk 
Kimono, with heavier em- 
$25.00 


*‘Henna-Sheen Shampoo | 
Not a coloring—just a shampoo | 
de luxe containing Castile Soap 
and Henna skillfully combined. 
Gives glorious glints to the hair 
—Brightens, beautifies, cleanses. 
Leaves the hair fluffy and lus- 
trous. Our patrons pronounce 
it wonderful. Two applications 
in package, price 50c. 
**Health-Glow’’ Waterproof Reuse. 

gives the skin a radiant glow of health, Stays 
on in Surf Bathing. Liquid, 75 cents. Tube in 


silk case for shopping bag, 75 cents. Sample 
tube, 15 cents. ” : 


“Peachblow'’’ Complexion Powder. 
An exquisite powder of gossamer fineness. It 
clings to the skin like the soft down of the peach 
and improves the texture. A tint for each com- 
plexion. Price $1.00. 


Our new illustrated booklet de- 
scribes all the Beauty Hair Helps, ; 
also the full line of Toilet Prepara- 
tions. Send for one. 


Orders must include War Tax and postage. 


Bertha-Burkett Co. 


No. 452—Serpentine 
fastcolorcrepe Kt 
mono, with butterfly 
sleeves, elastic waist. 
Two kets, as Ulus- 


Iai 


& No. 3084—Balhies'] Orders | All 
| Habutai Silk [with best quality rib- 


coat. Silk lined,j| jin colors: copen, navy 
beautifully em-},. blue, light blue, rose, 
broidered. 22 in. pink, lavender, and 


THREE 
AIDS 


No. 534—Babies’ Habutai Silk Japanese 
wadded quilts, silk lined. Beautifully em- 
broidered. Colors: pink and blue. Size 
27x36. $4.50 


H. G. Haroutunian 
ALSO MAKERS ROUGE - ASHES OF Manufacturer and Importer 
1 Unicen Square, Dept. B, New York 
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HO does not enjoy making gifts to little tots, 
and who does not seek to give things that will 
add to their happiness and comfort! And 

do you know, there is no gift quite so delightful and yet 

so useful to them as LITTLE MEN AND LITTLE 

WOMEN STERLING SILVER TABLEWARE? This 

we yt A fills a necessity and brings much lasting joy 

and comfort to little ones. 


Little Memen 
STERLING SILVER TABLEWARE 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF 


PAS 


TRACE MARK 


STERLING 


The very best is none too good for that little royal 
highness, and we have spared no pains to make our 
little folks’ tableware the finest to be had. Each piece is carefully de- 
signed to best meet the needs of the 
kiddies, and made in solid silver 
of substantial weight. 


We here illustrate one of our 
many patterns in Baby’s Table- 
ware, the No. 3883. This is a 
most exquisite set and will delight 
the heart of any little tot. 


LITTLE MEN AND LITTLE 
WOMEN TABLEWARE is made 
in complete lines of Baby’s and 
Child’s Tableware. It is taste- 
fully boxed in dainty pink or 
blue cases. 

Most jewelers carry LITTLE MEN 
AND LITTLE WOMEN TABLEWARE, but 
should you experience any difficulty in finding 
it, write us direct, giving us the name of your 
eweler. LITTLE MEN AND LITILE 

OMEN TABLEWARE is known to be un- 
equalled and it is well worth insisting upon. 


A copy of our Catalogue No. 15, illustrating 
our completé line of Baby's and Child’s Table- 
ware aill be mailed at your request. 


ROGERS, LUNT & BOWLEN CO., Silversmiths 


Makers of ‘‘Heirloom Silver,’’ GREENFIELD, MASS. 


THE MODE in NEW YORK 


(Continued from page 156) 


new marbled vestibule opens into a salon that 
adequately suggests the creations to be shown, 
there is an alert little trotteur by Jenny. 
Its skirt of blue and brown plaid woolen 
material boasts of a yoke that is very shallow 
in depth in front, but grows much longer on 
the sides and across the back, and buttons 
down over each hip with small cut-steel 
buttons. It comes to a halt some nine 
inches above the ground. The coat of plain 
blue cloth is rather full about the hips and 
reaches quite to the edge of the skirt, which 
is seen at intervals as the wearer walks. The 
entire front of the coat is covered with a vest 
of plaid, fastened invisibly right up to the 
chin. The sleeves are long and close, and are 
narrowly cuffed with plaid. A buckle made 
of two large cut steel buttons clasps the 
applied waistcoat on the left hip and gives a 
final cachet to this very debonair costume. 

For country wear the Woman Who Knows 
selects here a strawberry cloth showing shaggy 
white threads on its rough surface. The 
skirt is short and is gathered slightly on a 
hip-yoke, and with it is worn a belted jacket 
reaching well over the hips. A broad fox 
collar and an inverted plait, taking its rise 
between the shoulders in an embroidered 
arrowhead and confined at the waist-line by a 
belt of téte de négre suéde, give style to the 
jacket. 


ONE asks the trend.._The tendency is 
towards short full skirts, but length of 
line and slender effects are far from obsolete. 
Here, for example, is a black satin gown from 
Poiret: Almost chemise-like in cut, it falls 
nearly to the ankles, to each of which itmay 
be attached by a gold embroidered anklet! 

Elaborate day gowns must form a part of 
every winter wardrobe. At Farquharson and 
Wheelock’s the Woman Who Knows sees one 
of black taffeta that exactly suits her fancy. 
The corsage, draped closely to the figure, is 
square of neck and short of sleeve, and about 
the neck and down each side in front is an 
exquisite strip of very mellow Flemish lace. 
Over this in turn—and passing down each 
side of the skirt’s front panel as well—is 
a narrow band of Eastern mink. A tunic of 
the taffeta that begins each side of the front 
panel is draped on the hips in a softly bouffant 
panier, and at the back a taffeta girdle is tied 
sash-fashion in loops and ends. With this 
gown, the smiling vendeuse suggests a hat 
with crown of black velvet and brim of black 
chiffon, and, drooping from one side, an 
Empire green plume. 

That long slender lines will be emphasized 
this season is the prediction of this house. 
Whether a skirt is straight or draped, they 
say, some detail of cut or ornament will give 
its wearer an effect of slender grace. Panel- 
like bands of fur may reach from shoulder to 
hem, for instance, and in spite of puffy 
paniers the effect will be one of length and 
slimness. The length of the skirt, say these 
accomplished couturiéres, must depend on 
the type of woman who is to wear it! 

Mme. Simcox, among frocks for many 
occasions, is showing evening gowns of pro- 
nounced distinction, and whether for ball, 
opera or dinner, each creation of hers is 
adorned with tulle or net in some very telling 
way. A dinner gown of soft black satin is 
slightly ,draped of skirt and trainless. Its 
very low-cut and sleeveless corsage swathes 
the figure closely and is carried somewhat 
below the ational waist-line. About the bust 
is drawn a three-inch band of pale blue velvet. 
Over this simple foundation is worn a full- 
length coat-like overdress of black Brussels 
net, which is gathered a bit at the back of the 
neck, and again loosely all about the waist. 
The line of this overdress falls straight from 
the shoulders in the front, showing the foun- 
dation from neck tohem. A high upstanding 
frilled collar finishes the neck at sides and 
back, Watteau frills the sleeves, and an appli- 
qué of full-grown silver roses and leaves edges 
it down each side of the front and around the 
bottem. Why all these bothersome details, 
you ask?—so you too may visualize this 
wearable frock in all its lovely enchantment. 

Mme. Simcox’s models have almost in- 
variably a defined figure, a long waist and 
rather moderate draping at the hips. Her 
skirts are short enough to look smart, and 
yet long enough to be becoming to the average 

r 


e. 
Since street frocks are to be long of sleeve, 
tailored gloves are quite logically to have but 
one clasp. One finds at Mark Cross’s gloves 
of kid, cape and Mocha in three tones of mole 
and three tones of beaver. Some are stitched 
in white and some in self-color, and all with 
the appropriate Prix or cut-seam finish. If 
one has a leaning towards the mousquetaire 
effect, here are the same leathers and colors 
jn four-inch wrist-strap cut, and again in the 
always desirable Biarr:tz. One can hardly 
resist an order that will include them all, so 
exceedingly trim are these smart models. 

In Miss Carroll’s gracious anteroom there 
is displayed, among other new creations, an 
array of fluffy dance frocks. Who could 
resist, for instance, a frock with close-fitting 


bodice of pale orchid satin, pointed sharply in 
front and high on the hips? Over its sleeveless 
and decolleté shoulders is draped a mauve 
tulle fichu, bordered with tiny tulle rosettes 
Four full mauve tulle skirts of equal length 
fluff out below, one over the other. The 
uppermost is bordered at the hem with tulle 
rosettes. Below the hips and again at the 
knees this outer skirt is banded somewhat 
obliquely with satin sash-ribbons, the upper 
hesial being of pale turquoise, the lower of 
mauve. A narrow girdle of mauve and 
turquoise ribbon belts the close bodice and is 
finished at one side with a jaunty little rosette. 
Pretty?—of course, and there are many 
others here. 

As the Woman Who Knows is leaving, an 
alluring accessory catches her eye—a monk's 
collar of ermine which may be attached to a 
frock or suit, with matching cuffs—wrist- 
banded below and flaring above. 

To step into Mollie O’Hara’s is to be fairly 
dazzled by brilliantly beaded and embroidered 
fabrics, many of which form the tunics, traing 
and panels of an interesting array of Callot 
models. Then there is a dance frock of pale 
strawberry pink taffeta, the corsage of which 
is cut in surplice fashion, the ends knotting 
behind. The underskirt is straight and nar- 
row and short, and over it are draped two 
widely flaring paniers. From hip to hip in 
front is a garland of most natural crimson 
roses and green foliage, the end of the poetic 
girdle trailing over the skirt to the knee—“g 
Jenny model,” explains Madame. 

At Mme. Ogilvie’s, our indefatigable shop- 
per finds nearly all of the hats turning up 
sharply in the front. There is a quite aston- 
ishing little toque of Chinese green felt, 
whose standing tiara-like front brim is cov- 
ered with Chinese motifs of gold —- 
Then a truly unique turban is one of self- 
striped black silk—so cut and draped that it 
looks like the half of a honey-dew melon! At 
the oval end is placed a gold filagree Indian 
luck-pole, which, when the turban is adjusted, 
will crown its wearer’s brow. Nothing so 
thoroughly East Indian in headgear has ever 
before been seen in Occidental Gotham. 


"THE arbiter of elegance assures us that the 
details of dress are after all the crucial 
tests of true distinction, so the Woman Who 
Knows now visits the bootmaker. At Living- 
ston’s she finds tan ties, built on naturally 
long and slender lines and not too ee ~ 
toed, with Cuban or military heels. Over 
these sand-colored nine-button gaiters are in 
order. Cordovan brown Oxford gaitered ties 
in fawn are also in excellent taste. Should she 
prefer French heels on her street boots, here 
is a smartly elegant model. 

For afternoon, colonial pumps of black 
suéde or patent leather are considered de 
rigueur. Some are finished at the instep with 
a bow of inch-wide gros-grain ribbon, others 
with a buckle of hand-cut steel. These last, 
by the way, are often three inches in width 
and are fairly jewel-like in their exquisite 
execution. With afternoon pumps a perfectly 
plain and extremely sheer black silk stocking, 
as well as a fine silk stocking with lace clock, 
is chosen. 

Dessous in these days of the versatile de- 
signer is a safer word to use than lingerie, 
for the things one wears underneath are now 
of all sorts of unexpected fabrics. The pur- 
chaser has but to suggest her especial n 
to Bonwit Teller, if she would find the very 
thing to meet them. For sports wear she 
will be shown a boneless corset of surgical 
elastic, without opening of any sort, whi 
will slip on over her head. Four garter 
elastics fasten it to the stockings, and, if the 
figure seems to need it, a bone in front or 
back may be added. Over this she will wear 
a combination of striped wash silk, belted 
across the back and buttoned down the front. 

A tailored corset that attracts one is of 
pink silk Jersey, well boned in back and front, 
and into which the wearer steps when 
dons it, for, while it laces in back, it is closed 
in front. It comes slightly above the waist- 
line and is gartered directly in front and also 
directly in the back, as well as at the sides. 
With this the dainty woman will delight to 
wear a snug little brassiére of the loveliest 
pink or mauve satin sash ribbon, hooked down 
the back and fitted to the figure by means 
of a few skilfully run tucks and faggoted 
darts. Crépe de Chine chemise or combina- 
tion or drawers, as one chooses, are worm 
beneath one’s tailored frock. ; 

Pink Jersey silk corsets, reaching barely 
to the waist-line and far down over the hips, 
well boned in front and back and lace- 
flounced about the border, are what one 
should step into at night-fall. One's evening 
gowns must be made over this model oo 
the first, for, if not, the dress girdle ~ 
corset top will conflict! A brassiére of hand- 
wrought filet, which is strapless and boun 
across the back with white silk elastic, ™& 
lieves one of all concern lest the effect oi 
one’s corsage be marred by obtrusive bits 
under lace or ribbon. 
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Model 1600 ‘ 
Nurses Uni- 
form, white 
pre-shrunk 
Service Cloth 

$5.00 


In white 


linene $4.00 


Model 375 —Maid's Uniform—I ndividuality 
itself. Black or grey cotton Pongee $5.00 
Poplin or Mohair $5.00 to $8.50 
If your dealer is out of these Uniforms let us know 


Attractive booklet of other styles on request. 
Write for it 


S. E. Badanes Co. 


Dept. H, 66-76 West 24rd St. 
New York City 


BEAUTIFUL 


Face and Lovely Complexion Do 


Not Offset AN UNGAINLY 
FIGURE 

Women 

strive to 

preserve 

or achieve 

a graceful 

hgure, and 


erect carriage, 
yet thousands are 
hghting against fear- 
ful odds on account 
of improperly swp- 
porting the vital 
parts—the abdomen. 
Women who real- 
ze that style and 
good health go hand 
in hand, should use 
the “Goodform Re- 
ducer-Supporter ”’ 
Note the picture here 
produced— illustrating 
how the “Goodform 
Reducer - Supporter” 
clings closely to the 
y—observe. the 
marvelously beautiful 
hgure—the correct 
carriage—the beauty of form—the 
charming poise—and_ then you can 
understand why the * ‘Goodform Re- 
ducer-Supporter” is in such great 
favor with the ladies. 


FREE—FREE—FREE 


If you use any kind of abdominal pro- 
tector, or if you are in need of one, write 
*t once for FREE description, chart and 
pctures of this wonderful invention. Don’t 
send any money, just your name and address, 


that’s all. 


3 Mills Building, ST.LOUIS, MO. 


GOODFORM MANUFACTURING CO., 


The bird is out—the secret 
tool! Flannel’s the latest 
vogue. Grandma’s red 
flannel? Flannel flap- 
jacks? Of course, not! 


Introducing 


CoNNELLA FLANNEL 


—the ubiquitous 


You meet it everywhere 

—in pink-and-white nurseries 
—on polo grounds 
—week-ending with Paris gowns. 
Colors and patterns abound 
—also the lustrousness of 
cream and white. 

But altho exclusive in quality 
Connella is no snob! 

In humble under-gar ment 

or millionaire’s shirt 

—it is always the same. 
Connella is not expensive 

It’s just good 

And you want it 

And you look for the label 
And when you find it 

You’re satisfied 

—that’s all! 


E “MeConnell & Co, 


13-21 East 22 St., New York 


— 


The most valuable piano in the world 


@ The purchase of a piano should 
be the decision of a lifetime. 
The enjoyment of its possession 
should ripen with succeeding 
years. It is to meet this standard 
the Steger Piano is made. Today 
Steger Pianos of wondrous tonal 
and artistic beauty are finding 
their full - measured destiny in 
thousands of American homes. 


Steger Pianos and Player 


Pianos are shipped on approval 
: to persons of responsibility. 


" Write for the Steger Style 
Brochure and convenient terms. 
Steger dealers everywhere. 
STEGER & SONS 
Piano Manufacturing Co. 


Founded by John V. Steger, 1879 
Steger Building, Chicago 


Factories at 
Steger, Illinois 


The Lure of Beautiful 
Eyelashes and Well 
Formed Eyebrows 


The EYES are what men see frst. 
To hold attention they must 

magical ture which long, silky, 
Eyelashes and well formed Ey ebrows give to 
them. So, if your eyes are not adorned with 
these wonderful allurements, why not begin 
atoncetohavethem’? You can work mag- 
sees penstermatien if you will just apply 
a littie 


forashorttime. Results wil) amaze and de- 
light you. Stars of the stage und screen, as 
well as hundreds of thousands of women 
evervwhere, use and recommend this Beauty 
Butider, which stimulates: and promotes the 
growth of Eyelashes anc yebrows, and gives 
that deep, soulful exprcosion to the E-yes, so 

highly prized by women who care. Will YOU 

try *‘Lash-Brow-Ine'’’? It is a pure, dell- 
cately scented cream, guaranteed absolutely 
harmiess, tested and approved by the best 
chemists and Beauty specialists of America. 


ASSURED OR 
ICE REFUNDED 


If your dealer AL, 
ou, send direct. 

repaid in plain Be- 

ware of imitations. Look for 

Lash-Brow- 

; as above. on 

every package of the genuine. 
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RIPARIAN RIGHTS 


Philip Curtiss’s Story 
(Continued from page 77) 


but, while my explanation seemed to her 
reasonable, she remained as perplexed as be- 
fore. She looked at me with a marked sus- 
picion, and then, avoiding the issue ce- 
manded: 

“Why aren’t you away, fighting for your 
country?” 

“The war is over,” I answered brightly. 
“Haven't you heard?” 

She did not smile. On the contrary she 
seemed annoyed by my flippancy. 

“I know, but why arent you off in some 
ae somewhere being demobilized or some- 
thing?” 

“That’s just it,” I replied eagerly. “I am 
such a brisk little demobilizer. When I was 
at school, I was famous for dressing and un- 
dressing. I was always the first boy into the 
swimming tank and the first in my clothes 
again. It is just the same with mobilizing 
and demobilizing.’ 

“Did you go to war at all?” asked Marcia 
severely. 

“Cross my heart!”’ I replied. “I went 
early and stayed late.” 

“Well then, how—” she began again, but 
I interrupted her. 

“It was just like this” I explained. 
minute the armistice was signed the General 
Staff down in Washington picked up a list 
of all the soldiers in the Army. There were 
three million, seven hundred thousand names 
on it—and a few more—civilian clerks, and 
contract suPeons, and such.” 

“It must have been a big list to pick up ”’ 
suggested Marcia. 

“It was, but they were very strong men.” 

“Go on.” 

“Well, they looked all the way down it and 
began to say to each other, ‘Now, who can 
we spare, and who can’t we?’ ”’ 

“And so they thought you were less use 
to them than any other man in the Army,” 
suggested Marcia. “Look out, unless you 
want to fall in your precious water.” 

heeded her warning, and took hold of an 
evergreen bough. It was rather awkward 
standing that way, poking my head over the 
brook and talking from an angle of forty-five 
degrees, but I kept on feverishly, hoping that 
just by talking I should be able tokeep her there. 

“No, that wasn’t it at all,” I continued. 
“They went on down the list saying, ‘Now 
who can we spare?’ ”’ 

hom can we spare ’”’ corrected Marcia. 

“That’s what they ought to have said, I 
admit,”’ I confessed, “but this high officer 
who was talking, while a fearless soldier and 
at the very top of his profession, had risen 
from the ranks, and so he had not had the 
advantages that you and I have had.” 

“I don’t believe that you were i the Army 
at all,” snapped Marcia. 

“Oh, yes I was, quite a -.°’ largued. “Let 
me tell you.” 

“Well, please be quick about it, and don’t 
talk nonsense.” 

“All right,” I agreed. “Where were we?” 

“The high officer had the list with three 
million names on it and had decided that you 
were the least needed.” 

“Oh, no,” I protested. ‘You've got it all 
wrong. He read all down through the list— 
Aarons, Abby, Acton, until he came to the 
H’s, and then he said, ‘Look here, how about 
Higgins? He’s a man we'll have to discharge. 
Here we've got this armistice all nicely signed 
and everything, but this Higgins, he’s a regu- 
lar little fire-eater, and if we don’t get him out 
of the army, first thing you know he’ll do 
some brave but rash act which will start the 
war going all over again. So they called me 
in that night and told me I. was getting 
through.” 

Marcia had stepped out of sight, and I 
craned my neck around the break in the hedge. 
“Don’t you believe it?” I called. 

“No, I don’t,” she answered, and walked 
away. 

I saw that the gate was well open, with the 
water running through nicely, and walked off 
myself. 


Y this time I was getting so that I quite 
looked forward to these little nine o’clock 
fights, but the next morning when I opened 
my eyes the rain was falling in sheets. I 
lay there hearing it hamimer away on the old 
tin roof and gurgle out through the eaves- 
trough, and wiggled my toes just for the lux- 
ury of realizing that I did not have to get u 
and put on my slicker for reveille roll-call. 
Deliciously I turned over for one more snooze, 
and when I woke up it was quarter past nine. 
I crawled out of bed and looked at the mushy 
lawns and the dripping trees. In the old days 
all that had depressed me, but now I rather 


pathetic and tearful. She looked so little 
—and wet. As soon as I got on my clothes 
I hurried out to the gate, but though I waited 
for twenty minutes with the rain pouring 
tricklets off the brim of my hat and positively 
running uphill to get at my wrists and my 
neck, she did not return. I opened the gate 
and went on to the pond, but I saw that the 
flow from the lawns was more than enough for 
the trout. There was no use in being a hog 
{ returned to the gate and closed it again 
All day I sat at my window watching the rain 
and looking across at the old Blanchard house 
for some sign of life, but even the windows 
returned my stare blankly. 


THE following morning was bright and 
sunny, and I was on time to the dot, but 
no Marcia appeared, I waited and waited, but 
waited in vain. I craned my neck over the 
gate, and saw on the other side of the hedge 
two rows of stakes driven into the bank. 
apparently by the capable-looking young man 
of the previous afternoon. I pretended to 
spend some time in studying out what they 
could be there for, but no one interfered with 
my investigations. At last I went to the pond, 
saw that it was still full of water, and gener- 
ously went back and closed the gate. 

The third morning, Marcia was there as 
before and I was prepared to make some 
advances. 

“It has just occurred to me,” I suggested, 
“that unless you want ail the water we might 
reach some sort of a sporting agreement. 
For instance, if I might have the privilege of 
using the brook from nine until twelve, or 
say half-past twelve—” but apparently she 
was not even listening. 

“Aren’t you sorry you didn’t get to 
France?”’ she interrupted abruptly. 

I looked at her. 

“But I did get to France,” I exclaimed. 
“I was in the first detachment landed in 
Brest.” 

She could hardly doubt a simple statement 
like that, but she hesitated. 

““But—but you had never had any experi- 
ence,” she said distrustfully. “You had 
never even seen an army before.” 

“That’s just why they sent me,” I an- 
swered. 

“If you are trying to be funny,” she said, 
“‘we might as well stop right now.” 

“I’m not trying to be funny at all,” I 

leaded. ‘“That’s actually what happened, 

went to Plattsburg—”’ 

“That’s what they told me—” 

I looked at her quickly and she blushed. 

“You can’t lose entire track of—of your 
friends,” she explained in confusion. 

I had a very witty retort, but somehow, 

when I remembered that picture of her trudg- 
ing back in the rain, I could not make it. 
* “Tt really was ridiculous,” I had to admit. 
“Before we had really got our commissions, 
they went through our company and picked 
out all the men with previous military ex- 
perience. Those they set to training others. 
Then they asked for all the men with engineer- 
ing experience, and those they sent up to ao 
something or other at Boston Tech. Then 
they asked for all the men with office training, 
and those they put to work in the adjutant- 
general’s office. Then they asked for men who 
had been photographers and put them to 
studying aerial observation. So finally there 
was nobody left except me and two others, 
who had never learned to do anything, and 
they sent us to France.” 

There seemed to be no more to say, and I 
put my hand on the gate. 

“And now do you mind,” I suggested, “if 
I open this for just a few hours?” 

“Oh, bother! I don’t care what you do 
with it,” she answered. 

I took my hand off it again and looked at 
her. “If it would be more convenient for 
you to have it opened in the afternoon— 
suggested. 

“Tell me,” she said, looking at me closely, 
“Did you get any wounds?”’ ee 

“Oh, of course,” I answered. “A nice big 
one—nothing serious of course, but ver 
showy. Do you want to see it?” 

She looked rather startled, first to the right 
and then to the left. “Where is it?” she 
asked. 
Ilaughed. “Onmyarm. That is the ~ 
place to be wounded. You can walk aroun 
and still look interesting.” 2 

“I—I think perhaps I should like to see 
she said, “if it isn’t too terrible.” 

I took off my coat and rolled up my —_ 
For a minute she would not look, then st¢ 
did so fearsomely. 


“Oh, that doesn’t look so bad,” she ex- 


$ rejoiced to think that I could sit allthe morn- _ claimed, relieved. “I’ve got 
. o ing in front of my fire. bad as that myself. The crank on © 
I was turning away from the window when car flew back.” «held 
suddenly I saw a movement the other side She rolled up her own sleeve and 
z, bes = 9 = of the hedge. It was Marcia walking slowly our arms side by side in a most nee na 
ts : ok back from the sluice-gate. She wore an old way, but accidentally my arm touchec 
: raincoat, and walked with her arctics dragging | and she drew back quickly. gruflly. 
and shoulders rather dejected. Perhaps I was “About this water,” I suggested, 
ill ! still unstrung but it seemed to me suddenly (Continued on page 162) 
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ad Palmolive Soap comes from the Ofige now 
= back—a pilgrim returning to its lative land. 
t travels in the kit of all who journey Eastward— 
the perfected combination of the Palm and Olive 
Ojiis so highly prized by ancient users. 


a, Dack to the Home of Olives 


For the smooth, creamy, profuse lather 
which today assures refreshing comfort 
wherever the user goes, owes its efficiency 
to the famous natural cleansing agents dis- 

-eovered 3,000 years ago by Ancient Egypt. 


%» Palmolive is sold by leading dealers and 
supplied by popular hotels in guest-room size. 
It has followed the flag to every part of the 
world where American soldiers, sailors, and 
Nurses have been on duty. 


E PALMOLIVE COMPANY 
Milwaukee, U. S. A. 


LIVE CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED 
Toronto, Ont. 


Palmolive in guest size is used by 
famous hotels: for instance, the Lin- 
nard group have arranged to furnieh 
Palmolive to guests. This group in- 
cludes the following hotels, known 
coast to coast: the Palace and 

airmont at San Francisco; the Alex- 
Sndria at Los Angeles: the Maryland, 
Huntington and Green at Pasadena, 
the Belvedere at Santa Barbara and 
g the palatial new Ambassador at At- 

lantic City. 
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Printed for The Palmolive Co. by Neyea McMein 
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The Healthy Happy Mother 


owes to Malt-Nutrine, liquid food and tonic, her excellent state 
of well-being. It gives her endurance and quick restoration 
and an ample supply of nourishment for the little one at her 
breast. It quiets her nerves, whets her appetite and brings to 
her, sweet, restful sleep. Her strength and joyousness are 
imparted to her baby— a “healthy, happy” pair! 


REG.U.S.PAT. OFF. TRADE MARK 


Liquid -Food-Tonic 


is of inestimable benefit. Taken with the 
meals and before retiring, it builds up a fine 
reserve strength, aids digestion and, after 
illness, restores health and a new vigor. 


All Druggists — Most Grocers 
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Ay MAL 


The specialist whocreated 
the wonderful La-may Face 
Powder*has invented a new 
rouge. ‘The rouge is inside 
the puff. All you do is to 
ub the puff on your face. 
It comes through the puff 
justas you need it. It goes 
on splendidly and stays on 
the face until you wash it 
off. The puff is in a dainty 
metal box. The box can- 
not break and the rouge will 
not crumble like the old- 
fashioned kind. This newly 
invented rouge is called La- 
may (French, Rouge 
L’Ame). It gives a beau- 
tiful color that looks natural 
under the strongest light. 
There are two colors—me- 
dium and dark. The fifty- 
cent package will last six 
months, yet the box is small 
enough to fit your purse. 
When you use this pure, 
narmless Rouge and see how 


much more convenient it is 
and how much better it stays 
on, you will understand why 
thousands of women say 
it is the best they have ever 
used. Because La-May 
Rouge is so new, your dealer 
may not have it yet, but he 
can easily get it. If your 
dealer refuses to get you a 
package, you may send fifty 
cents by mail to Herbert 
Roystone, Dept. B, 16 E. 
18th Street, New York. 


*La-May Face Powder is that new powder thar 
became popular so quickly. Ie is guaranteed 
absolutely pure. It does not contain nce powder 
or white lead. It stays on until you wash it off, 
The large box is sixty cents and the half size 
thirty cents. It is now used by over a million 
American women. 


The Rouge Is 
Inside the Puff 


The Dainty Metal Box 
Cannot Break 


The 
Christmas 
Gift ldeal 


SHOE WARDROBES 


A Unique way of caring for and preserving shoes 


The Shoe Wardrobes are covered with beautiful cretonnes in 
exclusive patterns of latest design, and are available in all 
colorings. The box is of hardwood, and the compartments 
are lined with a soft material to prevent scratching. The 
covers are detached. 


MEN'S 


Women's sizes contain 
eight compartments 


SIZES 


Men's sizer contain 
sux compartments 


AND WOMEN’S 


SPECIAL $8.50 
Shipped Prepaid 


To insure prompt service, address Department 200 


CAMMEYER 


‘Branch De Luxe 
Fifth Avenue York 


Exclusive footwear for Women 


y 


-J.PARKER PRAY'S 


| 
| 


Preparations are Distinctive 


ESTAPLISHED 1868 
Known the World over 


ROSALINE 


rose tint. Softens and velvetizes the 
skin and is superior to dry rouges for ff 
tinting. ROSALINE is not affected 

by perspiration or displaced by bath- h 
ing. Jars, 30 cents. 


DIAMOND NAIL ENAMEL 


In powder or cake form. Free 


from grit, producing an immediate and 
lasting polish. Its delicate rose tint will 


not discolor the skin or cuticular fold of 


) Gives the face and nails a delicate 

4 

\ 


the nails. Diamond shape box, 30 cts. 


| ONGOLINE 

|  Bleaches and cleans the nails,. re- 
moves ink, hosiery and glove stains 

) from the skin, guaranteed harmless. 


Bottles, 50 cents, 
LUSTROLA 


A new finger nail paste. Gives a bril- 
liant and unequalled polish, Lustre is 
not affected by water. Easy and eco- 
homical to use. Jars, 50 cents. 


CREAM VAN OLA 


For softening and whitening the 
skin. Feeds and nourishes the tissues. 
reserves a beautiful complexion and 
restores a faded one. Jars, 30 cents. 


GLORA LILY LOTION 


An emulsion which softens and whit- 
ens the hands and complexion; re- J 
moves tan and redness: cures rough, a 
ry skin and will not irritate the most 
sensitive skin; imparts a refreshing 
Rasation with fragrant perfume, 4 oz. 
bottles, 50 cents. 
) Sold by Dealers everywhere, or sent direct 
On receipt price and 10c extra for 
Send stamp for illustrated 


calalog of prices. 


) DR. J. PARKER PRAY CO. 


| Sole Manufacturers and Proprietors 
Wand 12 East 23rd St., New York 


decided improvement over all 


TO SEE IT IS TO WANT IT 


The Boyshform Brassiere in such a 
other 


Eve Becktel’s 


Youthrenu Treatment Box 


A BRASSIERE 


brassieres, that a glance will convince 
every woman who desires a flat, smooth, 
boylike form, that it is the brassiere 
for her. 

The Boyshform Brassiere is a perfect 
made garment, without bones, stays or 
strings. Holds the bust firm and intact. 
Does not slip over the corset ends, pinch 
the flesh or wrinkle up. Fits comfort- 
ably, easily and snugly. Can be worn 
without a camisole under transparent 
evening gowns. 


Made in all sizes, ranging from 32 to 46. 
Prices from $1.25 up, according to material. 


Sold in all department stores and women’s shops throughout the country. 


BOYSHFORM BRASSIERE CO., 


FOR STOUT AND THIN WOMEN 


532-534 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


‘“‘Like Nature’s Own’’ 


In three hours you can have just 
the prettiest curls and waves. 
And they remain a long time, 
when Silmerine is used before 
rolling the hair in curlers. 


iquid Sil i 
Liqui merine 
is perfectly harmless. Easily applied with 
brush. Hair is nice and flufly when 
combed out. Silmerine is also a splendid 
dressing. Keeps the hair fine and gloeny 

Directions wich bottle. At your 


Soothe Your 
Itching Skin 
With Cuticura 


; Soap 3, Ointment & Taloum 
‘free of ‘‘Cuticura, Dep& M, Bosten.”’ 


Refrig 
An ideal Christmas gitt 


ST. FFA 


erators 


A COMPLETE HOME BEAUTY TREATMENT 

(with full directions for use). Especially prepared 

for those who are unable to come to my Halon 
Contains the following 
Youthifying Preparations. 


1 jar of Eight Youthrenu Treatments 
1 of Tonic Astringent Price 
of Peach Cleansing Lotien 50 
° ° e ve s Divine Tax 
Beautifully Curly, Wavy Hair | detects’ Youthronu Cream 
1 jar of Cream Wash 


Booklet “B” 


Gue 


507 FIFTH AVENU EW YORK 
Telephone, anderbilt 404: 


on request. 


ROSE GERANIUM SOAP 


An Appropriate Christmas Gift 


THis soap, made by skillful biending a 
soothing vegetable olls, produces 
creamy lather, keeping the "skin soft aod 


white. Moulded in the form of a rose and 


fragrant with the scent of the rose and 
 -_ Guest room size (3 In a box) | 
$1.50. 


OTELIA WESLEY | 


507 Fifth Avenue - New vets | 
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‘cco 


The Royal Gift 


Furs of evident and established quality, 
developed in fashions of authenticity and 
adaptability; uniting usefulness with luxury 


Balch Price &@. 


Fulton & Smith Streets, BROOKLYN, NY. 


amson &/tubbard ©. 


92 Bedford Street, BOSTON , MASS. 


RIPARIAN RIGHTS 
Philip Curtiss’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 160) 


“If you could tell me why you wanted to 
dam up the brook?”’ 

She hesitated. 

“I thought it would make a nice little 
swimming-pool,”’ she said at last, “nothing 
pretentious—just big enough for me alone 
before breakfast. But, of course, if you have 
got all those fish—”’ 

“But my trout don’t need all the water,” 
I insisted, not to be outdone.—“‘Just how much 
water do you think you need to keep you 
afloat?”’ 

“I don’t know exactly,”’ replied Marcia 
seriously. ““There was a young man here the 
other day and he measured—”’ 

We both burst out laughing, and Marcia 
blushed. 

“I mean he measured the brook. He drove 
in those stakes. He’s going to have it all 
figured out in cubic gallons and things, but 
I don’t think have it now.” 

“But why not?’’ I argued. 

“I—I don’t think I'll stay here very long.” 

I tried to peer through the hedge. 

“That’s a pity,” I suggested. ‘‘Those look 
like very expensive stakes.” 

“It would have been nice,” answered 
Marcia. “I meant to have a little rustic 
bath-house over there where that old tulip- 
tree is, and’a float out in the middle, and per- 
haps it would even have been big enough for 
acanoe.” She paused, not, I thought, with- 
out a sigh of regret, and then, with a very 
evident effort of generosity, she burst out, 
“Would you like to come over and see it?” 

I looked at the wobbly gate, and, not think- 
ing how it would sound, I said reluctantly. 
“I’m afraid I'd better not.” 

Instantly she stiffened herself. 
you please,”’ she answered abruptly. 


“Just as 


Ret the next morning she met me with a 
commanding scrutiny. 
“Are you limping?” she demanded, “or 


did it just look that way?”’ 
“It’s fashionable these days to limp,” I 
replied. 


She looked at me in alarm. Marcia could 
be so decent when she wanted to—she didn’t 
argue about chintz and sunlight, and insist 
that all the old things that I loved were 
frumpy, and all the new things that her friends 
liked were wonderful. 

“Did you get another wound? In your 
leg?”’ she asked me, her eyes growing big. 

I nodded. 

“Does your leg hurt you still?” 

I shook my head. 

“Not this one.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“T mean that this is not my own leg.” 

Her eyes grew bigger and bigger, and she 
made a sudden move toward me. 

“Look out,” I cried. ‘That will break.”’ 
But she paid no attention and, putting her 
hand on the rotted beam of the gate, she 
vaulted quickly to my side of the hedge, her 
feet landing splash in the brook. She climbed 
on the bank, tried hastily to brush a smear 
of the rotted wood from her skirt, and then 
stood facing me. 

“You poor boy,” she said. “Why didn’t 
you tell me?”’ 

“How could I?” I asked, getting rather 
tearful myself. 

It seemed to have nothing gt all to do with 
the case, but as if it hz q 
to do with it, she explained remorsefully, 
“Oh, Sam, believe me! I didn’t think you 
would be back for months and months. I— 
did want to see the old town—and—you 
couldn’t blame me for wanting to see what it 
would be like to live in a house of my own.” 

“No,” I said quietly, “I did not blame you.” 

She turned again, almost fiercely. 

“‘Who’s going t® take care of you?”’ 

No man can tell why he says brutal things 
at times like that except perhaps that some 
other wounds are deeper than shrapnel 
wounds, and I had been brooding for months. 

“Fortunately, my grandfather looked out 
for that,”’ I replied. 

“TI see,” she said stiffly. 

After that I feared that she would not be 
at the gate on the following morning, but she 
was. She was not formal exactly, but a little 
more matter-of-fact, and I did not feel in- 
clined to be flippant myself. 

“If you really would like to see the old 
place,” she suggested gently, “you might 
come around by the old garden gate. I could 
help you—”’ she added, hesitating. 


I DID not need her help. I had become 
quite a master with a cane. In fact I had 
held the indoor record for the one-legged 
twelve-yard dash in the officers’ convalescing 
home at Aix, but I did not tell her so, and as 
she met me at the end of the hedge she was 
beautifully motherly. The cantankerous 
caretaker, wheeling away an old pile of 
matted straw from behind the abandoned 
stables, looked at us queerly and walked away. 

“I always used to hate this place,” ex- 

lained Marcia, ‘“‘but when once you come to 
ive here, there is quite a spirit about it.” 


great, great deal 


“Some very noble old people lived here at 
one time,” I replied: 

“It's so funny,” Marcia went on. “When 
I came here, not a thing had been touched 
for twerty years, probably more. There were 
even old letters lying around, and a letter 
half answered, and queer shiny photographs 
of men and women, with big sleeves and Ascot 
ties, having tea on the lawn.” 

“I remember those parties,” I replied 
“I used to look at them through the hedge 
and think them the most marvelous formal 
affairs in the world.” 

“I thought at first,” resumed Marcia, lost 
in her plans, “that I was going to fix it al) 
up, but—well, what would chintz look like 
against those great deep windows and lofty 
ene but I did 

smiled, but id not say anything. 
seemed so absurd and trivial 
and old ceilings had been just what Maria 
and I had quarreled about in the old days— 
chintz and old ceilings used figuratively. 
I had been as obstinate then as I was now, 
and Marcia had been so contemptuous then 
of people and things that meant so much to 
e 


me. 

With her arm under my elbow, as if I needed 
her aid, we had reached the pond and Marcia 
pointed out what she had planned. 

“The landscape man said that if the water 
were dammed up long enough to get the earth 
well-soaked and firm, the pond could be made 
to reach up to here on this side and to that 
row of stakes on the other, but I'd have to 
have all the water for at least three weeks. 
It soaks into new ground so fast.” 

She looked at me quickly. 

“Couldn’t you move your trout somewhere 
for just those three weeks? After that, they 
could have all the water they wanted.” 

“Send them on a visit to their grand- 
mothers,” I suggested. ‘‘That’s what they 
used to do with me, when my room was 
worth more than my shrill childish voice.” 

Marcia thought it over. 

“I tell you,” she cried. “Why don’t you 
move all your trout over here?” 

“It’s a pretty picture you paint,” I sug- 
gested, “‘me wahine ahead up the bed of the 
brook playing a Pipe, let us say, and then in 
a line behind me all the three thousand trout 
in order of rank. First comes one big, grouchy 
old trout. Then comes a slim, coy racer not 
quite so big. Then come a dozen or two 
medium sized, but competent little chaps—” 

Marcia clapped her hands. 


‘“‘ ‘And thick and fast, they come at last, 
And more and more and more,—’” 


I finished it for her. 


“* “All hopping through the frothy waves 
And scrambling on the shore.’ ” 


She held her hands poised in the air in the 
middle of a clap and looked at me suddenly. 

“Sam, why weren’t you always like this? 
Really, why can’t we do it?” 

I shook my head. 

“There are questions of hatcheries and 
fingerlings and fry too young to leave home. 
I’m afraid my trout,” I suggested, accenting 
the word “trout,”’ “are too firmly settled to 
move.” 

Marcia did not misunderstand me, but 
equally she did not dodge the issue. 

“Sam,” she said after a moment of thought 
and with a sudden change of voice, “we can- 
not go on like this. It is too absurd.” She 
looked rather ruefully around the scraggly 
old grounds. “Please believe me,” she begged 
“I didn’t come here to make it hard for us 
both. I honestly didn’t think that you 
would be back here for months and months. 

“But you knew that I would come back 
sometime,” I suggested, “at least that I hoped 
to come back.” 


GHE looked guiltily down at the rows of 
stakes, at the pitiful trickle of water and 
the poor puddle of matted grass that she had 
meant, in her mind’s eye, to be her beautiful 
lake. Her deeper plans seemed to have failed 
as pitifully. 

“Yes,” she admitted, “I knew it, but I—- 
I suppose that I couldn’t resist the temptation 
to play with fire.” 

“And water,” I added. 

She made no reply, and I myself was som 
that I had made that idiotic remark. 

“What are we going to do?” She turned 
to me suddenly. 

This time I was silent. : 
“T meant at first,” she went on, 
the old place, but now—it has struck — 

it seems rather ones se an old house 
this go out of the family.” ° 

“To me it has always seemed rather ot 
I replied, a have those old houses go 
of the family.” 

“Of course,” she said, “it hasn’t always 
belonged to us. 

It seemed to me that, as I myself had done 


(Continued on page 164) 
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"REAL FRENCH HAIR NETS 


The old original quality 
$1.00 a dozen; worth double 


cap shaped Hairnets in small or large sizes 


$1.00 a dozen; worth double 


We can furnish zeny kind or shade of Hairnets. 


Mailed free anywhere 
by insured Parcel Post 


IMPORTERS 
Rue Bleue 3, Paris 


GEORGE ALLEN, Inc. 1820 


1214 Chestnut Street, Phila., Pa. 


: 
“FRINGE” straight shaped Hairnets in extra large size 
White and Grey Hairnets in cap or straight 
shape - - - = - - $1.50 a dozen 


Makers 


echwear 
for Women 


Gives that 
Dash, Style and 
touch of 
Youthfulness 


At the 
Best Shops. Look 
for this Label 


NEW YORK 


This Gift Book is Yours! 


—A “Year Book" of happy thoughts! 
Contains a wealth of desirable things in 
enuine leather. A gift suitable for every- 
y, for any occasion—each packed in 
true gift fashion, ready to re-mall. 
ase—for men and women, shown 
ove. Inrealseal. (369) for 6 keys, $1.50. 
363) 10 keys, $1.75. (390) 12 to 14 keys, 
2. Postpaid. 
New Pinch Pouch—the handiest thing 
you could give a man, just fits his pocket. 
Of real American pigskin. (865) $2. 
Postpaid. 
Write for your Gift Book today. 


Robert Kellogg 


1411 Longmeadow 8t., Springfield, Mass. 


Hats for Little Folk 


HATS 
Frocks, Furs 


11 EAST 47 
New York 


WASHING GLOVES. WHETHER 
WADE OF LEATHER SILK OR COTTON. WILL 
NOT DAMAGE ANY WASHABLE GLOVE. WASHES 
FINE SILKS AND LACES BEAUTIFULLY — 


BALTIMORE, MD. 


Danersk Decorative 
Furniture 


It is a fact that our forefathers in- 
vested a larger percentage of their 
personal capital in the furnishing of 
their homes than we are willing to do 
today. They thus obtained things 
that are an inspiration to each suc- 
ceeding generation. 

DANERSK FURNITURE is not 


only “the fashion” today but will be fifty years hence, as it embodies the 
best that the mind of man can devise in artistry and design. 
Buy now for Spring deliveries. 

Send for the latest number of our bulletin, ““The Danersk F-12.’ 


Complete Sets finished in charming color schemes in 
harmony with DANERSK Fabrics on exhibition at 


ERSKINE-DANFORTH CORPORATION 


2 West 47th Street, New York 
First Door West of Fifth Avenue, 4th Floor 


The “Diana’’ Girdl 
the lana irdle 
Either Laces or hooks tn the back. 
Comfortable whether you are thin or stout. 
Send waist and hip measurement. 
_ Tricot, Laced....... 3.00 Hooked $2.50 
Ideal for College Girls 
Pink Brocade, Laced $4.00 Hooked $3.50 
Pink Satin, Laced.... 5.00 Hooked 4.50 


The ‘‘Cleo’’ 


Brassiere 


Can be ad- 
justed forevery 
figure. Upper 


{front of elastic. | 
**Holds the 
/ ( iaphragm.” Edged | 
' / with lace and ribbon. 
A Pink or White 
2.50 
Send bust size. 
\ Mail orders receive 
prompt attention. 


LOUISE 
GREENWOOD 


Originator and 
Specialist in Corsets 


Fifth Avenue 


| New York 


“Beaute des Mains” “ | 


(Elegant Hands) 


| A preparation for pbuild- 
| ing up and beautifying the 


hands. Mal! orders,$1.00, 


all 


Cultivate 


Beauty 


Havea youthful appearance, 
clear complexion, magnetic 
eyes, pretty eyebrows and 
lashes, graceful neck and 
chin, luxuriant hair, attrac- 
tive hands, comfortable feet. 
Remove wrinkles, lines, 
pimples, blackheads, 
strengthen sagging facial muscles—al 
through following our simple directions 
Thousands have done so, No drugs, uo big ex- 
pense and quick results. Send for latest catalcg 
and many Beauty Hints—all free. 

GRACE MILDRED CULTURE COURSE 
Dept. 4, 624 So. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Lil. 

(A Branch of Susanna Cocroft's Work) 
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we 


—the finishing 
touch 


Like the frame of a beautiful painting, 
KAPOCK Fabric of soft, silky texture, 


lends an exquisite finishing touch to 


0 
your home. 
Sh 
iV, 


in a gorgeous variety of natures own 
colors. The Long-Life-Colors’ and 
double width for splitting make the 
purchase of Kapock really economical. 


The basting thread in the selvage marks the genuine Kapock. 
Look for it. 


Request your drapery dealer to write us for free 


KAPOCK SKETCH BOOK™ 


suggesting in actual colors practical furnishings for your home. 


A. THEO. ABBOTT & CO. 


PHILADELPHIA 


Dept. S 
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Philip Curtiss’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 162) 


that first day, she now was mere!y fighting 
for time. 

“What was the story,” she demanded 
suddenly, “‘of this old house?”’ 

I had already told her the story a dozen 
times, or tried to tell her the story, but she 
had never. seemed interested, yct gladly I 
told it again. 

“It,was built by an officer during the Civil 
War,” I replied, ‘‘a colonel.”’ 

She turned to me impulsively. 

“What are you?” she demanded. 

“Only a lieutenant-colonel,”’ Lanswered. 

She looked me over from head to foot 
oddly. 

“Sam,” she said, “you amaze me. Excuse 
me, I didn’t mean to interrupt you.” 

“This man was a colonel and only twenty- 
four years old,” I continued. “He became 
engaged during the war, and this house was 
built for him and his wife to live in when he 
came back.” 

I stopped, and Marcia looked at me. 

“Go on,” she said. 

“He never came back,” I replied. 

“Oh!” said Marcia, hanging her head. 

“And that was why,” I went on after a 
minute, “it was called the Blanchard place, 
although no Blanchard ever lived in it.” 

“I’m _ sorry,” said Marcia, slowly. “I 
needn’t have made you tell that.” 

I tried to make the moment easier by ram- 
bling along over any bits of old local history 
that came to my mind. 

“Our old house;”’ I went on, “the one that 
burned down, was not unlike this one. My 
father once tried to buy your place with the 
idea of throwing the two places together. 
It would have made a wonderful estate, 
wouldn’t it?” 

Marcia took my elbow again and almost 
leaned against my shoulder. 

“Sam,” she said slowly, “why won’t you 
let me give you this place? That would solve 
everything.’ But even at that moment she 
could not resist adding, “‘especially for the 
trout !” 

I laughed, but I said more soberly, “‘I:don’t 
see that that would solve anything. Would 
you let me give you my place?” I added a 
moment later. 


[ THOUGHT it would end the argument, 
but her answer took me quite off my feet. 

might,”’ she said suddenly. 

I looked at her, but she checked my im- 
pulse quickly. “= 

“Sam, if we don’t look out, we will say 
something foolish.” 

She cleared her throat and began in a very 
businesslike way: 

“Now just what did you say about the 
amount of water your trout needed per day?”’ 

“Come over and see,” I suggested and, 
with grotesque formality, she repaid the call 
I had made on her swimming-pool by coming 
to visit my trout. The little fry, hardly 
bigger than needles, but active as dragonflies, 
interested her especially. Then again we went 
back and inspected her pond. She looked 
at the muddy shallows and shook her head 
sadly. 

“No, I think you have prior right,” she 
suggested. ‘There is not room for both.”’ 

“There is not room for both,’”’ I repeated, 
and she looked at me sc=rchingly, half in 
sadness and half with a brave little smile. 

Two years before I would have seized on 
that moment, but dealing with trout, or it 
may have been dealing with war, had taught 
me the risks of impatience. The silence grew 
potent, and Marcia, as if afraid of it, suddenly 
turned. 

““Good-by, Sam,”’ she said, and for the first 
time she held out her hand. I took it. We 
stood there a moment, that way. 

““Good-by, Marcia,”’ I said. 

I thought we were saying goodby for simply 
that day, but when I went out the next morn- 
ing the gate was still open, just as I had left 
it the morning before. For days, now, we 
had been opening and shutting it just for the 
ludicrous ceremony and something about 
seeing it untouched gave me asense of forebod- 
ing. Impatiently, I might as well say it, 
fearingly, I waited, but no signs of Marcia. 
The more I waited the more my fears became 
certainty, and, stumping as fast as I could on 
my cane, I hurried around the end of the hedge 
where I saw with 
alarm that the stakes 
for the pond were 
now gone. There 
was no one in sight, 
and I hurried on to 
the house. Here, 
too, the blinds had 
been drawn, but at 
the front door I 
saw a station truck 
waiting. A moment 
later the caretaker 
came from the door 
with the driver of 


the truck, carrying a kind of dog help 
just write the 


trunk between them. 


The director of the Harper's Bazar 
Dog Department is always getting 
letters, such as this from an executive 
in one of the Carnegie institutions: 
“*The English bull you bought for me 
has been a great success. JI never 
saw a nicer dog, or one with a better 
disposition. You certainly have 
not lost your cunning ai picking a 
good dog since the old days at Yale.” 

To get without charge any 


Excited, I pushed up the steps, now re. 
solved on storming the castle, but Marcia 
herself was standing in the hall, her traveling 
vel on her hat. 

“Marcia,” exclaimed, “are you leay. 
ing?” 

She smiled at the foolishness of the question 
but during the last day or two she had not 
been so harsh in her repartée. 

“It would seem so,”’ she said. 

Like a fool, with my mouth wide open, I 
stood looking at her. 

“But, Marcia!”’ was all I could say. 

“But, Sam!” she replied. 

The two men came pushing past us with 
another trunk, and the driver put on his coat 
and climbed to h‘s seat. 

“Here, wait a moment!’ I called, and 
startled, the man looked around. 

Marcia raised her eyebrows in the expres- 
sion of calm amusement that I remembered 
so well. 

“Please tell him to wait just a moment,” 
I begged. 

Marcia hesitated, then ordered the man to 
wait. 

“Marcia,”’ I begged, ‘“‘please come out here. 
I want to talk to you.” 

“Out where?” she asked. “Can't we talk 
here?”’ 

“No,” I answered, “We can’t talk any- 
where except by the gate.” 


GAIN she hesitated for a moment, and then 
she followed me while the expressman 
and the caretaker looked at us wonderingly 
—amused, I imagine. Wereached the sluice- 
gate and, turning the wheel, I screwed it 
down shut, while the water recoiled and eddied 
as if in protest. 

“There,” I said firmly. “That is shut; 
and if you go away it will stay shut. The 
blood of three thousand trout will be on your 
head!” 

Marcia looked at it bewildered. 

“I should hate to cause all that suffering 
to so many—trout.”’ 

“Tt’s a fact,’’ I repeated grimly, and then 
I pleaded, “Marcia, why are you leav- 
ing?”’ 

“You said it. yesterday,” she answered 
quietly. ‘*There is not room for both.” 

“But I didn’t mean!” I began. 

“Of course, I know that you didn’t mean—” 
she interrupted, but I heard a choke and, 
looking around, saw that her face was dis- 
torted in sobs. 

Regardless of the expressman, regardless 
of the caretaker, regardless of all the maids 
who might be in the windows, I seized her in 
my arms. 

“My—” I began, but, sobbing on my 
shoulder, she again interrupted. 

“Sam, did you want me to get down on 
my knees?” 

I stood there with her in my arms until 
she controlled herself; then, walking back to 
the front of the house, I commanded the 
truckman: 

“Take those trunks to my house.” 

He touched his cap with a grin. 

“Yes, Colonel; certainly, Colonel.” 

“What—what are you doing?” demanded 
Marcia, as I went back to where she was 
standing, watching with alarm the truck go 
up the drive of my house. - 

“I’ve sent your trunks where they belong, 
I replied. “Will you come now or wait 4 
few minutes?” 

“II think we had better wait a few 
minutes,” she answered. “You can lunch 
with me, although I don’t know what we 
shall have to give you.” 

Even late in the afternoon, it was all I 
could do to win over her shyness, but just 
before sunset, arm in arm, we walked round 
the hedge to my house. - 

“At Jast this thing can come down, I 
remarked, still scurrying to talk against ime 
and our own embarrassment. “We can 
what my father wished to do and make one 
place of the two.” 

But Marcia was hardly listening. She was 
still drawing back. ae 

“It seems hardly decent,” she said. ‘Tt 
almost seems as if we ought to get m 
all over again. : 

“Almost,” I had to agree. I hesitated. 
“We can have a second honeymoon if you 
wish, but— 

A horrible thought 
came over me, 

I stopped in my 
tracks. 

“Marcia,” I asked, 
“vou didn’t — you 
didn’t 


up. I never felt 
so disgustingly 
ou want, married in all of my 
og Man. life.” 
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WHAT TO GIVE 
THE 
STOUT WOMAN 
Just a few suggestions for gifts that * 
are sure to please the woman of extra 
size. 
Negligee (illustrated) — Crepe Meteor, 
ag and lace. All desirabl- soft 
$44.50 
Petticoat —Style pictured, Jersey top, 
eta flounce. Black, navy, copen- 
hagen, wisteria, taupe....... $10.50 
Other petticoats .... $6.95 to $24.95 
Silk Hose —Black, white and 
$2.95 to $ 5.45 
Waist Arlette rs and real Irish lace, 
Hand-embroidered $29.75 
Other waists........ $295 to 44.75 
Style Book free on request —' H7 
Our Latest Creation 
itted Scarf Wrap. 
(For Colors, Etc., See 
Below.) Price com- 
plete Model 
$32.50 
CHRISTMAS GIFTS (jy i) 
FOR | 
EXPECTANT MOTHERS | 
pe aes The model pictured is of Crepe E L S A BA R S A LOU xX 
e Chine with lace bodice. Very beautiful, | 
$2475 The Yarn Shop 
er Negligees, $4.95 to $69.50. | 400 5th Ave., New York 
Why not give her something for baby? She 0 te Ti ? 
will appreciate it more than a gift for herself. (Opposite ifany 5) 
Hand crocheted sacques .. $1.95 to$ A983 “THE Knitted Scarf Wrap shown above comes in the latest shades: Reindeer,— 
Hand crocheted capes......__.. 98 to 95 + Aquamarine,— Burgundy,—Camel,—Wild Rose,—Plum,—Sage,— Navy, and Black 
Silk caps.. a a5 Silkanwool, or Heather Mixture, Knitting Worsted, trimmed with White,—-Gray,—or 
Woolen sweater sets __. .. 3.95te 8.95 Brown Angora Collar. Price Complete Model $32.50. Materials for making above Model. 
Eiderdown bath robes ........... 5.95 to 8.95 14 balls Fleisher's Knieting Worsted. err 
If unable to visit any of our stores, write $14.35 OF, 
. H8, for Style Book. 13 balls Silkanwool. . $10.40 ‘ 
Lane Bryant balls Fleisher’s Heather M K 595 
Ad 13 balls Fleisher’s Heather Mixture Knitting Worsted. .$ 9.75 
21-23 W. 38th Se., New York © on "5.25 
$1 
lat “7 Complete directions are given with the purchase of materials at ‘The Yarn Shop” for 
this Model. Ladies’ Crocheted Hat to match Scarf Wrap. Complete Model $10.00. 
Materials and directions for making same $4.25. 


DM iracle Three slices of Basy Bread a day - - 
Reduces your weight in a natural way 
| 
J What one woman says: 
Doctors’ Essential Foods Co. 
Orange, N. J. | 
i April 16th, 1919. Your friends must have told you about Basy Bread, 
5 Gentlemen:— Your Basy Bread now recognized as the standard weight reducing ration. : 
) has been very successful. 
have iost about thirty pounds Basy Bread is not a medicine or drug, but a whol-- 
in twelve weeks. My object fs some and delicious food, scientifically prepared. 
A By simply eating three slices of Basy Bread a day, thousan’s | 
a Bread to weight. No dieting. No | 
: You will be very much interested in the Basy Booklet. which 
; Mrs. J.C. M., is an authoritative statement on Obesity, ite cause und eure. Imported Delicacies from the 
Jamestown, N. D. Write for your copy today. Whole World to Your Table 
’ 39 Oakwood Avenue A real dinner fro ranc , 
| | | DOCTORS’ ESSENTIAL FOODS CO. ||] 4 real dinner from France or 
. Th Per ect | taly!—savor ry panis ops 
4 | | with Truffle Sauce!—the taste 
. of fragrant imported grape vin- 
I Hair Remover egar and olive oil poured over 
a salad 
¢ Miracle, the original sani- 
e D tary liquid, requires no mix- | . Do you know these delicious ' 
ing: it. is ready for instant use. \ t vo 
Therefore ‘cleanly, convenient Geneseo arm Ki cnen jam 
and most simple to apply. It ™ ac a goo stores under the 
rt Try my jams in tin cans. They are of the and learn 
d underarms or limbe. ee same quality and varieties as those | put te : "sf rom our free 
. Use DeMiracle just once and | up in glass jars, and cost but half as much. OGE OF FAMOUS FOTCIER FCCIPES. 
if inced that it 
yu Peach, Pear, Plum, Pear and Quince Jams and 235 Greenwich Street New 
turn it to us with the DeMiracle ‘fy Orange and Grapefruit Marmalade. In car- treet New York 
we will refund tons containing dozen 26-ounce enamel- 
ry Three sizes: 60c, $1.00, $2.00 | lined, sanitary tincans $2.50) per carton 
At all toilet counters, or direct 4) Strawberry, Raspberry, Blackberry and 
d. from us in plain wrapper, = " Apricot Jams. In cartons containing !» dozen 
14-ounce enamel-lined, sanitary tin cans 
< $2.50 per carton 
HONEY — Attention is called to my pure, 
d, extracted Clover Honey as a desirable sub- 
irae * stitute for sugar. 
vn For sale by leading grocers or direct. : 
alt Dept. H-14, Park Ave. and 129th St. Write for comelete price list 
iow Sp MISS ELLEN H. NORTH Geneseo Jam Kitchen N. Y. 
n 
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PARISIAN HATS NO WOMAN 
COULD RESIST 


= 
iz 


Alex transforms the sim- 
plest of small hats into the 
loveliest of creations by 
draping a long flowing téte 
de négre veil over the blonde 
velvet of which the hat is 
fashioned, and turning the 
brim up softly fromthe face. 


BOUE. 
SOEURS 


9, Rue de la Paix 


Paris 


~ > a 


Lady Ribblesdale, who was 
Mrs. John Aster, - is 
charming in the Francois 
hat below. Its dignity is 
enhanced by a graceful 
plume of black uncurled 
ostrich which wreathes the 
crown and droops a bit 
over the brim at the right. 


> oe 


cious attendance at the 


exhibition of their lat- 
est originations, includ- 
ing 


ROBES, MANTEAUX 
LINGERIE 


Imbued with a feminine allure indubitably French and of a pic- 
turesquencss most charming, these creations are yet entirely suited 
to American requirements. The variety of the models assures 
Madame a correct and delightful interpretation of her personality. 


= 
= 
invite Madame’s gra- 
= 
= 
= 
= 
= 
= 
= 


A presentation is given daily from eleven to one, and from three 
to five under the personal supervision of Boué Soeurs, Madame 
la Baronne d’Etreillis and Madame Sylvie de Montegut. 


13 WEST FIFTY-SIXTH STREET, NEW YORK 


= 
= 
—_ 
—_ 
= 


4% The only Rue de la Paix House in America 

| j 
a = | | 
SHIP MODELS Ve 
= 
+ = Prints, Paintings of the 
4 = OLD SHIPS FRANCOIS 


GERMAINE 


Germaine sends the smart set 
above of dark brown Rodier silk 
beaver, embroidered lavishly with 
gleaming gold threads. The 
muff may serve a double pur- 
pose and be worn as a scarf to 
suit one’s fancy and the weather. 


SPECIAL EXHIBITIONS 


December 10th to January Ist 
Collection recently received from England 


FINE OLD SHIPBUILDERS’ MODELS When one would charm, it would 


be wise to tilt the black panne 


: veliet Reboux hat at the right / 
FIRST NATIONAL EXHIBITION well over one eye and luck a lovely ; if; - 
December 15th to January 15th gold-colored plume in among the 7 ‘NI 
| 
Models ofld Ships Produced by Contemporary Artists soft velvet folds at the base of \Y-~f 
the very becoming “tam” crown. | 
i 
MAX WILLIAMS (Continued on page 168) st \ \ 
538 Madison Ave. (san & Sts.) New York - 
Models imported by | 
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TheBook 
of Furs 
TheDictates of Fashion 


TheAlbrecht FurBook i¢ the 
authoritative style quide of’ 
America? women of fashion. 
The correct stules for 1920 
are shown in elaborate detail] . 


Albrecht Furs 


Supreme In i 


The name Albrecht on furs i¢ 
asymbol of quahity.the guaran- 
tee of super-excellence. Sixty 
four — fur supremacy 
back of this famous name - - Covet 
rect from the trappers, before 8 real filet lace,and pin-tucks, sizes 36 tp 46. 

ore of ick of 

REAL VALUE 

Our location inthe primary 
fur mart of America gives 
us the choice of pelts - - 
The value¢ are exceptional 
Yourun norisk in ordering furs 
from Albrecht. Our “‘monevu- 
back guarantee protects 
you absolutely and as- 
fures complete satisfaction 


Two Exceptionally Smart 


mong those who CHANTILLY 
practise the Cfine BLOUSES 
Art of Dress as a for Sl 
creed, from Cea to At Leading Stores 


Clee, Standware F you cannot 
Jersey Cloth of Pure, - | 
GF luff Long ~Staple 
integral part of the you are supplied 
wardrobe of the Well CHANTILLY 


Jumed-Out ‘Woman. BLOUSE MAKERS 
‘1111 Broadway 


When stipulate Standware’ you 
discriminate. between the best Pure Worsted. f 
and the rest - poor wool he Standard iS No. 712—Exceptionally heavy quality 


crepe-de-chine, tailored blouse, in flesh, 
white or black, fine quality buttons. 


Buster-Brown Collar with tie. Sizes, 
CHa 36 to 46. 


JERSEY CLOTH 


J 


° Garments made of ‘“‘Standware’ Jersey 
endl JFershhions Cloth are on view at all fashionable 
Shows uou the latest ved Department Stores and Apparel Shops. 
style lis how furs are The genuine labeled ‘Standware, 
made and aqraded. How to because it stands wear. 


detect imitation furr What fare 
wear bert Howtotake 


‘ar: of your fure Howto RUDOLPH SCHRIEBER 


get the utmost posrible fur 


value for your money The » 1140 Broadway 
most com rehensive fure Neer ¥ ; 
Guide published All furs 
end5* today for catalog* 162 S i 
a: © 


EALBRECHTGSON| 
saintPaul Dept.G2 Minnesota 
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7 BON VOYAGE BOXES 
add to the delight of afternoon tea on 
* board ship. Preferred by those going 
abroad to any other gift. Each box is 
2 neatly filled with DEAN’S Celebrated Cakes 
Po, and those dainties not procurable after sail- 
= ing. DEAN’S package ensures long sus- 
[ ‘tained freshness of the contents. 
Fs Prices Range from $5 to $35 
= Bon Voyage Packets as low as $2.50 
E Price list sent promptly on request 
628 Fifth Ave., New York 
Established Eighty Years Ago 


O 


‘Sullivan, 


3 EAST 5382 STREET 
NEW YORK. 


PARISIAN HATS 
‘+ COULD RESIST 


(Continued from page 160) 


HAMAR 


When Paris thinks of trimming 
this season it ts very apt to be in 
lerms of soft feathers that droop 
over brims of fascinating tilt. The 
léle de négre velvet chapeau above 
from Hamar boasts 
beige ostrich for ils garniture. 


uncurled 


ODETTE 


Baron sends the most becoming of 
bérets above. Its soft crushed shape 
is of rich black panne velvet, and 
under the brim, at just the right 
angle, there is a fluffy black plume 
to rest upon Madame’s shoulder. 


Lucie Hamar delights in the use 
of graceful feathers and soft 
fur to trim her hats, and so, 
on the toque of silver flowers at 
the right, she uses tufts of glossy 
monkey fur and allows them 
to veil becomingly the eyes. 


HAMAR 


Surely it must have been inspired 
by things Russian, the snug turban 
above by Odette. And there tco she 
procured the snowy ermine from 
which it is made. 
loutre are used to stripe it and add 
the touch that makes it perfection. 


NO WOMAN 


on ‘R hat may be any size op 

sha pe; it may turn up or it 
may lun down, but regardless of 
its whims in such matters as these 
il is almost certain to hate some 
trimming drooping prettily over 
the face, or curling downward 
Jrom under the crown. If by 
some remote chance it lacks 
this spray-like trimming, there 
is almost cert in to be compen- 
sating femininity in the form 
of a long, flowing diaphanous 
veil of softest silk and color. 


Bands of 
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NEW YORK 


UNUSUAL 


creations shown here—each 


And at what an economy! 


wonderful toilettes at practically 
their prevailing prices. 


**** 


Now, an early showing of 
beautiful advance Models 

ultra in style or smartly 
conservative—in Suits, Af- 
ternoon and Evenin Coe ns 
and luxurious W raps 
Maxon-priced $29 to $129, 
as compared with sums of 
about $60 to $360 elise 


where: 


One flight up. 
ake elevator. 


the 


product of one or another of the 
most famous designers in America 
or abroad. No two models alike! 


For it is well-known—throughour Amer- 


ica—that Maxon is able to sell these? 
half 


1587 Broadway at 48th St. 


MODEL COSTUMES 
EXCLUSIVE BUT 
NOT EXPENSIVE 


BSOLU TE distinction in 
dress is assured by a choice 
from the exquisite, original Model 


MAXON MopEL Cons’ 


Established 


Pecanway Nuts are pecans,—big, 
wholesome, sweet, meaty nuts— 


rich and wonderfully delicious. So 
thin are the shells that Pecanway 
Nuts may be cracked in the hands 
and the meat extracted whole. 


Pecanway Nuts have been cultivated so 
intensely that they deliver a full 10 ounces 
of meat per pound against 7 to 8 ounces 
in nuts even larger in size. Solid meat of 
fine texture, free from bieterness of either 
meat or skin. 


Order a Gift Package today for yourself 
or friend. Money returned if not satis- 
fed. Sold only in three or five pound 
packages. 
3 Ib. 
5 lb. 
Add 50 cents additional postage for ship- 
ments west of Mississippi. 


M. O. DANTZLER 


E. Pecan way Place, Orangeburg, S. ©. 


package, post paid $3.50 
package, post paid $5.50 


611 Fifth Ave. 
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MOSS 


STMAS PRE 
SITELY EMGROIDER 
DKERCHIEFS FOR LADI 
_LEMEN WITH NOVEL MONOGR 
INC 


Christmas Gift 
Suggestions 


Just arrived from France! An interesting 
selection of Pillows” “Fond de Bonnet,”’ Tea 
Cloths, Centerpieces and Lingerie, also Even- 
ing Dresses and Blouses. 


These Linen Handkerchiefs with white border 
and hand-turned hem, can be had in Rose, 
Blue, Lavender, Green and other colors. $15.00 
a-dozen. Also, Real Lace Trimmed and Em- 
broidered Handkerchiefs $3.50 each and upward. 


MME. KARGERE 


New York City. 


Only expert, experienced 
help employed. 

Special Department for 
Gentlemen's Scalp Treat- 
ment. 


MME. FOLLY 


HAIRDRESSER 


Announces the Opening 
of her 


NEW ESTABLISHMENT 
December 1, 1919 
At 216 West 42d Street 


Next to New Amsterdam Theatre Formerly at 1455 Broadway 


Where she can offer her cliente better and more 
modern accommodations for the same price as for the 
past 31 years. 


Marcel wave with hairdress...... .......... 50c 
Shampoo—pure Castile..................... 50c 
$1.00 
6 treatments for $5. 00 
Scalp Treatment. . 1.00 
6 treatments for $5. 00 
Bobbed Hair, Marcelled aud Curled... ...... 50c 
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Made by LT.PTIV ER Panis France 


Incom 


I 


Unforgettable 


FACE POWDER 


peremes 


n its fineness 


in its Fragrance 
VEGETAL 


complies of ATUREA Powder 
Sachet Powder and Perfume 


Samples (o Canada Prohibited 
by CanaDianGovernment 


CHAS. BAEZ S.and Canada 


Dept. 


24 East 22¢.Street New York City 
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No living pianist has done 
more to engender a love for 
music among American peo- 
ple than Josef Hofmann, 
whose art at the zenith of his 
great career has been pre- 
served by the Welte Mignon. 


The World Famous Welte 


HE highest achievement of the House of 
WELTE in the world of music invention 
whereby generations yet unborn may listen 
to accurate and authentic interpretations upon the 
piano, of over five thousand musical compositions, 
as played by more than one hundred and fifty 
of the most distinguished pianists of the past 
two decades. 


M. WELTE & SONS, Inc. 


Studio and Showrooms 


Six Sixty-Seven Fifth Avenue 
New York 


S 
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HE woman who 

always looks well 
dressed without be- 
ing conspicuous gen- 
erally buys the conven- 
tional rather than the 
novel in apparel. For 
over sixty years, the chief 
effort of this store has 
been to develop exceptional 


attractiveness in shoes of the 
conventional types. 


Naturally, fine leathers and 
perfect fitting-quality have 
been indispensable factors. 


We believe that this policy 
has contributed materially 
toward making this one of the 
best-known shoe stores in 
America. 


Correspondence Invited 


Andrew Alexander 
548 Fifth Avenue, New York 


PARIS INDULGES IN GALA EXTREMES 
THAT HOLD OUR INTEREST 
ENTHRALLED 


tendency to show as much as possible 

of the covering nature gave us. Just 
as sleeveless, low-necked frocks were worn at 
Longchamps and Auteuil in June, they were 
worn in August at the Deauville races. The 
frocks were cut even more low at the neck, 
the corsages were more transparent, skirts 
were shorter than ever, and the legs beneath 
were bare—save the mark!—the feet being 
incased in low fragile shoes of kid or satin. 

Not that “‘society’’ went about bare-legged 
at the races—oh, no! But the hoseless ones 
were pretty, and more or less well known, and 
included artists from the Paris stage. The 
fact alone that no hose were worn by some 
women at the Deauville races is in itself 
staggering. More bare legs might be counted 
by the dozen about Deauville—in the Casino, 
on the beach, in the rue -Gantaut-Biron and 
at luncheon in the garden at the Hotel Nor- 
mandy. 

One night two women beautifully arrayed in 
exceedingly short low-necked frocks of tulle, 
lace and paillettes, entered the salle de baccara 
at the Casino. The skirts were very short— 
almost to the knees—the high-heeled shoes 
were daintily fashioned and the legs were 
bare—bare and prettily pink. And at the 
sight one’s imagination, so to speak, tottered 
and gave way. Reason wobbled on its 
throne. 

It was not. a question of being socially 
smart—the fact that anyone—no matter 
who—would and could go bare-legged in 
evening dress at night to the Casino in Deau- 
ville without attracting undue attention was 
almost beyond belief. But as one looked 
about and considered the lily-white shoulders 
on every side, uncovered to a perilous extent 
by intention and beyond the danger point by 
accident, one realized that the bare legs 
marked but a step forward in the will to 
nudity which now apparently obsesses wom. 
ankind. 

A few paces away two frail straps of jet 
crossed shoulders which were uncovered to the 
narrow girdle above a black velvet panier 
skirt—the straps supporting a mere shred of 
tulle which formed the front of the ‘corsage’. 
It might be argued that in these days of 
costly tissues one can’t afford paniers and a 
corsage at the same time. It might be 
argued— 

Women dancers at the Casino were start- 
ingly nude, corsages being reduced to a mere 
shred-and-patch and skirts being extremely 
short—the length one might expect to see 


| "tendency to's there seems to be a 


LEATHER ASSUMES 


worn at a children’s party and with these 
short skirts, the extremely low corsages and 
the obvious absence of stays, the dancers 
appeared curiously naked. 

One might reasonably suppose that wearers 
of frocks, such as these belong to a certain 
class. But the extremely low corsages are 
being made by the grandes maisons of Paris 
for well-known society women. And cer. 
tainly the models shown in the winter collec. 
tions were not only frivolously, but seriously, 
low. Deruillet showed a model which was 
cut to a V in the back, the point of the V 
descending several inches below the waist- 
line. Paquin also carries the line of the 
décolletage below the girdle in the back in a 
frock made for a woman who occupies an 
enviable social positidn. 

In some of the new models the shoulders 
and back are nude to the girdle. Even the 
side is exposed under the arms—the corsage 
consisting merely of a fragment of silk-and- 
tulle held in place, part of the time at least. 
by the slenderest of straps over the shoulders. 
Is it possible that we are to see frocks like this 
worn at dinners and at the opera this winter? 

A well-known bootmaker of the Place Ven- 
déme makes a sandal for the bare foot which 
has been worn for some time in certain circles 
for dancing; but of late society women have 
ordered these sandals, in delicate white kid, 
satin or brocade, clasped, often, with jewels. 
And the bare, sandaled foot—the foot in 
question must of course be pretty—is but one 
step more in the direction of undress. Weare 
even now asking anxiously ‘“‘What more can 
we take off’’? 

But as corsages and footwear diminish in 
size and density, fans grow larger and larger. 
Of long ostrich plumes—the flues knotted in 
“willow” fashion to render the fan more 
fluffy—mounted on plume-concealed sticks 
of shell, some of these fans measure a full yard 
across when unfurled. In black or brick red, 
white, pale yellow or turquoise, they form 
great waving screens behind which the half- 
clad possessor may retire at will; or, the great 
fan is used as a background for her varied 
charms. 

So, in this new scheme of dress, instead of 
the corsage we have the fan. Instead of hose, 
the manicurist’s art. But in the end will 
society rebel and relegate this new nudity to 
the half-world, where it originated? Or will 
they accept it as they have accepted the new 
dances and the “jazz’’ bands? These are 
questions to keep us awake o’nights. 


MANY FORMS FOR 


SOUTHERN WEAR 


when used in combination with silk 

cloth or velvet, one cannot say: The 
fact remains; it is stunningly, overwhelmingly 
smart, and every well-dressed woman in Paris 
is wearing it insome form. Indeed, there is 
no sign of its abandonment, for the leading 
couturiers are utilizing it in scores of clever 
ways for the South. 

There is, for instance, the cloak of satin, with 
a dropped shoulder seam to which is attached 
white kid or beige leather sleeves. This is 
very new and chic. Then there is the day- 
time sports frock of plain serge, plaided wool, 
or sports silk, over which ‘s dropped a sleeve- 
less Russian blouse or tunic of suéde. It is 
apt to be uncollared, a perforated design 
finishing it about the neck and around the 
lower edge. The narrow belt is of course of 
leather. 

Suéde and kid also embellish moreformal 
day frocks. A long tunic of white kid, 
sleeveless and open in the front, may be worn 
over an underslip of dark blue serge, and 
frocks of fawn or beige are often paneled with 
white kid. Leather as binding or piping is 
another of fashion’s happy inventions. A 
dark blue serge day frock, whose buttonholes 
and lengthwise panels are piped with green 
kid, is a joy to behold and is most appropriate 
for traveling. 

Some of the most’successful of the mid- 
winter hats are of leather. Hamar shows a 
toque of black varnished antelope leather, 
overlaid with bright gold lace—it is a triumph, 
this! And black varnished leather hats, 
trimmed either with silk or organdie, are un- 
utterably chic for Southern wear. If var- 
nished leather offers too many highlights for 
one’s particular coloring, then have gray or 
beige suéde or white kid, but have one, one 
must. 

Suzanne Talbot lays emphasis on brown 
glazed leather in her fabrications, and it 
must be admitted that these creations are 
extremely becoming. 

In one of New York’s innumerable by-ways 
is a shop-window that piques the fancy, for 


ik why leather is so strikingly smart 


in it one sees invariably some unique trifle 
that cannot be passed by. Just now it dis- 
plays an engaging little bonnet of sand-colored 
Angora cloth. The shaggy fabric is folded 
closely about a smart, close-fitting turban 
frame, and from the back depends a streamer 
of Angora eight inches in width and a short 
yard in length. This streamer may hang 
over one shoulder, or be wrapped about the 
throat for greater warmth. Red leather 
cherries and green leather foliage are ap- 
pliqued in an altogether fetching cluster at 
one side of the turban, and again on the end 
of the scarf. For motoring nothing could be 
cozier than this. 


But the climax of climaxes seems to be 
reached in the evening gown itself made of 
leather! Antelope, soft and silken, is a skin 
that may be wisely chosen for this purpose. 
Of deep black, in combination with white 
satin, it is truly pictorial. Sometimes its 
tunic lengths are bordered with perforated 
designs through which the white satin shows. 
These designs may be of Greek votaries In 
graceful procession, or of classic vases an 
garlands. If the magpie combination does 
not suit one’s mood, then the antelope skin 
may be dyed without loss of charm: in pale 
colors it is entrancingly lovely and may eve 
be festooned with matching tulle. 


In the realm of trimmings the possibilities 
of leather are infinite. For, it must be borne 
in mind, the leather of to-day is not the thick, 
unwieldy “skins” of yesteryear, but a soft, 
supple variety that may be gathered of 
knotted, or what not in any fashion one 
chooses, and may be combined with aay 
fabric. Deacuillet, for example, has created RY 
frock with a skirt of black velvet that 1s tof 
by a draped belt of black varnished leather, 
and this again is surmounted by a blousé 
chandron cr®pe Georgette, covered Wi 
embroidery of East Indian design and color- 
ing. Recall the red Indian scarf in which tiny 
mirrors are inserted as flower centers— 
Doeuillet uses in their place tiny discs 
black varnished leather! 
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. Tria—A refined blouse of Striped 

; Dimity ; with front of box pleats; tailored 
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Refunded 
if Not 
Sat hed 


Randa—A smart tailored blouse of French 
Batiste with roll collar and square neck; 


fill plaiting on cuffs and 
collar; sizes, 34 to 46—at..... $3.95 


Mail 
! Orders 
; Sent 
Prepaid 


Arcia—A new high neck tailored blouse 
French Batiste; with fine pin tucked 


t, finished with pearl but- 
» Sizes, 34 to 46—at....... $4.95 
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Deodorant Supreme 


ALC is as colorless as water. Ralc is odorless, absolutely. 
Ralc is antiseptic—it is beneficial to the tenderest skin. Ralc 
is harmless to skin and clothing. Ralc is hygienic—it dries 


perspiration but does not check it. 


has been called “the essence of daintiness.” It is truly the perfect Deo- 


dorant_ Toilet Water for fastidious women. Two or three applications a week 
sufficient to prevent any odors and to keep you fresh and sweet. You do not 


know what a comfort a real deodorant is, until you have used Ralc. 


Two sizes, 75¢ and $1.25. Sold Everywhere 
PREPARED BY 
OGILVIE SISTERS, NEW YORK 
Address all orders to 

GIBSON-THOMSEN CO., Distributors 

120 W. 32nd St., New York 
Dealers: Write 


a 


are 


a 


Pack All Your Troubles in 


Quick- Written Letter 


and send it to Harper’s Bazar. Then you can 
smile, smile, smile. For Harper’s Bazar will 
take that letter—which of course contains an 
order for all the Christmas gifts you wish to 
buy—and get every single thing that you want. 


Indeed, your “want” has already been 
anticipated :—on pages 81 to 96, and on every 
single advertising page of this issue, you will 
find hundreds of gifts—pictured and described 
and priced—that are suited to your family, 
your friends and even to your dear enemies. 


Save your valuable time and your precious 
strength by settling down this very minute for 
a session with the Bazar you hold in your hand, 
and making out a full and detailed order. Give 
the name of each article and the page upon 
Which it appears, and enclose a money-order, 
payable to Harper’s Bazar, to cover all. 
Then address the envelope to Jane Jarvis, the 
Director of the Harper’s Bazar Shopping 
Service—and voz/d, it is done! 


Vfedding or Yuaro 
Rings 


No. 5191 Half cirelet............... $55.00 
(12 diamonds) 

No. 5192 Circlet of diamonds........ $90.00 
(20 diamonds) 


No. 5320 Half circlet............... $88.00 
(12 diamonds) 
No. 5321 Circlet of diamonds... ..... $125.00 
(18 diamonds) 
No. 5322 Circle@ of diamonds, flexible 
(18 diamonds) 


These diamond rings are made of 
platinum, with finely carved scrolls 
on the sides, and set with full cut 
diamonds of superior quality. Sent 
anywhere on receipt of price. When 
ordering state finger size. 


\ 341 Fifth Avenue 


at 32” Street 


\ 


probably is, 
if you depend upon 
ordinary old-style ian 
powder. But not if you 
made your toilet with 


wonderful 
ga Veda 
Cold Creamed Powder 


Use LA MEDA COLD 
CREAMED Powder in the 
morning and you are sure of a 
velvet smooth, powdery fresh 
appearance all day. A skin 
charmthathas noneof thatover- 
done suggestion. Heat, cold, rain 
or perspiration will not mar it. 
Guaranteed. Can not promote 
hair growth. 

Tints—Flesh, White, Brunette, 
Any druggist or . 
: tollet counter any- 
where can get LA 
MEDA COLD 
CREAMED POW- 
DER for you—or 
it will be sent post- 
paid on receipt of 


65 cents for a large 
jar. 


a Srze 
LaMedaMfg. Co. ,103E. GarfieldBlvd. ,Chicage 
Please send handsome miniature test jar. 
of LA MEDA Cold Creamed Powder in the 
ere tint. L enclose 10 cents silver and 


2c stamp for postage and packing. (Or 120 
stamps if more convenient.) 
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Thesé are the new and greatly enlarged Paris offices of 
Harper's Bazar— occupying the entire mezzanine floor with 
its broad curtained windows looking upon busy rue de. la 
Paix and the adjoining side street. Whether you are abread 
on business or pleasure, you will be most cordially welcomed 
here by our Director and her staff, whom you will find very 
much at your service in every possible way. 


/ 


YOU ARE CORDIALLY INVITED 
TO USE OUR PARIS OFFICES 


The Bazar extends a new 
service to you—too good not 
to know daca whether you 
are planning to go abroad or 
stay at home. New and 
greatly enlarged offices have 
been opened at number 2 rue 
de la Paix—in the very cen- 
ter of fashionable Paris. 


Directly opposite are the 
houses of Worth, Doucet and 
Paquin. Around the corner you will find the Ritz, 
Maurice and other smartest hotels of Paris. Close by 
isthe opera. A step brings one.to Cartier’s, and the 
other most notable jewellers of Europe, to the de- 
lightful perfumery shops one finds only in Paris, 
and to such famous houses as Doeuillet, Beer, Ché- 
ruit, Maria Guy. And in the swift current of pas- 
sersby one sees aristocratic Paris in its brightest 
mood—on its way to the shops or tea in the after- 
noon, or to the opera and the theatres in the evening. 


This is the new office which we want you to make 
your own at anytime. Mrs. Van Campen Stewart, 
our Paris Director, and her assistants speak French 
fluently, of course. And because of their long resi- 
dence in Paris they have the intimate knowledge of 
French shops possessed only by those who have lived 
in Paris for years. 

You will find our entire Paris staff able and very 
willing to perform many valuable services for you. 
They can tell you where to find exactly those things 


At our new and ¢reatly enlarged 
Paris offices, our Paris Director will 
delight to serve you in a host of ways, 
and in the same unconventionally 
personal manner that has character- 
ized our Shopping, School, and other 
service departments. 


. 


you are searching for, how to 
get there, and how much 
you should pay. 


They will be glad to intro- 
duce you personally in the 
famous shops, where, as you 
know, a personal introduc- 
tion helps so much. They 
will guide you to the little 
unusual shops which display 
the little things Americans 
crave—but which are so hard to find. 


In matters concerning the details of travelling, your 
entire burden will beassumed by our staff. They will 
tell you, if you haven’t already planned your itiner- 
ary, the most interesting places to visit. They will 
secure railroad schedules for you, arrange your trip 
for comfortable train connections and hotel accommo- 
dations at your stopping places—in fact assume the 
petty necessities of the tourist that are so annoying 
when one’s time is limited and there are so many 
thoroughly enjoyable things to do. 


And, here is a service our Paris office will be glad 
to render those at home. If there is any informa- 
tion about Paris fashions that our readers or adver- 
tisers would like to have, simply write Mrs. Stewart, 
and she will personally secure this information for 
you. 

If you are abroad, be sure to visit the Paris.offiices 
of the Bazar, and do not hesitate to request any 
service of our staff, 
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LEATHER COATS 


Are Now the Vogue 


The Most fashionable women's 
wardrobe is not complete without one,-— 
and in addition to their smartness, they 
are the most 
practical of gar- 
ments for all out- 
door activities. 


41 inch Sturm- 
oleather 
Double belt 
fastening in 
the back, 
choker collar. 
Can also be 
worn open. 
Lined with 
dovetone 
suede. Tan, 
Brown, Black, 
Gray. 
genuine 


The standard of 


highest 
Leather Coats ts recognized by the label 


TRADE M4RK REG 


Look forthe STURMOLEA THER label in the 
Leather Coat you buy,—it insures your buying 
the best quality leather and the highest class 
product in genuine leather in Coats. 


Now being featured by 
the best shops including 


Franklin Simon & Co., New York Ctty. 
The Hub, Newark, N. J. 
L. Bamberger & Co., Baltimore Md. 
I. Mangin & Co., San Francisco, Cal. 
Lipman, Wolfe & Co., Portiand, Ore. 
Myer Siegel & Co., Los Angeles, Cal. 
B. Siegel Co., Detrott, Mich. 
F. & R. Lazarus, Columbus, Ohto. 
Kauman & Baer Co., Pttisburgh, Penn. 
B. Adier, Kansas Ctty, Mo. 
Wm. H. Block Co., Jndtanapolis, Ind. 
Lebeck Bros., Nashrille, Tenn. 
J.L. Brandeis & Sons, Omaha, Ned. 
Davidson Bros. & Co., Stour Ctty, Jowa. 
Prussia & Co., San Jose, Cal. 
N. Bnellenberg & Co., Philadelphia, Pa. 
H. P. Selman & Co., Lowisrille, Ky. 
J.P. Allen & Co., Atlanta, Ga. 
J. F. Donovan & Co., Stockton, Cal. 
Fantle Bros. Danforth Co. 

Stouz Fails, 8S. D. 
Wonder Cloak & Suit Co., Fresno, Cal. 
LaSalle Koch Co., Toledo, Ohto. 
Rike Kumler Co., Dayton, Ohio. 
Famous & Barr Co., St. Louts, Mo. 
Sage, Allen & Co., Hartford, Conn. 
Outlook Cloak & Suit Co., Topeka, 
Frankel's Busy Store, Hopkinsrille, 
New York Dry Goods Co., Helena, 
Sanger Bros., Dallas, Teras. 
The Green Co., Butte, Mont. 
Wadsworth Co., Akron, Ohio. 
Greenspan Brothers, Bowling Green, Ky. 
Harris-Emery Co., Des Moines, lowa. 
Reuler Costume Co., Denver, Colo. 
Reuler Mercantile Co., Grecley, Colo. 
Reuler Stores Co., Fort Collins, Colo. 
Reuler Apparel Co., Sterling, Colo. 
Reuler Garment Co., Fort Morgan, Colo. 
G. P. Schaefer Co., Mode sto, Cal. 
Caheen Bros., Birmingham, Ala. 


—AND OTHERS— 


you cannot purchase the Sturmo- 
leather QBNUINE LEATHER COATS 
m your city, remit to us direct and we will 
we that you are supplied. Send for Catalogue. 


LEO F. STURM 


8-14 West 30th Street 
New York, N. Y. 
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Kleinert’s 
Dress Shields 
Baby Pants, San- 
itary Goods and 


Rubber Sheeting 
are perpetually 


new in design 
and styles; but 
their quality has 


a recogniz- 


ed srandard for 
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youthful 
ur your hair 


“Your hair looks 


wonderful 
tonight, dear! 


Beautiful hair always wins instant 
admiration. It is the most striking 
feature a woman possesses. Its 
soft lustre heightens the charm of 
her complexion. 


199 


Thick, soft, lustrous hair is not a matter of 
chance—it is the reward of scrupulous care 
and faithful treatment—the same care and 
treatmert you so willingly give to your skin, 
teeth and hands. 


Hair should be washed frequently. Hair 
health depends upon a healthy, clean scalp, 
and the regular use of a goodtonic. You'll 
be surprised how quick!y it responds—every 
minute you give it will reward you generously 


Keep the scalp exquisitely clean with Q-ban 
Toilet Soap and Q-ban Liquid Shampoo 
—both delightfully fragrant and cleansing 
preparations. Nourish and stimulate growth 
—eliminate dandruff. Stop itching the 
sca'p through the regular use of Q- air 
Tonic. Hair that is gray, streaked or Faded 
cam be restored to its natural youthful shade 
with Q-ban Hair Color Restorer—not a dye. 
To remove superfluous hair quick'y, effect- 
ively, without irritation, use Q-ban ilatory. 
It leaves the skin fresh and clean. last 
touch of refinement. 


for the hair 


Study Your Sithouette 


You owe it to yourself to make the most of your 
beauty possibilities. Study your silhouette for the 


secret. Q-ban booklet in every pac explains 
fully. Copy gladly mailed on request. 

The Five Q-bans 
Q-ban Toibet and Shampoo Soap - - 25¢ 
Q-ban Liquid Shampoo - - 50c 
Q-ban Haw Tonic - - - - 50c—$1.00 
Q-ban Hair Color Restorer - - 75¢ 


Q-ban preparations are for sale throughout 
the United States and Canada at drug 
stores, or ever toilet goods are sold. 


Hessig-Ellis 
Chemists 
Memphis, Tenn. 
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for the task that seems hopeless 


You Know Exactly What You Want BUT— 


You haven’t the least idea where to get it perhaps. You saw it once ina 
shop in Fifth Avenue that has now disappeared, and once in Paris, and 
your heart sinks an inch or two before the task of locating it again. 


BUT— cheer up! there’s the brightest kind of a silver lining 
to your cloud. You can have it without stirring from your desk—if 
you wish. The hat and frock that you thought you couldn’t get any- 
where but in Paris—the great-coat that is typical of a famous house in 
London—the china that you admired in Limoge or in Spode—the rug 
from that fascinating bazaar in Constantinople—but, why go on! 


ALL THESE THINGS— and a million others are now made 

in America, or have been imported by a connoisseur. You have only 

to leaf through this Bazar wherein are the announcements of 513 

advertisers, to have spread before you the finest products of every 
land and every people. If the things are in existence, they— tr 
ARE IN HARPER’S BAZAR— if you are not quite certain of ia, 
what you want, then the advertising pages of Harper’s Bazar will wie 
help you to decide. They will give your own ideas form, The vexa- raat 
tious knowledge that you must get a fur coat or a new chaise-longue Wat 
will be displaced by the cheerful thought of the particular coat or bane 
chaise-longue that you want. Not only will you know where to get ater 
r it, but that when you get it you will have a guarantee of reliability ui 
because it was advertised in Harper’s Bazar. Th 
And if, for any reason, you cannot visit the shops yourself and yet you want vi 
some one of taste to decide between colors or upon the little details, there is ryt 
Jane Jarvis of the Harper’s Bazar Shopping Service, who will gladly undertake | os 
to do it for you. She will even purchase for you without extra charge. You a, 
need not hesitate to command her, for her willing efforts in your interest : on 
are just a part of the service of a great modern magazine. | bye 
bon 
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ASINGLE DROP 
LASTS A WEEK 


The most concentrated and ~— 
uisite perfume ever made. 
duced without A single 


drop laste aw 
Bottle like p icture, with 4 
lass stopper oseor Lilac. $1. 
ily of the Valle »y or Violet, $1.75. 


4 2 cts. silver or stamps for 
bottle. 


@ above comes in less con- 
centrated (usual perfume) form 
at $1.50 an ounce at druggists or 
by mail, with two now odors, 
* Garden Queen.’ 


PAUL RIEGER. 311 First St.. Sem Francisco 
fend for Miniature 
BOTTLE 20° 


educe Y our Flesh 


Exactly where desired by wear- 


™ Dr. Walter’s 


Famous Medicated 
Reducing Rubber 


Garments 


For Men& Women 
Cover the entire body 
or any part. Endorsed 
by leading physicians. 
Send for illustrated 
booklet. 
Dr. Jeanne E. Walter 
353 Sth Ave., New York 
(Billings Bidg. 4th Floor) 
Freee $6.50 (Entrance on 34th 
Neck & Chin Reducer $3.00 3rd Door East) 


Bring Out the Hidden Beauty 


Beneath the soiled, discolored, faded or aged 
emplexion is one fair tolook upon. Mercolized 
Wax gradually, gently absorbs the devitalized 
surface skin, revealing the young, fresh beautiful 
upderneath. Used by refined women who 
of true naturalness. Have 
mn t? 


Merc in one ounce package, with direc- 
olized Wax tions for use sold by all druggists. 


ment of the Ownership, Management, etc., re- 
wired by the Act of Congreas of August 24, 1912, 
@ Harper's Bazar, published monthly at New York, 
‘. Y.. for October 1, = State of New York, 
County of New York, "Be fore me, @ Notary 
Public in and for the tate and County aforesaid, 
pronaliy appeared C. B. Van Tassel, who, having 
ten duly sworn according to law, deposes and says 
tet he is the Business Manager of the Harper's 
iuar and that the following is, to the best of his 
tmewleige and belief, a true statement of the 
ership, management, etc., of the oresaid 
bitlication for the date shown in the above 
“pGon, required by the Act of August 24, 
Wi, embodied in section 443, Postal Laws 
tnd ulations, to-wit: 1. That the names 


tad addresses of the publisher, editor, managing 
sitor, and business manager are: Publisher, In- 
“mational Magazine Company. West 40t 
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&. New York, N. Y¥.: Editor, John C. Hilder, 119 
Wet 40th St.. New York, N. Y.: Managing Editor, 

John C. Hike jer, 119 Weet 40th 8t.. New York, N. Y 
Manager, Cc. B. Van T aseel, 119 Weet 40th 

h. New York, N. Y. 2. That the owners are 
laternational Magazine Company, West 40th 
York, N.Y. Stockholders: . R. Hearst, 
Riverside" Drive, New York, Y.: M. V. 
“mt, 137 Riverside Drive, New York, N. Y. 
4. That the known bondholders, mortgagees, and 
“her security holders owning or holding 1 per cent 
" more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or 
securities are: Columbia Trust Company. 
% Broadway, New York, N. Y.: M. V. Hearst, 
Riverside Drive, New York, N. Y.; 

137 Riverside Drive, New York, N. : 
thar Brisbane, 238 Williams ‘Bt.. New York, N. 
“a Strauss, 27 Weat 72nd St., New York, N. 
Tw J. Gould, 165 Broadway, New York, N. 
tH. Gary, 856 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. 
Untermyer, 36 Wall St., New York, N. 
me ab Perkins, 71 Broadway, New York, N. 
“mee Speyer, 1038 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 
‘ That the two paragraphs next above, giving the 
“aes of the owners, stockholders, and security 
“ters, if any, contain not only the list of stock- 
landers. and security holders as they appear upon 
“ books of the company but also, in cases where 
% stockholder or security holder appears upon 
™ books of the company aa trusteo or in any other 
ty relation, the name of the person or cor- 
ne for whom sych trustee is acting, is given: 
™ that the said twoj paragraphs contain statements 
affiant’stull knowledge and belief az to 
~ ‘feumestances and conditions under which 
and security holders who do not appear 
~ 2 the books of the company as trustees, hold 
and securities in a capacity other than that 
* bona fide owner: and this affiant has no reason 
ttieve that any other person, association, or cor- 
ae as any interest direct or indirect in the 
stock, bonds, or other securities than as so 
him. Van Tassel, business manager. 
; to and subscribed before me this 23rd day 
1919. (Seal.) 8. Notary 
(My commission 


New York 
| March 30th, 1921) 


The Wonderful 


of the Interna 


iSss10n 


Bath 


BY WALTER WALGROVE 


O you know that over five 
hundred thousand Americans 
are at the present time seek- 
ing freedom from light, as 

well as serious ailments, by the practice 
of Internal Bathing? 


Do you know that host of enlightened 
physicians all over the country, as well 
as osteopaths, physical culturists, etc., 
etc., are recommending and recognizing 
this practice as the most likely way now 
known to secure and preserve perfect 


health? 


There are the best logical reasons for 
this practice and these opinions and 
these reasons will be very interesting to 
every one. 


In the first place, every physician 
realizes and agrees that 95 per cent of 
human illness is caused directly or in- 
directly by accumulated waste in the 
colon; this is bound to accumulate be- 
cause we of today neither eat the kind 
of food nor take the amount of exer- 
cise which Naturé demands in order 
that she may thoroughly eliminate the 
waste unaided— 


That’s the reason when you are ill 
the physician always gives you some- 
thing to remove this accumulation of 
waste before commencing to treat your 
specific trouble. 


It’s ten to one that no specific trouble 
would have developed if there were no 
accumulation of waste in the colon— 


And that’s the reason that the famous 
Professor Metchnikoff, one of the world’s 
greatest scientists, has boldly and specif- 
ically stated that if our colons were 
taken away in infancy, the length of 
our liyes would be increased to probably 

150 years. You see, this waste is ex- 
tremely poisonous, and as the blood 
flows through the walls of the colon it 


‘absorbs the poisons and carries them 


through the circulation—that’s what 
causes Auto-Intoxication,: with all its 
perniciously enervating and weakening 
results. These pull down our powers 
of resistance and render us subject to 
almost any serious complaint which 
may be prevalent at the time. And 
the worst feature of it is that there are 
few of us who know when we are Auto- 
Intoxicated. 


But you never can be Auto-Intoxicated 
if you periodically use the proper kind 
of Internal Bath—that is sure. 


It is Nature’s own relief and corrector 
—just warm water, which, used in the 
right way, cleanses the colon thoroughly 
its entire length and makes and keeps it 
sweet,. clean and pure, as Nature de- 
mands it shall be for the entire system 
to work properly. 


The following enlightening news 
article is quoted from the New York 
Times: 


“What may lead to a remarkable 
advance in the operative treatment of 
certain forms cf tuberculosis is said to 
have been achieved at Guy’s hospital. 
Briefly, the gperation of the removal 
of the lower intestine has been applied 
to cases of tuberculosis, and the results 
are said to be in every way satisfactory. 


“The principle of the treatment is the 
removal of the cause of the disease. 
Recent researches of Metchnikoff and 
others have led doctors to suppose that 
many conditions *of chronic ill-health, 
such as nervous debility, rheumatism, 
and other disorders are due to poisoning, 
set up by unhealthy conditions in the 


large intestine and it has even been sug- 
gested that the lowering of the vitality 
resulting from such poisoning is favorable 
to the development of cancer and tuber- 
culosis. 


“At Guy’s Hospital, Sir William 
Arbuthnot Lane decided on the heroic 
plan of removing the diseased organ. A 
child who appeared in the final stage of 
what was believed to be an incurable 
form of tubercular joint disease, was 
operated on. The lower intestine with 
the exception of nine inches, was removed 
and the portion left was joined to the 
smaller intestine. 


“The result was astonishing. In a 
week’s time the internal organs resumed 
all their normal functions, and in a few 
weeks the patient was apparently in 
perfect health.” 


You undoubtedly know, from your own 
personal experience, how dull and unfit 
to work or think properly, biliousness and 
many other apparently simple troubles 
make you feel. And you probably know, 
too, that these irregularities, all directly 
traceable to accumulated waste, make 
you really sick if permitted to continue. 


You also probably know that the old- 
fashioned method of drugging for these 
complaints, is at best only partially 
effective; the doses must be increased 
if continued, and finally they cease to 
be effective at all. 


It is true that more drugs are probably 
used for this than all other human ills 
combined, which simply goes to prove 
how universal the trouble caused by 
accumulated waste really is—but there 
is not a doubt that drugs are being 
dropped as Internal Bathing is becoming 
better known— 


For it is not possible to conceive until 
you have had the experience yourself, 
what a wonderful bracer an Internal 
Bath really is; taken at night, you awake 
in the morning with a feeling of lightness 
and buoyancy that cannot be described— 
you are absolutely clean, everything is 
working in perfect accord, your appe- 
tite is better, your brain is clesrer, and 
you feel full of vim and confidence for 
the day’s duties. 


There is nothing new about Internal 
Baths except the way of administering 
them. Some years ago Dr. Chas. 
Tyrrell, of New York, was so miraculously 
benefited by faithfully using the methods 
then in vogue, that he made Internal 
Baths his special study and improved 
materially i in administering the Bath and 
in getting the results desired. 


This perfected Bath he called the 
“T. B. L. Cascade,” and it is one which 
has so quickly popularized and recom- 
mended itself that hundreds of thou- 
sands are today using It. 


Dr. Tyrrell, in his practice and re- 
searches discovered many unique and 
interesting facts in connection with this 
subject; these he has collected in a little 
bock, ““The What, the Why, the Way of 
Internal Bathing,” which will be sent 
free on request if you address Tyrrell’s 
Hygienic Institute, 134 West 65th 
Street, New York City, and mention 
having read this in Harper’s Bazar. 


This book tells us facts that we never 
knew about ourselves before, and there 
is no doubt that- everone who has an 
interest in his or her own physiczl well- 
being, cr that cf the family, will be very 
greatly benefited and enlightened by 
reading this carefully prepared and 
scientifically correct little book. 


— Advertisement. 


The Magic 


of Color 


Fashion’s Smartest Designs 


Yours at Trifling Cost 


OLOR comes fully into its own 
in Fall and Winter styles. And 
with color comes t/rift, because 

you can bring out the clothing of former 
seasons and make it new and beautiful 
by altering and then dyeing with 
Diamond Dyes to conform to the 
latest simple, colorful fashions. 

Many a garment is discarded simpl 
because of its lack of just the right col- 
oring. And many a gown, dress, waist, 
or other garment can be made a thing 
of beauty and a real joy with the aid 
of a few packages of Diamond Dyes, 
America’s color standard for nearly 
half a century. 


DIAMOND 


“A Child Can Use Them” 


Simply Dissolve in Water and Boil the 


Material in the Colored Water 


Whatever the required shade, deep 
or delicate, you will find it in Diamond 
Dyes. Whatever the article — skirt or 
waist, dress or costume, feathers or trim- 
mings, gloves or hosiery, or curtains, 
bedspreads, sofa pillows, or rugs, 
Diamond Dyes will impart a new life 
and beauty at a cost of time and 
money trifling. 


America’s Color Standard for 
Nearly Half a Century 


Important to Know 7 his 


There are two classes of fabrics — animal fibre 
fabrics cnd vegetable fibre .c>rics, No ene dye will 


jo for both. For that reason we manufacture twe 
classes of Diamond Dyes—Diamond Dyes for Wool 
or Silk; and Diamond Dyes for Cotton, Linen, or 
Mixed Goods, Thus results are perfect always. 
Learn the many thrift-and-beauty advantages of 
dycing with Diamond Dyes, just as thousands of 
other women have done for years— women noted for 
their smart appearance and good management, 


Ask Your Draggist for Diamond Dye 
Direction Book and Color Card 


WELLS & RICHARDSON COMPANY, Inc. 


Burlington, V »rmont, U. S. A. 


and the 
WELLS & RICHARDSON COMPANY, Led. 
200 Mountain Street, Montreal, Canada 
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FTER dinner, when the men go into the library 
to talk business and swap stories, and the 
gray smoke of after-dinner cigars hangs like 

a mist over the easy chairs, nothing looks more 
home-like or attractive than the soft gleam of 
silverware in the lamplight, radiating like the 
smile of hospitality itself. 


= 


Goruam Ster- 
ding Silverware 
for the home is 
available from 
leading jewelers 
everywhere. 


Copynght 1989 


TH” GORHAM COMPANY Silversmiths & Goldsmiths 


SIL 


When the Men are Alone 


Water in a silver pitcher; cigarettes in a silver 
box; cigars on a silver tray; the picture of a wife 
or daughter in a silver frame; coffee, perhaps, 
served in ti.:e library from acharming silver service 
—these things lend to the room something of th: 
spirit and the sparkle that a good story lends to. 


the conversation. 
\\\ iw 


For the library 
or any man's 
room there is a 
wide select‘on 
of Gorham 
Silverware. 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 36th STREET @ 17-19 MAIDEN LANE 


(NEW YORK 
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e final 

pearl loveliness; rich 

’ with the tints and lustre 
of natures sea-bom gems. 


cA charming gift-—a 
treasured possession; 
the last distinguished 
touch to be added toa 
womans costume. 
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the Heller Quality. 


to$300 the necklace_- 


L. Heller & Son Inc. 


PARIS NEW YORK 


Established over a quarter of century 


sion of 


cSolid gold and platinum clasps only 
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Vict 
$12 to $950) 


Victor dealers 


a everywhere | 


Talking Machine Ca 
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Victor Talking Mac 
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